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LETTERS 


OF 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE, &c. 


{The Letter* with »n uter'uk before the number 
•re new Letter*.] 


LETTER DCCCLI. 

• ROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAMB DE GR1GNAN 
Paris, Wednesday, February g, 1689. 

Our two Grignans are returned, and I am delighted; 
their absence was tedious to me : your son is very hand- 
ioihc ; 1 scarcely dare tell you so, as I know it does you 
harm. He is quite at home at court, is in raptures al 
hi mg there, and is beloved by every one. The cheva¬ 
lier is perfectly satisfied with him. You are in the right, 
to prefer so many good qualities to the height of his 
person; but he is not short : he will, at least, be as tall 
as the chevalier; and his figure is, indeed, very agreeable 
and noble. 

The abbe Tetu returns you a thousand vhankt for 
your kindness; he has taken his vapours to Versailles; 
he has mentioned me to madame de Maintenon, respect¬ 
ing the representation of Esther: she gave him a mote 
favourable answer than I deserved: I shall go to St. 

VOL, VIII. 
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Cyr on Saturday or Tuesday, I shall =peak of you, and * 
pity you for not being able to see this miracle ; there will 
l?e one every year to console the absentees. 

Friday, February 11. 

I have informed you how well pleased M. de Charost 
is -with his master, and his master with him; and 
that M. de Lauzun’s assertions have done no harm to 
$py one but himself; he is nevertheless admitted as 
before; he is indebted for this, it is said, to the king of 
England. Esther continues to be performed. Madame , 
deCaylus*, who was the Ciiampmelee of the performers, 
is not to act any more: she was too good and too affect¬ 
ing an actress; nothing but the pure simplicity of these 
little innocent soujs is required ; I will give you a very 
good account of every thing. The journey of madame 
dc Chaulnes into Britany, is neither certain, nor near; 

E will inform you from lime to time of the situation of 
this.affair. 

. Mademoiselle d’Arpajon is now madame de Rouci: 
there is no talk of mademoiselle de la Marck’s mar- 
rfege with any one. Coislin’s nuptials have not yet 
taken place, this chihl it very difficult to christen. You 
are too humorous upon the subject of your disagreeable 
sermon; it was enough to bate set the convent on fire: in 
Provence, you are obliged to listen to strange preachers. 
We were under no uneasiness with respect to the 
taidinass of the courier; bot we admired the chance 
•that made him fail us on the very day that we were 

• Mtdatne de Caylus, daughter of M. de Villette, was, according to 
the &tnioa of Britany, the niece of madame de Maimenon. Her Sm¬ 
ooth*. written very pleasantly, are a faithful representation of the court 
of France at this period. Racine himself requested that she might tale 
the part of Esther, and when it was thought necessary for her to resip- 
it, he mote Cat her die beautiful prologue of Piety. 
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more desirous than usual of receiving your letters j this 
made the chevalier say God is God. 

Nothing, my child, is more certain than that all your 
illness proceeds from too much writing; you are aware* 
of this, but you will not own it. You should walk a littldg 
and take the air when it is fine weather; you have some 
very pleasant hours there, as we have here, and now, 
for instance, it is very mild: the month of February fa 
much finer than the month of May; it must then b^t 
quite warm at Aix : let me advise you to take exercise, 
for it is death to be always confined to your box of a 
closet: the bare idea of it stifles me. 

I supped last night at M. de Lamoignon’s with the 
duchess du Lude, who was returned from court, ma- 
daine de Coulanges, M. de Beauvais, and M. de Troyes. 
During supper, mademoiselle de Meri disguised your 
.-on with some old black petticoats, which were put on 
so well, and made him appear such a whimsical figure^ 
that every one attacked him : he went to Monsjipur’s, 
who talked to him a good while without knowing him, 
as well as M. de (J„srlres ; he answered every one very; 
smartlyf this will give him confidence, thott^i,' m 
truth, the chevalier will tell you he does not want it. 
Adieu, iny best and dearest child; you are going to 
Marseilles, where you will see, in my opinion, the 
finest prospect in the world. 
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LETTER DCCCLII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, February 14, 16 S<*. 
You dwell too much upon our uneasiness: it was not so 
extreme, when we found that no one had received letters 
from Provence, and we drew no other inference from it, 
than that the courier was not yet arrived. It is true, we 
were not pleased with your sore throat, and less so in 
the heavy night-dews of Aix than elsewhere, and that 
we were anxious to hear from you; the arrival of your 
letters gave us great pleasure; all this is very natural, 
and what you would have felt for us in the same case. 
You told us you had been to blame, that you had walk¬ 
ed in the rain, which gave you cold ; we were of your 
opinion, and as we took your word for your being to 
blame, we scolded you ; upon this you sc6ld us in turn, 
ami we scold you again. We are far from dissuading you 
from walking; quite the contrary, my dear child; walk 
and take exercise, breathe the fine air you are in, do 
not be always immured in that dark palace nor in 
that box of a cabinet. Use your horses, or they will 
sutifer as well as you: but shut yourself up when it is 
cold, when you have a sore throat; above all, do not 
repent of having informed us truly of the state of your 
hesdth; we love truth, and therefore, my dear child, do 
not deceive us. M. du Bois, who is madame de la 
Fayette’s physician and mine, wants to be yours also; 
he wants to write to you, to prescribe bleeding in the 
foot/and then to take periwinkle tea, which will restore 
ydur health and purify your blood : this, he says, is 

• M. de Grignan lived at Aix in the old palace belonging to die count 
of Provence. 
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iound treatment and a sure remedy. What grieves me 
most is, the deplorable state of your castle, as well from 
the violence of the winds, as the folly of the coadjutor, 
which is as fatal as the storm. How absurd is his con¬ 
duct! to build and pull down like children, who are 
taught to work upon a little piece of canvas! He does 
exactly the same ; he turns your house upside down; it 
is a little camp de Maintenon, the air of which will not be 
less fatal. You should really come to Paris, as there is 
no place where you are in which you can be secure. I 
do not believe M. de Grignan will suffer you to pass the 
summer in so disagreeable a situation, so destructive to 
your comfort, and so injurious to your health. 1 thus 
tell you freely what I think, that some place of safety 
should be procured for you. But what says M. de Gri¬ 
gnan to this folly ? I do not believe such conduct can be 
paralleled, to come and overthrow the castle of his 
fathers, anti make it uninhabitable. I am going to write 
to M. de la Garde, I am persuaded he will be pf our 
opinion. 

I will not yet think of the departure of our poor 
Grignans, this sensibly affects me. I admire with you, 
the chevalier’s resolution: the God of hosts will support 
him, for nothing less can. Madame de Chaulnes in¬ 
forms me, that 1 shall see Esther, that madame de Cou- 
langes is to accompany me to Versailles, and that we 
shall have her equipage, for I go only upon this condi¬ 
tion. I therefore restore the chevalier to his liberty, 
who was to have taken me after dinner: he is going to 
pay his court; 1 am delighted to think he can do so, 
but grieved that it must be by forsaking this little apart¬ 
ment, which is the only thing that makes this dismal 
hotel de Carnavalet bearable and alive: when he is away, 
every one keeps to his cell. Adieu, my best and dearest 
child, I embrace you a thousand times. Good *~-ivens. 
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how rapidly do your sentiments pass into my heart! 
hew truly are til your interests mine! 


LETTER DCCCLUI. 

t 

i 

TO THE SAME. 

ftris, Wednesday, February 16, 16s 9. 

‘;Tse chevalier is still at Versailles, but I expect him 
evening. The marquis dined with me the other 
^ilay; I conversed a good deal with him, and I can as- 
fehnre you, with much satisfaction. There is an air of 
truth and modesty in all he says, which does not in the 
least resemble the style of those thoughtless youths, 
who always appear fools or liars. He related to me all 
the fatigues of his journey to Philipsburg, which were 
very great; little d’Auvergne had the fever for four 
days, from mere weariness; the marquis is strong, and 
bears this first trial with great courage; he told me his 
other adventures, gave me an account of all the blows 
that were given on each side of him, and the contusion 
he received; and this, without ostentation, with a cool 
. composed air of veracity, which is highly pleasing. I 
love to converse with him, and lose no opportunity of 
doing it; he supped yesterday with M. Turgot, and 
•seme young folks, at the rich little La Martilliere’s; he 
returned at midnight. He is gone to the horse-market, 
being wholly taken up with his company; he w ill write 
to you to-night: he loves you, and knows your extreme 
affection ; you do nothing for him to which he is not 
as sensible as you can possibly wish: it is not even ne¬ 
cessary to rouse him upon this subject. 

I'dined yesterday with mademoiselle dcGoileau; it 
was a company of wits; the abbe tie Polignac, the 
abbe de Rohan, his doctor, abbe David, and Corbi- 
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nelli. After dinner they discussed, very pleasantly, 
the philosophy of your father Descartes; it was will} 
great difficulty they could comprehend the motion God 
gives to a ball that is pushed by another; they would 
have it that the first communicated its motion, and 
know how the abbe Polignac and Corbineili exclaujMifs 
upon the occasion : this diverted me, and brought ay* 
dear little Cartesian to my rente mb ranee, whom eve% 
1 could understand so readily. From thence I went® 
madanie de la Fayette’s, where, by good fortune, I fountlj 
only 31. de Pomponne and 31 de Barillon: we spent?! 
two hours very agreeably, and the more so, as we ar$j| 
seldom so fortunate. They say that the English partial' 
ment has made the prince of Orange king, because 
the former king has deserted his kingdom, and broken 
the treaty between sovereign and subjects; that his flight 
is an abdication; that they ore determined to render 
the throne elective; and that the parliament would not, 
allow the princess of Orange to be queen: these wen 
the reports of yesterday. The chevalier will bring tie 
news from Versailles. Some say with regard to d® 
king of England’s apathy, that by bearing him talk, it 
is easy to guess why he is here. f' 

I shall not go to St. Cyr with 31. de Lamoignon and 
madame de Coulanges, till Saturday; they have pro¬ 
mised to return with me. 1 shall give you an account; 
of this journey. Madame de Chaulnes has ceased t4 
talk of hers; all I know is, that she will be very,g 
to take me with her; I leave her to disentangle her o 
thread. 1 shall seal my letter to-night, after the cl 
valier’s return. 

Eight o'clock at night. 

The chevalier is not arrived. I suppose he wishes to 
stay till all the general officers are named, that lie may 
know the destination of each. I have seen madame de 
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Chaalnes and madame de Coulanges; they are in rap¬ 
tures with Esther. The first embraces and lores yon, 
and wants to take me with her into Britany; she will 
ask your leave; but as she is here on business, she will 
not set out so soon as was expected. Madame de Cou- 
jttges has avenged your cause with madame d’Estrees*. 
Bbe told her, finding her silent npon the panegyric of 
Esther, “ Yon certainly, madam, must have renounced 
ijreaise of every kind, since you do not praise this piece.” 
Madame d’Estrees is in a great rage with madame de 
Coulanges, who desires you to console yourself at not 
feeing praised by this lady, as she does not praise Esther. 

LETTER DCCCLIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Farit, Friday, February IS, I6S9. 

'The chevalier returned last night in tolerable health; 
be has an intermitting cold, which appears to me a 
goaty humour disguised. The marquis, after having 
.given orders for his equipage, is, in turn, going to pay 
H his court, {and to spend the three flesh-days at Ver- 
1 sailles. Madame de Coulanges is returned from thence 
and from St. Cyr; she was perfectly well received 
.there, was seated next to madame de Maintenon, and 
has laid in an additional stock of praises and news. She 
''will return there with me to-morrow; we wait for an 
jfmswer, for the throng is so great, that 1 shall not think 
.1 am going till I am really upon the road. 1 informed 
you of what madame de Coulanges said to madame 
d’Estrets; the scene passed at M. de Croissi’s; the 

. * Marie-Marguerite Morin, wife of Jean count d'Estri'ica, manual 
and ricc-admiral of France. 
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, whole company burst into a laugh, which disconcerted 
the lady marshal, and emboldened madame de Cou- 
langes, who said in a low voice to M. de Chardst: 
" Think of her never praising madame de Grignan any’ 
more than Esther.” Presently the conversation turned 
upon M. de Charost’s flames. Madame de Coulanges 
mentioned madame de Brissac *, and you. His taste 
was approved, and poor man! was reiterated. Madame 
d’E«trees was applauding madame de Brissac's wit, 
when madame de Coulanges observed, “ that as to.' 
wit, madame de Grignan was as much superior to her, 

• as madame de Brissac’s eyes were superior to madame ’ 
de Grignan’s.” Every one agreed in this, and madame 
d’Estrees was again disconcerted. Canaples afterwards 
said, he had never seen any thing at ail to be compared 
to you in beauty, that madame de Mazarin was of 
the same opinion, and that he had heard her say 
twenty times, that of all the faces she had ever seen, 
none pleased her so much as yours; that yon had 
every grace, and every charm : this again was agreed 
to. Madame d'Estiecs did not dare open her mouth, 
and this mute lioness, with her paws across, like the one 
you formerly saw, appeared so novel a prodigy, that 
no one could help talking of it, and madame de Cou¬ 
langes was complimented for a miracle, which nothing 
but her vivacity could have wrought. Madame d’Es¬ 
trees complained, in a whisper, of the reproach she had i 
received about Esther, and that it was intended as an 
affront. It must be owned, indeed, that madame de 
Coulanges is an ungrateful woman, for the lady marshal 
never tore her eyes out. 

The chevalier has written to you respecting ‘Eng- 

• Gabriellt-Louisa de Saint Simon, dueheta of Briatac, died February 
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W&J we expect to hear what they have done, after 
im* said that their king was no longer a king from 
the time he left the kingdom; we want to know whe¬ 
ther they have elected another. 

Nine o’clock at night. 

At length we have received some news from England, 
which is very favourable. The prince of Orange is not 
yet master: things are not done in such haste, and war 
%vill not be declared in a moment, as it was supposed. 
It will not be so dreadful this year, as we are only upon 
the defensive: but you will have many pangs, many 
needless apprehensions, and you will not be diverted 
from them; you will not for a moment turn aside 
from the dragons, which I see are ready to devour 
ycu, and which, on your account, almost devour me ; 
but our dragons will not bite, for I find, my dearest 
child, that I si.all go into Britany with.madame do 
Chaulncs; many icasons induce me to take this jour¬ 
ney, besides thc.-e which gratify my heart. I must ne¬ 
cessarily make some arrangements about the estate I 
- have there, and which will dwindle to nothing, unless 
the capacity of the abbe Charier and my presence can 
restore it. I must therefore have the courage to under¬ 
take this journey, at the risk of my life, and the price 
of my affection, which would naturally make me fly, 
' my dear countess, to you. 

LETTER DCCCLV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, February 21, J 689 . 
It is certain that we are separated from each other by 
a grievous distance: this is enough to make us shudder; 
but what would it have been, if I bad added tc it the 
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road from hence- to the Rocks or to Rennes f This, how¬ 
ever, will not take place so soon. Madame de Chaulne* 
wishes to see the termination of several affairs, and I 
am only afraid she will set out too late, considering nay , 
intention of returning next winter, which I must do for ■ 
several reasons; the first of which is, that I am con* , 
vinced M. de Grignan will be obliged to return on ac- i 
count of his knighthood, and you cannot take a better 
opportunity to escape from your falling, uninhabitable 
castle, and come and pay your court a little with the' 
knight of the order, who will not be a knight till that 
time. I paid mine the other day at St. Cyr, much more 
agreeably than I expected. We, that is, madame de' 
('onlanges, madame de Bagnols, the abbe Tetu, and I, 
went on Saturday. We found our places kept; an of¬ 
ficer told madame dc Couianges, that madame de Main- 
tenon had ordered a place for her next herself: you see 
what honour is paid her. “ You, madam,” said be, - 
“ may choose.” I placed myself with madame de Ba-;* 
gnols, in the second row behind the duchesses. Marshal; 
de Belle iond came, and placed himself by choice at my 
right hand, and before us were the duchesses d , A«- J 
vergne, ele Coislin, and de Sully. The marshal and I 
listened to the tragedy with an attention that was re¬ 
marked, and bestowed some praises in a low voice, that 
were very well placed. 1 cannot tell you the extreme 
beauty of this piece : it is a performance not easy to 
represent, and is inimitable : it is the union of music, 
poetry, singing, and character, so perfect and complete, 
that there is nothing we wish to alter. The young la¬ 
dies who represent kings and great personages, seem 
to be made on purpose. It commands attention, and 
the only unpleasant circumstance attending it is r that 
so fine a production should at last end. Every thing in 
it is simple and innocent, sublime and affecting: the’ 
sacred history is so faithfully adhered to, as to create 
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respect; all the airs corresponding with the words, which 
are taken from the Psalms or £cclesiastes, and inter* 
woven with the subject, are singularly beautiful; the 
taste and attention of the audience are the criterions of 
the merit of the piece. I was delighted with it, and so 
was the marshal, who left his place to inform the king 
how much he was gratified, and that he was seated next 
to a lady, who was very worthy of seeing Esther. The 
king approached our seat, and having turned round, ad¬ 
dressed himself to me: “ I am told, madam,” said he, 
" that the piece has given you satisfaction.” I replied, 
with perfect self-possession, “ Sire, I am delighted; 
what I feel is beyond the power of words to describe.” 
The king continued, “ Racine has great talents.” 1 
replied, “ Sire, he has indeed; and so have these young 
people: they enter into the subject, as if it had been 
their sole employment.” “ Ah ! that is very true,” he 
rejoined. And he then retired, leaving me the object 
of universal envy. As I was almost the only new spec¬ 
tator, the king took pleasure in observing my genuine 
il^dmiration, which was without noise or parade *. The 
^prince and princess came and spoke a word to me; 
madatne de Maintcnon flashed upon me like lightning, 
and then retired with the king. I answered every one, 
being in one of my happiest moods. We returned at 
night with flambeaux. I supped at madame de Cou- 
langes’s, to whom the king had also spoken with an air 
of affability that made him appear fascinating. I saw 
the chevalier at night. I related to him very naturally 
my little felicities, being unwilling to conceal them 
without a reason, as some people do. He was pi eased j 
and here I conclude upon this head. I am sure he did 

not afterwards find in me any ridiculous vanity, or the 
• 

• % mentioning the circumstance to which the believed ahe was 
indebted for thia little favour of the. king, ahe provea sufficiently 
she was not so much elated with it aa has been pretended. 



MADAME DA «EVIGn£. 


13 


•ansports of a vulgar country bumkin. Ask him; 
A. de Meaux talked to me a good deal about you, and 
so did the prince. I pitied you for not being present J 
but how was it possible ? one cannot be every where. 
You were at your opera at Marseilles. As Atys is not 
only too happy, but too charming, it is impossible you 
could have been tired with it. Paulina must have been 
surprised at such a spectacle ; she has no right to wish 
for a more perfect one. I have so pleasing an idea of 
Marseilles, that I am persuaded you are amused there ; 
and I will back the dissipations of that place against 
those of Aix. 

But on that very Saturday, after the representation 
of Esther, the king was informed of the death of the 
young queen of Spain *, who was carried off in two 

* Maria-Louisa of Orleans, daughter of Monsieur, and of Henrietta* 
Anne of England, his first wife. 

Madame de la Fayette says in her Memoirs, that the queen of Spain 
was poisoned by a cap of chocolate. Dangeau affirms that it waa by an 
eel pie. Madame, in her Lettres Originates, maintains that tba poison 
was communicated hy raw oysters. 

Voltaire hat denied this poisoning, as well as several others. It wm 
a system of the historian. But he only confutes Dangesu’s account, 
who had said, that three of the queen’s women'had died in consequent!* 
of eating of the tame dish. Against this detail, he brings forward re¬ 
spectable authority. 

Madame de la Fayette, who, in the life of Madame (Henrietta 4 
England), had not dared to confirm the opinion of her having died b] 
poison, joined with Voltaire in that of the queen of Spain, daughter 4 
this princess. 

The evidence of Madame (de Bavifae) would be stronger, if the wen 
not so partial, and did net show herself so ready to give credit to ewrn 
crime. What she adds, that it ns two of the queen's French waitinj 
women who poiseaed her, is very improbable. 

She says, however, that it waa the earl of Mansfield who procured thi 
poison; a circumstance which agrew with the common report oftha 
period. 

- fact, all the letters and memoirs of aontemporsry writers agree ii 
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days, by a violent vomiting: this has very much the air 
4f foal play. The king informed Monsieur of it the next 
day, which was yesterday; great was the grief upon 
Abe occasion; Madame wept bitterly, and the king re- 
. tiled in a flood of tears. 

rjir,. 

; • ft is said there is good news from England ; not only 
ftlhe prince of Orange is not elected king or protector ; 
"but he is given to understand, that he and his troops 
have nothing to do but return : .this shortens our soli¬ 
citude. If this news should gain ground, our Britany 
will be in less agitation, and my son will not have the 
. mortification of commanding the nobility of the viscoun¬ 
ty of Rennes, and the barony of Vitre. They have 
chosen him, against his will, to be at their head. Anv 
one else would be greatly elated with this honour; but 
he is vexed at it, not liking, under any title whatever, 
to take the field in that way. 

Your son went to Versailles, to amuse himself duiing 
the carnival; but lie found the court in grief for the 
sjneen of Spain. He would have returned ere this, if 
his uncle were not upon the point of going to meet him. 
This is a very melancholy and mournful carnival. I 


■tying, that the council of Spain, devoted to the emperor and the prince 
«f Orange, end reached to cnteT into the league again,t France, wished 
to remove a queen, who was loo good a Frenchwoman, and who, go- 
sensing her husband, was too great an obstacle to the pitjects of war 
tint bad been formed. 

itia tine, that such a report, at the moment of the breaking out of 
hostilities, cannot pass for an historical proof; but it most be owned, 
th(t h very nearly resembles truth. 

- We may also say, that the recital of the duke of St. Simon, who had 
been ambassador in Spain, not only confirms that of Madame, but adds 
many circumstances to it. According to him, the countess de Soiasons, 
who was then at Madrid, administered the poiaon, suborned by the rail 
ef Mansfield. (See the note of the letter June 27 , 1076 , on the death 
of the first Madame, and the letter of the 10th of May, 1703, which 
follows in she order at hi date.) 
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snipped last night at M. Camus’s, where I met the da* 
chess du Lude, madame de Coulanges, madame de St. 
Germain, the chevalier de Grignan, M. de Troyes, and 
Corbinelii. We were very gay; talked of you with 
great regard, esteem, and regret for your absence; itt 
short, with a lively remembrance of you: you wilt conw 
and renew these feelings. 

Madame de Durfbrt is dying of a malignant fever, amt 
madame de la Yieuville of the small-pox. Adieu, my, 
beloved child ; of all the provincial commanders, be a» 
sured M. de Grignan’s situation is the best. 


LETTER DCCCLVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Ash-Wcdnesday, Februrry 23, 10SO. ' 
My dear child, the life you lead at Marseilles delights 
me. I love that city, which resembles no other in the 
world. Ah! how well I understand Paulina’s admire* 
tion! Ilow natural, how just, how novel, all her surprise 
must be ! How pretty I think her! how pleasing to me II 
the mind which my fancy gives her! It seems tome 
that I love her, and that you do not love her enough, 
You want her to be all perfection. Did she engage foi 
this when she left her convent? You are not just: wh« 
is there without faults? Do you, in conscience, expetl 
her to be free from them ? Whence can this hope ariaei 
It is not in nature : you wish her then to be tprodigiom, 
prodigy, such as was never before seen. If I were wit} 
you, I think I should do her some good offices, merely 
by correcting your imagination a little, and by asking 
you, if a young girl, who thinks of nothing bufpleas 
ing you and improving herself, who loves and fear 
vou. and who has a ereat share of understanding. 
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not j| 4 *he first rank of excellence ? These are the dic¬ 
tates *f my heart in favour of niy dear Paulina, whom 1 
love, and whom 1 entreat you immediately to embrace, 
lor my sake. Add to this her good conscience, which 
Stakes her renounce the compact, when she sees the 
jugglers perform their necromancies. This life, though 
agreeable, must have fatigued you: it is too much for 
youi my dear child; you go to bed late, and you rise 
early: I have had apprehensions for your health. The 
reason I do not talk to you of mine is, that it is as 1 
wish yours to be, and that I have nothing to say upon 
the subject. 

You think of me always too kindly : your reasonings 
are good respecting my journey into Britany ; I will 
consider of it; and if madame de Chautnes does not go— 
for how can we tell ? we must see how the orders stand 
.—if she does not go, I will go by myself to Nantes, 
where I will send for the abbe Charier, as it is impos¬ 
sible to leave the estate there any longer in its present 
confusion. We have time enough to consider, till Easter, 
for we shall not think of setting out dm ing Lent. I be¬ 
lieve I told you that we supped last Sunday at RI. le Ca- 
i mas’s, the lieutenant of police : on Monday we supped 
ia a friendly way at M. de Lamoignon’s, with Coulanges, 
*nd the abbe Bigorre; on Tuesday at madatne de Cou- 
"ianges’s with madame de Chaulnes and the Divinities, 
without ceremony, and retired at eleven. This morn¬ 
ing I was at mass, and am now writing quietly to my 
beloved child. Such is the life of your poor mamma, 
whilst the chevalier and Puss are at Versailles, where all 
amusements have ceased, out of respect to the sorrow of 
Monsieur and Madame *. This poor queen of Spain, a 
year older than her mother, has died, in a strange man- 

• Eliubeth-Chorloue, paluiae Of the Rhine, mother-in-law of the 
queen of Spain. 
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ner, as she did: she w*s taken, on the 10th of this month* 
with such ai^excessive vomiting, that no medicine conld 
afford her relief, and till the 12th at noon, when she 
died, she had not a moment’s respite. M. de Rabenac 
writes, that nothing is more worthy of admiration than 
her courage, resolution, and sentiments of Christianity ; 
that she told the king she had no regret at quitting life* 
that she was dying a natural death, though she had just 
before said otherwise, like the late Madame * ; but, like 
her too, she repented having said so : in short, no men* 
tion is made of poison; a word that is forbidden at 
Versailles, and throughout France: but the poor prin¬ 
cess is dead, and this is a real loss in the present state 
of our affairs. Those of England are strangely spoken 
of; after great opposition,.that madman, the prince of 
Orange, is elected king, and has been crowned: the 
contrary report prevailed a week ago; but thus it is with 
the English. 

Madame da la Vieuville + is dead of a mortification, 
surprised, no doubt, to find herself so soon by the 
side of her father-in-law at the Minimes (of the Place 
Royale). 


LETTER DCCCLVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, February 35, 1680. 

Our two Grignans returned from Versailles, an hour 
after 1 sealed my letter. The chevalier will inform you 
how this little captain took his leave, how graciously 
the king regarded him, and how he was questioned.re¬ 
specting his company, and his journey to Chalons. lie 

• See the note in the preceding letter. 

+■ Anne Lucy de la Mutte-Houdancourt. 
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will hare the honour of departing the first, and of setting 
MLexampIe. This zeal in a young noviceaa very be- 
eoHfing; he jests very prettily with those who ask why he 
goes so soon; he tells them he has a colonel who drives 
Ktu; the colonel * defends himself very well on his 
]>art; and I can assure you nothing can be better, or do 
them so much honour at so little expense. He has no 
business here: lie is delighted, and eager to become a 
good officer; he will have time enough to rest himself 
at Philippeville, and his horses also; and he will be 
quite fresh when he begins to march. 1 am become 
quite avaricious of this Puss; which, you know, is always 
the case w hen the time of departure draws near. He 
takes his meals with me ; I shall take him to dine with 
madame de Chaulnes and niadame de Coulanges, to bid 
them adieu, and shall husband the seven or eight days 
we have still to be together. Now, my dear child, do 
not ramble to a distance to seek anxiety ; do not allow 
your fancy to make you uneasy; there is no reason for 
it at present: your son will be as well in his garrison as 
here; it is but fifty leagues off. 

Talk to me of yourself, roy dear love: your life at 
Marseilles appeared to me very agreeable. For my 
part, I acknowledge I should not have sense enough to 
be dull and weary in the midst of the sincere demon¬ 
strations of respect you receive in your government: the 
chevalier and I never agree upon this head. I know 
that this must be too much for a constancy, and you 
must come and shake it off a little in this part of the 
world: but I have many in my eye, who would not 
think these honours, paid once a year by persons of 
rank and quality, at all disagreeable. I have seen them, 
And have been surprised and affected: but every one 
bashis taste. I will stake the pretty whirlwind of Mar- 
• The chevalier de Gri»isui. 
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seilles, with the knights*, the opera, and the jugglers, 
not forgetting Putt! ilia’s astonishment, against the visits 
anij the ladies of Aix. Tell me who are your iadka of 
the bedchamber; for there are always favourites. 

The king of England is going over to Ireland ; this, 
at least, is the report: but I vouch for nothing this 
year; it is the -harvest of lies. Th# court goes into 
mourning to-day for the queen of Spain. I shall finish 
this letter to-night, after I have received yours. 

Here comes your letter of the 18th, my dear child j 
# but say nothing to M. de Grignan, for he would laugh 
at me. I am delighted to find that you are arrived at 
Aix ; I recollect there is a vile precipice which extends 
a great way along the road, and which makes me ill to 
think of it. Your leagues are insupportable ; it is as far 
from Marseilles to Aix, as it is from Paris to Meaux ; 
this, I maintain; I therefore thank you for informing 
me of your safe arrival. You must have been very 
much fatigued in having to sup with the archbi¬ 
shop, instead of going to bed. I am sensible of the 
pleasure you give M. de Grignan, by appearing in 
public with so good a grace : this complaisance entitles 
you to as much from him. He was fearful here that 
you should bury yourself at home, and be plunged in 
grief; but I said to him, ** Let her alone, sir, she will do 
nothing amiss, nor any thing ridiculous "and, in fact, 
the manner in which you live is noble and full of good 
sense, considering the situation you are in. How do all 
these wonders agree with you ? for they must be attend¬ 
ed with some bodily pain. I persevere in the resolution 
of going into Britany, though my heart strongly -in¬ 
clines me to visit you : but I am not worthy of being 

* When raadame de Sdiignt' wis at Marseilles in 1672, she consider- 
• » the numerous officers of the galleys (jlmost all knights of Malta, who 
( ime to see M. de Grignan) as one of the chief ornaments of that city. 
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your mother; you would hove been a true Roman, with 
the love you bear your coentry. Adieu, my best love, 
adieu, my dearest child. I could write till to-morrow; 
my ideas, my pen, my ink, every thing flies; but my 
letter must go to the post, and I must not overwhelm you. 

The king of England has dined here with M. de Lau- 
Ktn ; after dinner he visited Mademoiselle. It is said 
he is going over to Ireland, and that he has given the 
order of the garter to M. de Lauzun. 1 shall answer for 
nothing this year, but that 1 love you dearly. 

LETTER DCCCLVUI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, February 38, 168V, 
The chevalier went yesterday to Versailles to know his 
fate; for, not finding himself m the lists that have ap¬ 
peared, he is anxious to know, whether he is reserved 
for the dauphin’s army, which has not yet been men¬ 
tioned. As he has said that he was capable of serv¬ 
ing, be has a right to think that he has not been for¬ 
gotten ; at all events it will not be his fault; he is one 
of the best. It is certain that the king of England set 
out this morning for Ireland, where he is expected with 
impatience: he will be better there than here. He will 
traverse Britany with the swiftness of lightning; and 
go straight to Brest, where he will find marshal d’Es- 
tr6es, and ships and frigates ready : he takes with him 
90,000 crowns. The king has given him sufficient arms 
for.10,000 men. As his Britannic majesty took leave, he 
said with a smile, “ That arms for himself were the only 
things that had been forgotten:” our king gave him 
his: the heroes of romance never did any thing more 
gallant than this action. What will not this brave but un- 
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happy king do, with arms that have ever been victo- 
rioas f Behold him then with the casque and cuirass of 
Rinoldo and Amadis, and all our most celebrated knights 
errant; I will not say of Hector, for he was unfortunate. 
There is not an offer that can be suggested, that our 
king has not made him; generosity and magnanimity 
k have been carried to their height. M. d’Avaux * is to 
go with him; he set out two days ago. You will ask 
why M. de Barillon + was not the person. The reason 
is, that'M. d’Avaux, being perfectly acquainted with 
die affairs of Holland, will be more useful, than he who 
is acquainted only with those of England The qneea 
has shut herself up at Poissi with her son: she will be 
near the king, and the fountain-head of intelligence. She 
is overwhelmed with grief, and suffers from a nephritic 
com plaint, that makes it feared she has the stone : she 
is really to be pitied. You see, my dear child, it is the 
rage of talking, that makes me write all this ; the che¬ 
valier and the gazette will give you better information 
than I can do. Your son has lived with me; I never 
leave him, and he is satisfied. He is going to take 
leave of the little mesdemoisellesCa.-telnau; but his heart 
has yet no attractions : bis duty and his regiment take 
up all his time ; he is delighted at the thoughts of going, 
and of setting tiie example to others. There is no par¬ 
ticular object yet in view, no place to be besieged, nor 
any battle to be fought; we are only to stand upon the 

* John-Andiony tie Mesmes, count djjjjjaux, nephew of Claudios de 
Mesmes, also count d’Avaux, both celebrate- for thetr superior talent! 
in negotiation, and for uncommon qualities of heart and mind. 

■f M. de Barillon had been umbtivooior to England. 

$ The reason assigned here for the prefer* nee that was given to M. 
d'Avaus, it nut the trueone: d'Avaux hud tht merit of having foreseen and 
' every etent that Itappened, whereas de Barillon had the mis. 
be wrong in every dung; this was the real cause of the pre 
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*fbw*ive; bit then so powerfully upon the defensive, al 
# wit oar enemies tremble : never did a king of France 
M 500,000 men on foot: such spectacles were confin- 
i to the kings of Persia ; every thing is new, every , 
king miraculous. 

I went with the manjuis yesterday to take leave of 
dmlaffle de I a Fayette, and to sup with madame de Cou- 
langes. J sometimes take him to M. de Pomportne’s, 
sometimes to madame de Vi ns’s, and the marchioness 
d'Hujteiles’s: to-morrow he will go to madame du Pui- 
du-fou’s and madame de Lavardin’s; and will then wait 
for his uncle, and set out towards the end of the week. 
Bnr, my dear child, do not be cast down at this journey, 
for it merits no other name at present. Let us talk a 
little of Paulina, my pretty amiable little grand-daugh¬ 
ter : I could never have supposed she was of an unto¬ 
ward disposition, I thought her all sweetness. But do 
not dishearten her; she has sense, she loves you, she 
loves herself; she wishes to please; this is the way to 
amendment, and I assure you it is not in childhood that 
we correct ourselves: this is the work of reason ; vanity, 
so fatal in many instances, is admirable in this. Endea¬ 
vour therefore to reason with her, without anger, with¬ 
out scolding, without humbling her, for these are revolt¬ 
ing, and 1 will answer for it, that you will make her a 
little prodigy. Consider this as an affair of honour and 
conscience ; teacli her to be clever ; it is a great thing 
to have inclination and capacity, which she has. 

Esther is not yet printed. 1 had a great desire to say 
a word or two about you to madame de IVIaintenon; it 
was at my tongue's end : she advanced a step or two to 
speak to me ; but as the king, after what I told you had 
passed, withdrew to his apartment, she followed him. 1 
had only time to evince my thanks and acknowledg¬ 
ment by gestures : it was a whirlwind. M. de Meaux 
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9 inquirtd after your health. I said to the prince as he 
i passed, “ How I pity those who are not here!” he 
hfeard me, but every thing was in such bustle, that it 
was impossible to arrange an idea. Racine is going to 
"write another tragedy; the king lias acquired a taste 
for theatrical productions, and nothing else will be seen: 
but the history of jEsther is singular; neither Judith*, 
■Ruth, nor any other subject, could succeed so well. 

Madame de Chaulnes is gone to Versailles; perhaps 
she is to assist her sister-in-law f in receiving the queen 
at Poissi. Nothing has yet transpired with respect to 
Bfitany, we must wait till the commandant is appoint*- 
ed j. You arc very happy that no one comes to assist 
you in the execution of your office. M. de Grignan will 
give chace to those demons §, who issue from the moun¬ 
tains, and then return to their holes. There are many 
in Languedoc ; M. de Broglio || and M. de Basvilie^f 
are in pur-nit of them ; they disappear like ghosts ; you 
likewise see aimies in the provinces, that will not be of 
the least utility. 

The k-ng of England yesterday invested M. de Lauzun 
.with the older of tin- gaiter ; a kind of oath was read, 
which constitutes the ceremony; the king placed his 

* The aldie T#t» pan- Boyer die subject of Judith, anil even assisted 
him in a work worthy of the charming epigram of Racine, ending with 
these lines: 

Jc picture, hdlas ! pour ce pauvre Hoiofeme, 

Si mechamment mis it raort par Jndith. 

I weep, alas, fur this poor Holofernes, 

So wickedly put to death by Judith! 

-f- Charlotte d’Ailii, sister of M. de Chaulnes, prioress of Poissi. 

I The duke de Chaulnes, or marshal d'JEs trees. 

VThe Hugonota. 

Commandant in Languedoc, 
d Iutendint of Languedoc. 
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collar on the other side of oars, and a St. George, that 
he had from the late king his father, which is set with 
diamonds, and worth at least 10,000 crowns. White 
the king of England was at Mademoiselle’s, M. de Lau> 
sun went to madame de la Fayette’s with this ornament; 
inadame de la Fayette gazed at the blue ribbon, and as 
■he knew he had not that of France, she did not com* 
prehend this masquerade ; she was silent upon the sub* 
ject, and so was he. At length he began to laugh, and 
told her what had passed. The king of England must, 
however, think himself obliged to him, since he treats 
him so well. The king told M. de Lauzun, that this 
order was not to exclude his own: he will therefore# 
that they may not cross each other, pat the order of 
France under his coat, and let the St. George hang to his 
side by a blue ribbon. This little man’s star is very ex¬ 
traordinary. 

Eight o'clock at night. 

I am just returned from M. de Pomponne’s ; I have 
heard him reason upon the present state, of affairs, he 
thinks that all the high mountains are coming to a level. 
The Irish business goes on admirably, and so com¬ 
pletely occupies the prince of Orange, that there is no¬ 
thing to fear upon our coasts. Even the lords, who 
have elected the prince of Orange against their will. 
Have protested against the violence of the lower house, 
alleging that a king cannot be elected until the throne 
be juridically declared vacant. All this is very good ; 
no vigorous measures need be taken : if Spain were to 
declare, we should arm rather upon the side of Pampe- 
lune and Navarre than of Flanders, as this would be a 
most certain means of gaining the latter. In short, it 
appears that we are to strong and so powerful, that we 
have nothing to do bu- to keep in our places, and make 
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's good appearance. Let this be your mode of reason- 
, ing, till, at least, you see something to the contrary 
. and let not your trouble begin too soon ; it is a pity tc 
waste your grief in this manner. I wished you hac 
been present at this conversation. This is all the newi 
I have heard. The chevalier will come to*morrow 
The abbe Bigorre has just informed me that the presi 
dent Barantin fell down dead this morning while sitting 
in his place in the grand council. Adieu, dear child 
do not amuse yourself by answering me with a long 
letter. Consider how many sentences there are ti 
which you have only to say amen. I have a thousam 
friendly compliments for you from M. de Lamoignon 
madame de Lavardin, and madame de Mouci; ever} 
one is still proud of your remembrance. 

LETTER BCCCL1X. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, W edncsdjv, March 2, lGS#. 
SiiBOVii-TursDAY is not an indifferent day to Paulina 
1 cannot help scolding you, my dear child, for not hav 
ing sent her prettily to the good Langiee’s, to dance i 
little with mademoiselle d’Oraison: what harm woul< 
there have been in allowing her this little pastime? - 
otn sure this dear child is interesting, that she has i 
good air, a good carriage, and even eclipses more re 
gular beauties. 1 scold you also for readiug all you 
letters before you go to bed. I know it is scarcely pos 
sible to keep them till the next day ; but you must cal 
culate upon not sleeping, for there will often be man] 
things in them that will create disagreeable thoughts., 
nor would it be a whit better, if they contained nothing 
but reflections and news: before the imagination has 

VOL. VIII. 
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sifted the contents, the night is gone: as you know all 
this to be true, settle the matter for the benefit of your 
health. I took my marquis yesterday to madame du> 
Fui-du-fou’s; she grows very old. M. de Mirepoix, 
Who had been there once before to see me, came a se¬ 
cond time, and each time his whole conversation turned 
upon his condescension in marrying to please his family. 
The little puppet is dying of the spleen in this dreary 
abode. 4 afterwards went to madame de Lavardin’s, 
to whom I remembered you : she unbraced j our son 
several times: she loves you dearly, and so does ma-, 
dame de Mouci; but this last is in the third heaven; 
she has lost a sister, who was a nun, for whom she had 
very little-regard: I shall make your compliments to 
her and her learned brother*. The chevalier arrived 
last night, and is very' well ; he will be employed, but 
he knows not yet in what country; I admire his cou¬ 
rage. Your son is a very agreeable and a very pretty 
fellow ; he already manages ail his affairs, gives orders, 
makes purchases, and keeps his accounts: it is a pity 
his father had not done the same. The chevalier will 
inform you what our king said to the king of England 
at his taking leave ; “ Sir, it is with grief I see you de¬ 
part ; yet I never wish to see j-ou again : but if you 
return, be assured you will find me the same as you 
leave me.” Could any thing better have been said ? 
He has loaded him with every thing, great and small ; 
two millions of money, ships, frigates, troops, officers, 
and M. d’Avaux, who makes, upon the occasion, one 
of the most brilliant figures in the world : I will venture 
to say, that there is no one who would not be proud of 
the employment, who would not think it worthy of a 
man thoroughly acquainted with business, and capable 

* AcluUes de Harlay, tliejij attorney-general, and afterwards first 
president in the parliament of Paris, in November, 1689. 
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of giving advice : if M. tie Barillon is not sensible of 
this, he is very happy. I now come lo the minutiae, 
such as toilets, camp-beds, services of plate, plain and 
•gilt, arms for his person, which are the king’s; arms 
for the troops in In land, and those who go with him, 
who are very numeious; in short, generosity, magni¬ 
ficence, and magnanimity, were never so strikingly- 
displayed as upon this occasion. The king is not will¬ 
ing that the tjucen should go to Poissi: she will see 
very little company ; but the king will take care df 
her, and she will receive news without intermission. 
The parting nf the king and queen of England rent the 
hearts of all the spectators ; nothing but tears, sighs, 
lamentations, and svvoonings, were to be seen or heard, 
which is very ca.y to be comprehended. Such is his 
destiny ; he has a good cause ; he is the protector of the 
true religion, and his courage will allow him no other 
alternative than conquest or death. 

Did 1 inform you, that the president Barantin died 
upon his seal in the great council two days ago ? He 
dropped down dead suddenly. Will his wife, who 
laughs incessantly, laugh on this occasion ? The good 
far Troche is dead ; write to his wife. Madame tk 
Ncsle is brought to bed of a son ; 1 know not whelhei 
the woodcock * is pleased with it, for she has now at 
love for any one but the count dc Alailli, who is gont 
with the king of Lngland to Brest: this office woulc 
have done honour to a duke or a pi nice. M. de Dura 
has been received as a duke in patlianunt, and ii 
about to command the fittest unity that ever was sect 
in France. 

1 am just ri turned liont mad ante de la Fayette’s 
where I found M. Cucrtin, M. de la Troussc, and thi 

* Jane tk* Mom-lti Monu-uvrel, "'grimtmother of the nurtpiii d 
Nrslc, and luj'h t <»' ldOUi.. rou.u dc 

C 2 
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duke d’Estrees: the conversation tvas political. M 
d’Avaux is ambassador extraordinary to the king oi 
‘ England : he has the care of the troops and the finan¬ 
ces; in short, he is the soul of the undertaking, and 
the man in whom all confidence is placed. I dined 
'with your sonatmadame de Chaulnes’s, who desires tc 
be remembered to you in the kindest manner; we shall 
not set out till after Easter. Ah, my dear child, no¬ 
thing attracts me to Britany but business alone ; nei¬ 
ther my son, nor his wife, is now at the Rocks; they 
have an attachment to Rennes, where their mother is. 
My son will, perhaps, be with these noblemen. The 
retirement and solitude of the Rocks are no longer agree¬ 
able to them ; they will remain there out of complai¬ 
sance to me, and I shall giye them all their liberty in 
the month of October, i have not the least doubt that 
you will come this winter to Paris with M. de Grignan; 
I shall, however, be with you, be it where it may. 1 
think M. de la Rochefoucault’s maxim is true, which 
gays, “ Afflictions are thrown equally into every con¬ 
dition of life:” some, however, appear very grievous 
My dear child, adieu: you make me laugh, when yot 
say you have no longer any wit; you imagine yot 
have no further occasion for it; but knock ever sc 
gently at that door, and you will find it answered. Dt 
not hnd fault with your letters, they abound with 
happy turns and brilliant ideas. 1 embrace you a thou¬ 
sand times. 
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LETTER * DCCCLX. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVJGNE TO THE PRESIDENT DE MOUL- 
CE\l). 


Wednesday, March 2 , 1689. 

What things, sir, may not be said ! what a period in 
the history of our monarch is the manner in which he 
has received the king of England! the presents wilt 
which he has loaded him in setting out from hence foi 
Ireland; vessels at Brest, where he now is, frigates 
troops, officers ; the count d’Avaux as ambassador ex 
traordinary and adviser, and who is also to have tin 
care of the troops and money ; two millions on his de 
pnrture, and as much afterwards as he wants ! Beside 
these great things, he has given him his arms, his hel 
met, his cuirass, which cannot fail of bringing gooi 
fortune to him. He has given him anns sufficient fo 
ten or twelve thousand men. And as to little convepi 
ences, they are innumerable: post-chaises admirably 
made, calashes, carriage and saddle horses, services c 
gold and silver, toilets, linen, camp-beds, magnified! 
swords of state, swords for service, pistols; in short 
every thing of every kind that can be thought of 
and in embracing him as he bid him adieu, he sai 
to him, “ You cannot say that I am not afi'ected t 
your departure: I own to you, however, that I wis 
never to see you again: but if, unfortunately, yd 
should return, lie assured you will find me as"you ieav 
me.” Nothing could be better said, nothing more just 
generosity, magnificence, magnanimity, were'licw’i 
exercised as they have been by his majesty on this ot 
casiori. 
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We hope that the Irish war will be a powerful diver¬ 
sion, and prevent the prince of Orange from torment¬ 
ing us, by de^pnts upon our coast; and thus our three 
hundred thousand soldiers, our armies so well stationed 
every where, will only serve to make the king feared, 
without any one daring to attack him. 

This is a time of political discussion : I should very 
much like to hear you talk over these great events. I 
enclose the opinion of a respectable upholsterer on the 
questions, respecting furniture, of madanie de Moul- 
eeau : but, whatever he may say of a gold fringe and 
double tal'i'eties for curtains, arid though there are 
many such here, nothing is so pretty, so suitable, or 
so cool for the summer, as curtains made of these beau¬ 
tiful tafteties single, and tapestry the same. I have 
seen them at several houses, and admire them exceed¬ 
ingly : every thing must be looped up, and plaited, as 
be has directed : for the other kind of furniture, you 
must have ilamask or brocade. 

Our friend will give you an account himself of what 
he knows, hut what it is I do not know ; for, since he 
has resided here, I never see Mfei; and when I ask h'm 
the reason of this, he replies, that I am too near. This 
pleasantry is a truth. If I did not sometimes contrive 
to stumble upon him, when he is leaving the house to 
attend one or other of the three or four dinners to which 
he is daily invited, he W’ould be a stranger to my eyes. 
F am obliged to wish him again at the fauxbourg de St. 
Germain, to resume the intercourse that has subsisted 
between us for more than thirty years. In this con- 
luct, sir, is there any thing that any jealousy can lay 
add of? Yours will be fully satisfied. 

id. de la Trousse has taken a niilk diet all the win- 
er, and is much better: it is supposed he will have a 
:eparate command in Poiteu. There are three thou- 
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band infantry, and all together five or sis armies ; but 
no one yet knows precisely what post lie is to have : 
tny daughter’s is in Provence, mine will soon be in 
Britany. 

The little marquis has a beautiful company in his 
uncle’s regiment: and I shall every where preserve for 
you the truest esteem, accompanied by a regard which' 
«iust make the jealous tremble. 

FROM M. DE COniUNELLI. 

I reside at the hotel de Carnavalet, purely to revenge 
myself upon you ; but it must surprise you to read that 
1 neier see her, now 1 live in the same house with her. 
I hope you do not believe this, for it is incredible; and 
that 3 ’on will consider the charge as a wicked artifice. 
The public news is important, and worthy of your at¬ 
tention ; but as I am accustomed to Impute every event 
to God, 1 admire him equally in all, and look no where 
else. Adieu, my friend ; 1 am. wholly yours; jealous, 
or tranquil, it is all the same. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

A. thousand respects to your lady; I wish. I could ren¬ 
der her greater service. 

Does madame * * * * dislike the action that is to be 
brought against her? 
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LETTER DCCCLXI. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGnI TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN. 


Paris, FriJay, March 4, 16S9. 

\ The chevalier and I have been uneasy, since we have 
found at what time you receive our letters, knowing 
that if you read them before you go to bed, we affec¬ 
tionately prevent you from sleeping, just three times a 
• week. Tell us the truth ; if you do not, we shall keep 
to this opinion. It is impossible, after having read our 
volumes, supposing they even contained nothing dis- 
■ mal or disagreeable, to avoid thinking upon the news 
we send you: less than this is sufficient to deprive a 
person of sleep, whose rest is so easily destroyed as 
yours : and, if the quick circulation of your blood, and 
the keen air of Provence, be taken into the account, 
I ydu will find, that those who love you most in the 
: World, make you ill, and stab you regularly every 
post-day. This idea, my dear child, is too well found¬ 
ed, not to make me uneasy, and admire what injury 
our love may occasion to those who are the dearest to 
us. This, however, is an evil without a remedy, and 
which must be left to God, like every thing else. 

M. de Lauzun has refused, it is said, to go to Ireland 
with the king of England, but he lias hinted, that he 
J might be induced to go, if he were created a duke. It 
; is certain that their majesties of St. Germain spoke of 
this ' 9 I doubt whether this sort of baigaining may not 
be detrimental to M. de Lauzun. . 

YtAir dear child is again to-day giving orders about 
/ all his affairs. He is in high spirits, and will set out 
to-morrow, with the finest .veather in the world: though 
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it bp only a journey, I cannot help feeling a weight at 
my heart. I saw Jarjse yesterday ; he is cheerful, not- 
'withstanding his misfortune *; he conversed with me 
for nearly two hours, and related to me all his melan¬ 
choly adventure. The king asked him the particulars* 
from beginning to end ; it is a very piteous story; he 
has suffered a great deal, and still feels pain in the hand 
he has lost. 

We have just received your letters of the 25th ; yon 
are very much disgusted with the vile sermons: yon 
• have, indeed, great reason ; it is a martyrdom ; in this 
respect, your dignity is somewhat inconvenient : but 
must you attend every day ? This is a hardship; I 
will lay your complaints before father Gaillard. I some¬ 
times go to hear the sermons at St. Gervais, with ma- 
datne de Coulanges, who never loses one; father Soa- 
nen f is an excellent preacher. Father Gaillard J 
shines at St. Germain de 1’Auxerrois; but where do 
they obtain such preachers as hold forth in your coun¬ 
try f You cannot hesitate with regard to your return¬ 
ing at Martinmas; for instead of going back to Lambesc 
and Aix, you must come and defend your petition; 
you alone can do it; arrange every thing for that pur¬ 
pose. I cannot tell you how to act; but as you have 

* 

* The marquis de Jarz i had his hand taken off by a cannon-shot at 
the siege of Pliilipsburg. 

t John Soancn, a celebrated preacher of the Oratory, afterward* bi¬ 
shop of Senez. It was he who, more than thirty years afterward*, wu 
condemned by the council of Embrun, over which cardinal de Tends 
presided, an assembly as ridiculous as its president wo* calumniated) 
Soancn wa* a very obstinate Jansenist, but, with this exception, a very 
respectable man. “ This council, this sentence, and particularly th« 
president of the council, offended all France; and, at the end of t" n 
days, not a syllable wa* said upon the subject.” 

* ^Voltaire, Slide de Louis XIV 


A celebrated Jesuit preacher. 
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long subsisted on impossibilities, you must nga : n tal,. 
from this miraculous stock : you see plainly, that you 
must not leave youfcwork imperfect. I shall then set 
out with the pleasing hope of seeing you in the winter; 
this delightful prospect will comfort me during a jour¬ 
ney that I certainly do not take for pleasure. 

So you want to persuade me, that you have lost all 
your wit, and that you are now incapable of writing 1 
but your letters do not convince me ; you must give me 
other proofs, as Bussy said. I embrace my dear daugh¬ 
ter, and my daughter’s daughter: ah, good heavens! 
this is going a great way : never bring old age or sick¬ 
ness upon yourself; you know where this throws me. 
The chevalier sends you Esther ; let us have vuur opi¬ 
nion of it. 

We shuddered at the horrid story of the criminal ; 
what a shocking death ! this mail is certainly summon¬ 
ed to the torments of hell: we may say, with St. Au¬ 
gustin, ,f If he had lnen one of u.s, he would have 
remained v. ith us.” I wish, however, that a few days 
had been allowed him for repentance, if he would have 
repented : it is a dreadful thing to be strangled in the 
midst of blasphemies. 

I UTTER DCCC'LXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Faris, Monday, March 7, 10SQ. 

Ip you had seen your dear son set out on Saturday, you 
would have wept as well as we; it was impossible to 
help it; but as there is yet no talk of hostilities, vve 
ought to consider it merely as a journey. He looked well, 
and was in good spirits;-he laughed at us, for he is 
wholly taken up with his company, which is in very 
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ggod condition. M. du Plessis is gone with him, and 
will take particular care of hint, till he has delivered 
him into the hands of his uncle’s officers. All the young 
people follow the good example of your son; I advise 
you to take courage like the rest, and to believe that 
God will preserve him to you : you stand in need of 
some resolution to complete the business relative to 
M. d’Aiguebonne ; this thorn in your son’s foot must 
be removed. You may still see a part of the things 
which you regretted you could not see. Racine is be* 
ginning a new piece for next winter: it is either Jeph~ 
tha or Absalom*. You will go to St. Cyr, and see M. 
de Grignan received into the order of knighthood ; you 
will, at least, find the queen of England, who will make 
up to v in fur imt seeing her husband ; and, if it please 
God, we shall meet again, after having each made our 
circuit. I can easily conceive that you will feel our 
separation ; I shall feel it very keenly on my side, I 
assure you. I consider this Eritany as a long stretchy 
a tiresome journet, to which bu-iness impels me. We 
shall not. set out till after Easter. If we meet with say 
thing that will do for your son, we shall not fail to obtain 
it: in short, we shall see what Providence has in store 
for us. 

LETTER DCCCLXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, March 9, 16 S 9 . 
Mademoiselle d^j\lerac is gone for a few days to the 
Feuiliantines; there is frequently a coolness between < 
her and madame d'Uscz +; I believe, however, sj^e will 

* It was neither; it was Athalia, Racine'slast production, and hit ', 
best. 

+ Julia-Maria de Saintc-Maure, duchess d’Uscz, first cousin of ma¬ 
demoiselle d’Alerac. 



LETTERS or 


38 

return with this duchess to VcrsailJtS : the poor giri ,is 
not happy, her stars are not so propitious as those of 
mademoiselle de Coislin *, who seems at piesent per¬ 
fectly well disposed towards M. d’Henrichemont; the 
marriage articles were signed on Monday, conditional¬ 
ly, that if one article were not altered, the contract 
should be void. It was thought prudent not to return 
without signing them, lest the world should laugh at 
their expense; and this plan was adopted, which ap¬ 
pears a very strange step, on the day a whole family 
■ is assembled, and when every thing in general is satis¬ 
factory. M. de Coislin is extremely happy in expe¬ 
dients in time of need. A courier was, however, dis¬ 
patched to Rome upon this occasionf. 

M. de Grignan’s letter has made me tremble, for I 
can neither bear the sight nor the thought of a preci¬ 
pice ; how horrible, that he will have to pass over one, 
and be continually within a hair’s breadth of a shocking 
death! I do not comprehend how he can be induced 
' to go into a country, where the very bears cannot 
exist. The mesdemoiselles de la Charce are, indeed, 
very pleasantly situated ; what a charming house ! But 
what grieves me is, that 1 fear these demons (the Hu- 
gonots), who disappear when they are terrified, and 
see 3VI. de Grignan, will start up again with the same 
alacrity as soon as he is gone; in which ease, he would 
have this unpleasant business continually upon his 
, hands. The king, in reality, is well served: neither 
; life nor fortune is considered, when jjis pleasure is the 
ljuestion. If we were as well disposed towards God, we 
? »bould be saints indeed. 

The chevalier and I have been laughing at the diffi- 

' • Magdelan-Armande du Cambout, daughter to Aimand du Cam- 

; bout, duke de Coislin. • • 

■f To obtain dispensations. 
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cul^y we had to understand why, at Versailles, you 
returned home to say your prayers. “ What does she 
mean r” we asked each other. “ Do you understand 
this?’’ “ No.” “ Nor do 1.” As if you had been beside 
yourself, or had said one thin" for another : in short, I 
never was sowed with such strange stupidity. Though 
I know you are always disposed to devotion upon the 
sabbath, I was so confused by Marseilles and the opera, 
and the throng that surrounded you, that 1 never once 
thought of your regularity in that respect. Indeed, 
nry dear child, I think we should ask your pardon for this 
injustice. I pity you for being compelled to hear bad 
sermons; this is a real grievance. I hear very good 
ones by father Souncii, at St. Gervais’s, and the abbe 
Anselme, at St. Paul’s, but not every' day 7 : this con¬ 
straint is imposed upon you by the place you are in. 

I acknowledge that if I had to communicate for no 
other reason than external parade, I should not easily 
be prevailed upon to do it; I would ra'her avoid edify¬ 
ing fools and ignoramuses, than stake so much upon so 
important an occasion ; for I am sure that the first 
Sunday in every month, and on the twelve or thirteen 
leasts ot the Virgin, are sufficient. Good heavens! 
tell them that St. Louis, who was more pious than you 
arc, went to the communion only five times a year. 
But do the Provencals understand their religion ? 
are ail pilgrims, penitents, makers of vows, women 
disguised in difierent colours. What does your foolish 
woman think of the king of England ? will not Ireland 
allow her a little play ? M. du Bois knows more *hitt|j 
any man of our holy religion, disfigured as it is ; he it 
as much displeased as I am with the fury of the. hang¬ 
man, who turned the execution of the sentence into a 
private quarrel between him and the malefactor; care 
should have been taken, not to let him die while he was 
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mttering blasphemies ; this was sending him to pnrysfi- 
aoent too visibly and loo scandalously : he should have 
been remanded back to prison, as !\I. du Hois says; 
opium shook! have been administered to appease him, 
and time allowed him to retract; this would have been 
acting conscientiously ; but it is too late. 

You talk of Paulina, as if she had a vocation; you 
think it such a one as your own, according to the esti¬ 
mation of the late M. d’Agen. It may be so, but do 
not forget to tell me what she says to you respecting 
it; and in what place she fancies she should like to be : 
the coadjutor will be a very proper person to examine 
her. It i' true, I feel an affection for her: is it because 
she has some sort of rt semblance to you, even in bet 
imperfections ? It must be mv stir that lends me to it ; 
for, bi sides that it very tarelv lumpens that we hate 
the sanv attachment for two petsmts, J am veiv much 
afraid that if Paulina is w at ward. ;rs not, like ton, 
the friendly and ailectionare tiiiposi'om which blinds us 
to every tiling but wli.it is good and exquisite. Some 
day, my dear child, I shall, il it plca-e Cod, piJge for 
myself; in the meanwhile tell me hmv she goes on; 
I thought she was gentleness itself, with a di 1 position to 
please, that makes us phase invar*. ;Lly. 

The news respecting M. de Ikauvilliers, ISI. de Clie- 
Yfljpse, and M.de Lauzun, is the coinage of the year; it 
was circulated here for two days, and probability in- 
t duced people to credit the report. I sent it to niadame 
I db Coulanges and the duchess de Lude: the abbe Bi- 
: jerre sent it to me: but M. de Lamoignon would not 
• Mceive it; and it was without foundation. It does not 
surprise us that it was propagated, and believed, in 
Provence. You have received Esther; its publication 
has produced the usual effect; you know M. de Feuil- 
bde says it is a civil petition against the approbation of 
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tho^public: you will judge. For my part, I ar .-wer 
only for the beauty of the representation, which cannot 
be called in rpiostinn. 

The duclicis Je Duras* went, tile day after her mar¬ 
riage, which was yesterday, to take her tabouret. Her 
husband is going to join his regiment; the father, 
crowned with laurels, is at the head of the finest army 
France ever boasted ; the mother is at Besanyon, with a 
dagger in her heart; and the young duchess, with her 
mother, r.t the old hotel de Bouillon. Madame de No- 
ablos wanted to go into Roussillon with her husband 
an 1 the counte-s de Cu chef; they are both pregnant, 
and ;.re refueled til! after their confinement. The 
decile;* do (ir.mimmit is going to Bearn. I have in- 
fumed you what aline employment M. d’Avaux has 
oh: lined ; l.cilimg cun ! e more brilliant. I am wholly 
yours, my d« ar child ; 1 act|uit lnvseif perfectly, with 
r.gaul to you, of the precept of loving my neighbour 
as mysc-lt. 


LETTER DCCCLXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Palis, March 11, 1689. 

The duke de Chaulnes has paid the honours of his go¬ 
vernment to the king of England admirably : he had 
ordered two suppers to be prepared oa the road, one at 
ten o’clock, the other at midnight: the king pushed on, 
as fast as possible to the last, at la Roche-Bernard : he 
very kindly embraced M. de Chaulnes, having known 
him formerly. M d<. Chaulnes wished to conduct him 
to a chamber to repose himself: the king said he only 

* Louisa-Mugdalen de U Marck. * 

t Daughter of Mao' Fiances de Bouruonville, duchess de Noeille*. 
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wanted something to eat; and was led to a room vvjierc* 
the fairies had served up a hot supper, consisting of the 
finest fresh and salt water fish, and every other comfort. 
The company was composed of a great number of the 
nobility of both sexes. M. de Chaulnes presented him 
the napkin, and would have waited upon him at table, 
but the king would not permit it, and made him sup 
with him, as well as several persons of quality. He ate 
as if there were no prince of Orange in the world. He 
set out the next day, and embarked at Brest on the 
sixth or seventh of this month. What a man this 
prince of Orange is, who alone sets all Europe in com¬ 
motion! w'hat a meteor! M. de la Feuillade expa¬ 
tiated the other day upon the exalted genius of this 
prince ; M. de Chandenier said he would rather be the 
king of England; M. de la Feuillade bluntly replied, 
“ Spoken like a man who had rather be M. tie Chan¬ 
denier*, than M. de Noailles!” This occasioned a 
laugh. 

I return you M. de Grignan’s letter; 1 am terrified 
even at having it in my pocket; is it possible he can 
have gone through the dangers he mentions ? What a 
pity he had not the superb order, as it went to Mona¬ 
co ! Give my compliments to him upon his hair¬ 
breadth escapes. How do I stand with the coadjutor ? 
We agreed very well at Paris r say what you please to 
him, my dear child, according to the terms upon which 
you are with him ; for I will have no understanding 
with your enemies. 

* Francis de Rochechouart, marquis de Chandenier, had been first 
captain of the king’s body-guard; but failing into disgrace, he ms dis- 
■uaed, and the duke de NoiiUea succeeded him in 1651 . 
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LETTER DCCCLXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, March 14, 1689. 

It is now, my dear child, four o’clock: I dined at ele¬ 
ven, and shall sup in the evening. I have been solicit¬ 
ing the gentlemen of the grand council, where M. Gui* 
has been pleased to make us recapitulate all the invin¬ 
cible arguments in your suit. I was accompanied by 
Rochonf, who shows, from two little memorials drawn, 
up in his way, that there is no contradiction in the 
arrets. He has thoroughly instructed my good M. 
Bailly J, who is to return to-morrow for our sake, to 
the very tribunal where he formerly made the justice 
of my cause to triumph; he will not do less for you : 
it calls for vengeance. We divide : the chevalier is on 
his side with Vaiile ; he repeats the fatigues of the war, 
which I am sure he has very well got over, and only 
laughs at this. It is indeed a subject only for laugh¬ 
ter ; for, if justice be heard, the petition will be treated 
as a foolish, daring, groundless, attempt; and if the 
petition be received, we will advance our state-letters, 
and you must come this' winter to obtain the victory; 
But M. Gui chases two hares at a time; on the day he 
presented a petition to the grand council, he presented 

* Agent to madame d’Aiguebonne, with whom M. de Grignan waa 
at law. 

■(■ M. dc Grignan’s agent. 

I M. Bailly, advocate-general in the grand council, a hold magi- 
slrate, had been, like M. <!e Roquesante, the friend of madame de Sd- 
vignd, one of the judges of Fouquet who contributed to save him. They 
were both exiled in 1664, in consequence of this affair: a circumstance, 
said Guy Fatin, which was never befbrc witnessed. 
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another to the fourth court of inquests; this has excited 
anger and indignation. All your great friends doShcir 
duty admirably, and the chevalier exceeds all praise. 

My dear count, I am rejoiced at your return; you 
have been in the country of goats, for none but those 
pretty personages can climb such rocks; the very 
thought makes me ill, I pray heaven, that the demons 
who appear and disappear in a moment, may not often 
give you so much trouble. You would not find it dif¬ 
ficult to defend yourself here against the fury of M. 
Gui, who has no other support than ignoiauce, worthy, 
of madamede B*** f, with whom 1 had a conversa.ion 
alone the other day, and who talks as much nonsense 
as ever. I ask the coadjutor’s pardon for speaking thus 
of his old friend ; but she is so unworthy of that title, 
that I shall no longer check myself. This deceitful 
woman is not worth caring for, whichever way she 
turns she cannot injure you. 1 embrace you, my dear 
count. 

1 return to you, my dear child ; I am delighted to 
think you said amen to all the trifles I related. You 
have followed my advice ; I am always more gratified 
at your writing a few lints less to me, than with read¬ 
ing your long letters, a pleasure which is always spoiled 
by reflecting upon the injury they do you. I find rtia- 
dame de Chaulnes will set out after Easter, and 1 shall 
go very commodiously with her. Be not uneasy upon 
my account, except faf* the additional space between 
ws, and the interruption of our correspondence for a 
few days. 

I informed you that the queen of England was going 
to Poissi ; it was her intention, but the king opposed it. 
I wanited to fly after my letter ; for I am always sorry to 
write you untruths. The news of M. de Beajuvilliers, 

* Madame de Bury. 



43 


MADAMS D® 8EVIGNE. 

j£I. de Cjj^vreuse, and M. de Lauzun, was impertinently: 
propagated throughout Paris. M. de la Trousse set out 
this morning to take the command in Poitou and the 
country of Aunis, under the orders, however, of marshal 
de Lorges. I believe that the chevalier will be in an 
army of France. This is the name given to those that 
»re not upon the Rhine. 

TETTER * DCCCLXVI- 

• ritOM MADAME DE SEV1GNE TO THE COUNT DE BCSS7. 

Faris, March 16, 1689. 

It is a long time since I wrote to my dear cousin. I 
have not been prevented by forgetfulness, but by a 
certain chain of little occupations, which makes us con¬ 
tinually defer, what, however, we intend some day to 
perform. M. and madarae de Grignan are at their 
post M. de Grignan has taken a frightfully fatiguing 
journey to the mountains of Dauphiny, to disperse and 
punish some wretched Hugonots, who come out of their 
holes, and vanish again like ghosts, as soon as they find 
pursuit is made after them, and that they are to be ex¬ 
tirpated. Tiiese sort of flying or invisible enemies give 
a great deal of trouble, of which there is, literally, no 
end; for they disappear in. a .moment, and, as soon as 
their pursuer’s back is turned^' they reissue from their 
'dens. You can have |»®thing reke this in Burgundy. 
I believe I am going into Britany with madame de 
Chaulnes, who is to join her husband there: he hae 
been doing wonders for these six or seven months. As 
our Britany is full of nobles, who do not like to leave 
‘rheir province, he has raised, in a moment, as it were, 
the finest regiment of dragoons in the world. Du Cam- 
bout has the command of it. * He has also raised' an 
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equally fine regiment of militia. The corps of the nh*» 
bility for the arriere-ban, is surprisingly graritl and 
magnificent. This, my dear cousin, is the 'account I 
have to give you of my family, and my intentions. I 
shall spend five or six months in Britany,' where 1 have 
a great deal of business, and shall return again with the 
duchess after the breaking up of the assembly of the 
states. I think 1 cannot do better than embrace an op¬ 
portunity so convenient and so pleasant to me. Adieu, 
my dear cousin; preserve your Christian philosophy, 
it is a real treasure; and suffer me to embrace my deaf 
niece, and you, with all my heart. 

FROM M. DE CORB1NELEI. 

Whatever you write makes me wish you would under¬ 
take some historical work, which might inform posterity 
of all that passed in your days. Give an account, at 
least, of all that has taken place in France and in Eng¬ 
land since the arrival of the prince of Orange in that 
Island, Bring into it all the political arguments that 
have appeared. in the manifestoes of the two parties, 
and examine the question, whether religion be the mo¬ 
tive from which all these movements have arisen. 

An Irishman wrote lately to an Englishman, his 
friend, who was at the court of France, requesting he 
would tell him how the Jung had been received there. 
The Englishman answered hips;,by a verse out of the 
109th Psalnat: “.The Lord said unto my Lord, Sit thou 
upon ray right hand, until I make thine enemies thy 
footstool.” 

I defy messieurs de Meaux, d’Autun, Flechier, and 
Bourdaloue, great panegyrists as they are, to pronounce 
a finer eulogium upon the king than this. Adieu, sir; 
continue to me the honour of your esteem, as to a man 
who best understands its-value.. 
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FROM MADAME DE SEVIGn£ TO THE COUNTB88 DE GRIGNAN. 

i Paris, Wednesday, Match 16, 1689, 

Wk have this morning gained the noblest victory that 
could die wished for, in the present state of your affairs 
with M. de Aiguebonne: it is in your name, my dear 
child,thatwe have fought and beaten your enemies. M. 
Gui had started two hares at once; one by a petition to 
the grand council, upon the contradiction of arrets; the 
other by a civil petition against your last arret; to the 
fourth court of inquests. We were informed of the one 
to the grand council; otherwise, the judges would have 
written, let the parties appear, and war would have been 
declared. Writing and pleading then take place, and 
an affair is traced back to the Deluge; it is re-examined, 
incidents occur, and this single word, which seems only 
to imply information and instruction, does all the mis¬ 
chief in the world, to persons no longer willing to plead, 
and who think their business at an-end: you are in¬ 
debted for this first advice to one of your friends. The 
counsel who was summing up the evidence, and is a 
man of sense, was interrupted; he was told that the 
afTair was not as he represented R, and that there was 
no contradiction in it; be was told that he must be 
better informed: upon this the chevalier, Rochon, and I, 
appeared; we proved, even by your adversaries’ papers, 
'that, like the Jews, they stood self-condemned. Ro¬ 
chon spoke divinely. Solicitations now took place at 
the presidents and counsellors; in three days twenty- 
two judges were consulted; neise, complaints, and out¬ 
cries against so long a persecution, only brought to 
mind the last sentence which you obtained unanimously 
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six months ago. Every one still recollecled''ii.';«;. Every¬ 
one was alive to the subject; such viie chicanery ex¬ 
cited indignation. Our friends took the field with so 
much sincerity, ardour, and earnest desire to extricate 
you from this oppression, that they seemed to consider 
it as their own business: they were for throwing out 
the petition, putting it into the hands of the register, 
winch is to be -considered as a decisive judgement, and 
the civil petition foils of itself. After such decision, no 
counsel is called, all chicanery is at an end, and every 
one Agrees that it was one of the finest victories that 
could be obtained under your standard, and in your fa¬ 
vour. Such was the pleasure we received this morning; 
we were all present when the judges entered the court, 
having the greatest reason to expect that we sho rid 
confound our enemies; in fact, M. Hailly came out like 
the dove an hour afterwards, and said to me with a 
grave face, “ Madam, you have obtained what you 
wished.” I used no disguise with the chevalier, Vaille, 
or "Rochon ; our hearts were cheered, and my joy would 
break forth. The chevalier scolded me: he said he 
would not take me out again with him, if 1 could not 
be silent; this was his threat. I would speak loud, 
I would triumph; he threatened me again, and told me, 
that those who could not dissemble were not fit to reign. 
Another counsellor came wit, who told M. d’Aigue- 
bonne that he had -lest, hiscauae ; 1 saw him quietly 
withdraw, whhouVseying vowerd ; lie is accustomed to 
this sort Of success. I recollect having formerly seen 
raadame d’Ourouer *, mother of M. de Richelieu, fly 
before me in the same tribunal, where I once more 
summoned M. Bailly to bring me good fortune. M. Gui 

♦.Maria Frances de Gueraandeuc, widow of Francis de Vignerot, 
marquis of Pout-CourTai, afterwards married to Charles de Grossove, 
count (TOurouer, who was assassinated in ins eftriage m 
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bmainj^"1?f’iconsole liiraself with his snuff-box. An¬ 
other counsellor told us, we had gained oar cause una¬ 
nimously ■ unanimously was a circumstance that gave'us 
great pleasure. M. Gui had prudently said to M. 'Rous¬ 
seau, that the decree you had obtained six months ago, 
had not been digested, that it had been given by child¬ 
ren. Rousseau answered him very humorously this, 
morning; “Twenty-two chddren, sir,’have just con¬ 
demned you again unanimously.” I could not help 
laughing at this; but the chevalier’s great bouI would 
not attend to such trifles. We thanked all our judges 
ivhen they came cut, varying our compliments in twenty 
different ways. In short, we returned very gaily to 
dinner; the truth must be owned, the whole republic 
were convened to receive us: we each write to you our 
different parts; the chevalier has allotted to me the re¬ 
cital of the victory, and at five o’clock we shall go to¬ 
gether to thank our presidents, the dean, and some 
3thers, who signalised themselves. If you wish me, 
my dear child, to talk to you seriously of the chevalier 
3e Grignan, I must tell you, in good truth, that yoa 
awe him infinite obligations; nothing could equal his 
issiduity, his vigilance, his foresight; the strength and 
power of his solicitations; the warmth with which fee 
inspired his friends to engage in our interest; the high 
sstimation in which he is held; the trouble he has taken, 
for which God rewards him with a good state of health. 
In short, we find ourselves -so well, and -so happy in rcn- 
lering you a service, that we intend to write a book 
jntitled. The light and salutary Anxieties of Friendship; 
we shall print it, without being afraid of ruining the 
bookseller by the smallness of the sale; so true itss, 
that few persons are persuaded of this truth. You can- 
ot be too thankful to the chevalier, or love him too 
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much. I know not how to talk to you oT^aiy things 
else at present, this being the gospel of the day. 

The grief, which occasioned the chevalier and me 
last night to weep affectionately at the situation of the 
archbishop {of Arles), was in some degree alleviated 
this morning by the letters we received from Arles, 
which brought no confirmation of it; indeed they are 
silent upon the subject; we therefore hope that his 
faintness may not as yet be followed by the conse¬ 
quences we apprehended, and that so painful a loss as 
that of this great and illustrious prelate, may be retard¬ 
ed, at least, for some months. You say very right, my 
dear child, this was the only proper time to ask what 
they would have asked at an improper time: but there 
are some people who never acknowledge themselves in 
the wrong; God help them! 

Madame de Vins has given us good advice, and paid 
her compliments to us this morning, almost on the field 
of battle. Madame de I.avardin, madame de la Fay- 
EttV’fcud madame de Coulanges, have sent to desire me 
to give you theirs. Adieu, dear child ; l am too happy 
in having been able to take some steps for you; this is 
a joy which finds its way straigiit to my heart. You, 
count, are not without your share of it; I cordially em¬ 
brace you both. 

What says M. Gaillard * to this victory ? ah! 1 see 
bis eyes and his countenance- His brother does won¬ 
ders at Stf&ermain del’Auxerroisf. 

• Madame de Sdvignd entertained a very high opinion of M. Gail- 
aoTa merit and sense. He was an advocate of the parliament of Aix. 
She said, when she spoke of him, that no countenance had ever left to 
pleasing an impression on her imagination as his. 

+ Father Gaillard, a Jesuit, preached there during Lent with great 
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TO THE SAME. 


Parii, Friday, March 16 , 16 S». > 

You are right, my dear child, in thinking 1 should be 
grieved at the death of the archbishop*. You can not ima¬ 
gine how much the true,merit, rare virtue*, good sense, and, 
upright heart of this great prelate make me regret hie 
loss. I cannot think of hia goodness to his fanfe, his 
“affection for all in general, and for you and yoaraonbl 
particular, without feeling that there » a great vacancy 
in yeur house, which will never, I am hot afraid to say 
it, never be filled. There are no minds*, no hearts cast 
in the same mould; they are of a sort of metal that has 
been transmuted by the corruption of the times, till no 
more is left of the original ore. You have entered into ray 
sentiments, and done me an honour, vrhicK Ijt 
finding what are your own sentiments.. *jjP<e 9 
a little of the good ore which we regret, to fee 
as we feel it : ' this praise must be allowed ; for 1 sum 
suaded, thaftwe are more or less affected with gr«| 
qualities, in proportion as we have more or less 
to them. 

Receive here, my dear 
you were tenderly beIovjjg]|jg 
ed his name, and his ft 
served his love. I pity yeSpj 
honour so much merit, and bo many raspectef&fquali 
ties: the first race is gone by, and we, my dear»OtHrt 
must follow. In the mean time, I embrace you, ii 
tears, as if I had the honour of bearing your name. 
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sincere condolence; 
(dear uncle: be l«v- 
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* Francia-Adhemar de Monteil, archbishop of Arlea, sad aerie « 
M. deGrignao, died March 9, 1689. 
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This melancholy event damps the joy of ostr-.V . 
v tory. The chevalier is very desirous to push tli’ ■ i 
. petition, whilst the matter is in hand; but X know nut. 
whether he will have time; it should not be left half 
done: he cannot, however, do amiss. There is nothing 
mote said of an arr4t of council, of the annulling of the 
:«iX4t, or any opposition; so that we may sleep quietly 
till winter. I am delighted to think that our letters, 
which yoa receive at night, do not disturb your rest 
• three times a week: I believe you, my dear child, and 
1 wilhijtrore away this little dragon that tormented me. 
Madaihe de Chaulnes is charmed at taking me with her; 
>1 have a thousand things to do at Buron, or rather at 
Nantes: I must also go there. I cannot employ my 
time better; afterwards, we shall see what it will please 
God to do with me, and when he will restore me to yon. 
I believe we shall set out exactly at Easter. Father 
Gaillard preached excellently this morning on the sub¬ 
ject of the Samaritan woman: he is the Bourdaloue of 
dbiptycar. 

't* 

!' 

LETTER DCCCLXIX. 

•ro THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, Marcli 21, 1689. 

I assure you, my dear child, that tbe bishop de Beauvais*, 
who was heie the other d*y, - appeared to the chevalier 
and me a worthy relation and true friend of the Gn- 
gnans. He regretted and praised the late archbishop so 
much, that the chevalier could not help telling him at 
last, that, as the coadjutor had not the archbishop’s 
ribbon, he was delighted to find that it n.<s given to 

• Toumint de Forlmi ,turnon, bishop de Beauvais, afterwards card! 
nal aud grand almoner of l'rante. 
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bin#; SW'Tather de la Chaise had just informed the bi¬ 
shop from the king, that his majesty bad conferred itoo 
him, and that he should wear it at Whitsuntide. This 
ribbon, you see, was well destined. 

I ant very well pleased, my dear child, not to go alone 
upon the Loire, with the course qf the stream in a Httlt 
boat; particularly as that of a favourite servant of the 
king of England, who was taking to Nantes aH the 
toilets, services of plate, night-gowns, end a thousand 
other conveniences, which our king had given to the 
king of England, was upset near the bridge sif Ce, and 
the poor man drowned: this would have terrified you. 
I shall go in safety, perhaps before Easter, madame 
de Chau hies having taken it into her head to pass the 
holidays at Mahcome. 1 shall endeavour to stay til] 
Easter week; but 1 am not certain that it will be so. She 
intends to write to you to-day, to tell you what care she 
w'll take of me. Congratulate M. de Chaulnes on his 
being treated as no other governor is treated,^. Revel, 
lieutenant-general, is under his command ; .4utd,:^veh 
the troops that are in the neighbourhood of Brest receive 
their orders from this governor to obey marshal d’Ea- 
trces, when he has occasion for them. M. de Lonvois 
has been delighted with his good conduct, vigilance, 
and exactness; he says every thing lie can in his favour: 
M. de Chaulnes will be pleased at your knowing this, 
and writing to him upon the subject. 

M. <le Barilion is rich, Tat, and, as he says, old, and 
views without envy M. d’Avaux’s brilliant station. He 
loves peace and tranquillity, in the midst of his family 
and fiiends, with whom he is fully satisfied. You speak 
admirably of Esther; the misfortunes of Sion slioujd he 
sung by innocent persons; Champtnele would have 
given you the heart ache. This propriety was one of the 
charms of the piece, ltaciue Vill find it a difficult task 

i>2 
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to (Rite such .mother, for no history allonls sottceMent 
a subject as this ; it has a combination and an assort¬ 
ment of circumstances which are not, perhaps, to be 
-met with again; for Judith, Boaz, Ruth, and others 
whom I do not recollect, can never produce so fine an 
effect Racine has, however, great talents, and we 
.must hope he will succeed as well. 

The marquis de Castries has greatly distinguished him¬ 
self on an occasion * similar to that in which the cheva- 
. lierde Sourdis was beaten. Madame de Castries f has 
i received Compliments on the occasion, the king having 
< <aid to cardinal de Bonzi, “ If it had not been for the 
■^courage of your nephew, the infantry would have been 
lost; he performed wonders.” You may guess how 
gratifying these praises are. Adieu, my beauty. I tr.ld 
M. de Pomponne that you were jealous of the immortal 
life of M. d’Angers t ; he gave me an account of the 
liveliness of this prelate, who, excepting his sight, en¬ 
joys a very good state of health at ninety-two years of 
upwards. An Abbe de la .Mothe, an archdea¬ 
con, the one who condemned the orations of M. le Tour- 
neux, and said the church always viewed translations 
with horror, died after two days’ illness, when he boast¬ 
ed he was in perfect health. 

Yciur son applies himself to his duty and his profes¬ 
sion ; he is just what you could wish him to be, and is 
besides well grounded in teligion, for which you should 
thank God. - It is a great Happiness to be blessed with 
Christian sentiments. 

* Atthe«tn*tdeNuy*. 

Elizabeth de Bonzi, mother of Joseph Francis de la Croix, mar¬ 
quis de Castries, and sister of cardinal de Bonzi, au'hbishup ol NarUoune. 

J Henrj Arnaud, uncle of hi. de Pomponne. 
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LETTER DCCCLXX. 


TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, March 23, 168.3,; , 
l shall not. retract the praisesi have bestowed-on fhe tra¬ 
gedy of Esther; I shall be delighted with Vhe hatmoby 
and novelty of this spectacle as long as 1 live ; 1 watstifl 
raptures with it; 1 found in it a thousand things sojust, 
so well introduced, and so important to a ,kipg, that'?! 
entered with uncommon spirit into the pleasure art sib# 
from the utterance, in fiction and song, of the most soM 
truths : 1 was affected with these various beauties; and 
am very far from changing my opinion : but I told you 
that the impression of this piece has produced its usual 
effect, and has brought forth a civil demur against ex¬ 
cessive applause. I, who have read it again with plea¬ 
sure, suppose that the critics are routed,.as M^d’Aigue- 
bonne will be with his demur, if the chevalieyd>M^ii|t9 
to press the point. The victory of the grand council ld§) 
been brilliant and gratifying, and 1 doubt not that it 
give you ample satisfaction; 1 am impatient to receive 
your letter upon this subject. M. de Lamoignon told me 
again to-day, that this advantage, gained sword in band, 
was greater than we supposed. I told him he was mis¬ 
taken, as we had felt the-pleasure in its fullest extent, 
lie is very much engaged, jn the great cause between 
Mademoiselle, the prince, and the whole bouse of Lor¬ 
raine, who have recourse to law in the same way we 
have; M. de Lamoignon is to plead up Thursday, and 
the affair will be determined upon hearing. 

Your sou’s letter will give you pleasure, as it appears 
to come from a man who is happy, and who has his pro¬ 
fession at heart. The king if so well pleased with M, 
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■de Castries, that he has made him brigadieh;«i 
the right method of proceeding j rewards given at : 
moment they are deserved receive an additional value, 
<l»ey excite and encourage emulation. His majesty told 
Cardinal de Bonzithat, as he had no share in this fa¬ 
vour, he ought not to thank him for it. 

The king of England set sail on the 17th, and arrived 
is Ireland on the Jyth. Little Mailly, who acconipa- 
tjed him to Brest, is returned. Adieu, tny beloved 
child; I dread an increase of distance from you ; it 
fjoiltkes me ill. I swallow this journey like a dose of me¬ 
dicine ; bnt the worst is, that I have no time to lose; in 
tnUb, my reflections are often of the most melancholy 
Cast; for, though I submit to that Providence which se¬ 
parates us, what would become of me, if I had not the 
hope of seeing you again ? 

LETTER DCCCLXXI. 

TO TUB SAME. 

Puis, Friday, March 95, (the day of the 
Annunciation) 1689. 

fiaotJCH we nave not received your letters, we do not 
Fail in write to you. It is very probable that you have 
let,a good example to-day; which is a high festival, and 
thg foundation of that of faster i in short, it is the fes¬ 
tival of Christianity, the day pf the incarnation of our 
Lord: ttye Virgin Mary acts a. great part in it, but not 
the principal one. M. Nicole. M. le Tourneux,* and all 
>ur preachers, have told us all they know upon the 
subject. ► ' ■ 

Your son has written me a most affectionate letter: ’he ' 
leepjy laments the loss of his good uncle the archbishop. 

* Uncle of the tn&rquii de Castries. 
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It is (J otiffht that bis successor f will soon be here : he 
■ maJ PSmuse himself, if he pleases, with the civil petition f 
we have carried the judgement of the grand counjfl 
sword iu hand. I still dispute with madarae de Chaulnes; 
and am for postponing our departure till after Easter. 
My dear child, how mortified I am at leaving ypu again! 

I feel keenly this separation ; reason says Britany, and 
friendship says Paris. We must sometimes submit to the 
stern ruler: you know how to do it better than any on*, j 
I must therefore imitate you. 

Attend a little to what, follows : Are you acquaints* 
with M. de B****, .the mad shepherd of Fontainbleau 
commonly called cassepot J ? Do you remember hi 
person ? tall, tbin, silly-looking, sallow, and ghostly 
He lodged at the hotel de Lioaue. with the duke aw 
duchess d’Estrees, madarae de Vaubrun, and madenroi 
selle de Vaubrun. The last of these personages wen 
about two months ago to St. Mary’s, in the faubourg o 
St. Germain. It was supposed that the happing of he 
sister had induced her to become a non.; Can yon |gi®f 
what kept this cassepot at the hotel de Lionne ?£dv| 
my child ; love for mademoiselle de Vaubrun. Thougl 
he is precisely what 1 have described him to yon,'jfej 
was attached to him. Benserade would say of her, 3 
be did of madame de ****, who loved her husband 
“ So much the better: if she loves him, she wUl l<j» 
any one.” This girl of sdtrunteen was really smittej 
with this Don Quixote ;apdPhe went yesterday wit) 
live or six of M. de Gtvres’ guards, broke open tb 
grate of the convent, entered with and of bis men 

.ysed- ■ i 

+ John-Baptiit Adhemu de Moateil, coadjutor of Arles, brothers 
M. de Grigtuta. 

X Judging Tty what is said af M. da ChuAst in the (bUawing lette 
and in that of the it tb of April, yn mg conclude that this cassepot tn 
• Be aune. 
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found mademoiselle de Vaubrun, who was w 

him, put her into a coach, took her to*the house <5*f .M. 

G£vres, made a sort of marriage vow, by kissing his 
Sword, slept with her, and this morning, at break of 
day, they were oiF, nobody knows where. 

We may truly say, on this occasion, " Agnes and 
the dead body are gone away together.” The duke 
d’Estrhes exclaims that B**** has violated the Ians of 
Hospitality. Madame de Vaubrun is for having Ins head 
cat off. M. de Glares says he did not know it was ma¬ 
demoiselle de Vaubrun. AU theB****s stem desirous to 
prevent their kinsman from being prosecuted. I know 
yet what has been said upon the subject at Ver- 
ttilles. This, my dear child, is the gospel of the day. 
What think you of love ? I despise it when it amuses 
itself with such disgusting personages. 

- BETTER DCCCLXXII. 

j TO THE SAME. 

■, . Paris, Monday, March 28, l GR9. 

We do not set out till after Easter, which delights me : 
rtadarae de Ghaulnes has taken leave; the king said a 
thousand kind things of her husband. We expect your 
tetters of to-morrow with real impatience; we long to 
know how you received,the news of our little victoty, 
which M;, de^iaimoignon caUi a great one. For a fort¬ 
night We^tiave been on the water, and have seen 
you agitated by |he same thoughts and fears that we 
have had. ' "We strall be delighted to see you also safely 
landed, and equally secure from the storm. You are 
right to say l was not so much pleased when 1 gained 
my cause on which 40,000 crowns depended ; 1 did not 
feel it in comparison of this: I was voting, I know not 



MADAME UE sIviGNE. 


T tli night of at that time: I was a stranger to a, 
a/Jaii> : you are much nearei, and your interest i 
infinitely dearer to me. i 

M. de Lamoignon has been entangled on all sides fi 
the affair of cassepot and V T aubrun. He is related to tb> 
latter, and to M. de Gevres, who, after having assiatei 
in this wicked business, ran to Versailles, and told tb 
-king that being the friend of M. de B****, he could no 
avoid serving him: the king reprimanded him, and tel; 
him he did not give him the government of Paris 
such a purpose : M. de Gfivres asked pardon, and. 
king was somewhat pacified. As to M. de B****, „. 
may go where he pleases j but if he should be talpib 
and tried, no person could save him ; all the B***^tj^ 
rnily will endeavour to prevent his appearing. . M- dfi 
Lamoignon has brought the girl back to her molhei 
whose heart was ready to burst at seeing her again : th< 
girl says she is not married ; she however passed tw< 
nights with this vile cassepot. It is reported that she ha 
been married these four months, and that she has soi l 
ten to the king. Nothing can be more extravagant t 
the whole affair. The duke d’Estrees is enraged 
in in whom ho generously allowed to liye with him 
should thus have broken in upon and violated tbe ( law 
of hospitality. The duke de Charo^t and he had (lam 
words on Lady-day ; the duke d’Estrees carried jiis 
preaches and menaces'b^a gVeat lengtlj.^iljuiut mine 
tug 
said 
day 

duke was in a rage at this. If such was the* style of^d 
Charost on the day of communion, what would st fiav 
been on any other day f 

We supped last night at the abbe Pelletier’s with ]V 
and inadame de Lamoignog? M. and madame de Cot 

d 5 




« quite voracious, ami it was the finest repast 
6r Lent that could be teen; the finest fish, the best ra¬ 
gout*, and the rooit excellent cookery. We wished for 
you very sincerely; but the wine of St. Laurence so 
perfectly renewed your remembrance, that there was a 
battle of little glasses, which plainly proved that the li - 
ytjor came from you. You have no good fish, my dear 
itid, in your sea; I well remember that we could never 
any soles, or vines. I cannot conceive bow you ma¬ 
nage your Lent; for my part, I scarcely feel the incon¬ 
venience. M. de Lamoignojj, with his nephritic com¬ 
plaint, has not once thought of eating meat. 

litis, to me, is an incomprehensible period; when 
time is disagreeable to me, as at present, and I wish and 
■feope for a better, I push it forwards by the shoulder, 

*s you do; and then, when I consider what it costs me 
in Its flight, to what point it tends, and that it aiso 
^Ijtbihes me IbrWald, I stop short, and leave every thing 
tp God: I find no other stay or support against the me- 
Ilhchoty fltture, which I have in view, but his will and 
providence : without this consolation we should be mi¬ 
serable indeed. “ If you knew the gift of God*;” I 
rfeifiember that excellent sermon. I heard a fine dis¬ 
course on the same day, by father Soanen; the Sama¬ 
ritan womaiMvas not dishonqtftrid: how grievous to see 
her disfigi^Sfew: unworthy plreachers! it afflicts me. 
All the {SfeactiCTS of this year are attended to, when the 
great Paridoes not preach; tbis is the great Bourda- 

• Si sciret donum Dei. Joan. 4. S. 

Plutarch relates that a man of the name of Thamm, sailing among 
the islands of the Egean Sea, heard a voice issue from one of them, 
commanding him to proclaim ev^qt where that the great Pan was dead. 

As this adventure took its date fidtn the reign of Tiberius, the fathers 
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f prpo, last year, left father de la Tour*, and pr$ 
r de la Rocbe f, and the abbe Ansel me, who shipe 
at St. Paul’s, and father Gaillard, who works miraekl 
at St. Germain de l’Auxerrois, to preach to empty pew 
Adieu, my best and dearest child; do not trouble youi 
self to answer all this chat: consider that I have but on 
letter to write; if I were obliged to write another afte 
this, I should actually run away to escape it. 


LETTER DCCCLXXIII. 


TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, March 30,1689., 
Ah ! thank God, my dear child, you are, at length, ar¬ 
rived ; you are upon the same shore with us. You art 
no longer agitated by uncertainty; you now know ai 
much as we do; but I tell you seriously, that you over-* 

; 4. 

of tlie church considered it as a miraculous prediction qf"the death oi 
Jesus Christ, typified by the great Pan, Thu word too, in Greek, meant 
all, and hence the god Pan has been regarded as the emblem of natta$ 
or even of the universal God, an explanation for which singular raotfffl 
have been found in the attributes under which he was represented.. ''t 
Many great personages hare been designated either satirically, or in 
praise, by the name of the great Pan. When cardinal de I^thelieB < 
theio appeared a poem of a hundred lines from Nostradamus, 1 
wiih this verse: 


Quand le grand,ft» tjuittera l’ecarl 
When the great Fas shall quit thp. 



It was by Guy Patiu. Some pedant, I know npc who,imDOunced the 
death of Saumaisc under this emphatic name.- -' i -v's, 

We now see why madantc dc Sdvignd calls Bourdaloue, die eminetd 
preacher, who in his sermons included all morality, philosophical and 
Christian, the great Pan. 

* Afterwards general of the oratoire. 
t A Celebrated preacher of the 
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fling pains I have taken for yo- 
lave rendered you. You tall • > . - 

.tide, as if you had forgotti n the claims of 
affection, and were ignorant of the pleasure of aiding 
, those we love; ours have been overpaid by their success; 
tJgSther let us thank you for giving us this opportunity of 
displaying our zeal. To all this you adtl thanks, kind 
’ expressions and compliments, which overwhelm us with 
confusion; I know not whether the chevalier is as much 
bamed as I am. I was not aware that my account 
& so animated, it certainly fell far short of M. Gail- 
!ptard’s eyes; I figure to myself his admiring ant) expres¬ 
sive countenance, which proves that his admiration is 
not the daughter of ignorance, like that of the rest, fn 
short, my dear child, you were pleased with the picture 
1 drew of our victory. The chevalier has just told me, 
thaton madamede Buri’s* return front Paris, the princess 
de Conti asked her what she bad done there. “ I have 
been at law there, madam.” “ With whom r” “ Mes¬ 
sieurs de Grigmjj£”* "/What! do you still continue 
tps knavish business? Fie! fie! how can people begin 
-*@wn when they have once lost a cause, as you had 
done r”—~1 ask pardon, my child, of the chevalier's noble 
I rbtiat own that this conversation gave great 
soul of clay. This is how Buri stands 
j you know how she is in the grand council 
aflitl tnis ; court-of inquests;- sa that you may conclude 
she deserr*J^jfife .same inscription (annulled) upon her 
back, as petition.- She was coming from 

a judge as l entered ; on seeing me, she said to him. 
Sir, I leave you in good hands:” the air with whi.- 
•;»he uttered these words gave me some emotion, b' . 
had the prudence to say nothing; 1 had also sevt 

* Sister of de Aiguebonne. 

D 
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1 her, but was silent. If yen'Ml 
friend, you will arrange your aflairtj 
so as to come this winter and complete what rentijliits 
for with the sentence you iiave obtained, there is nothing 
to be feared ; wbat is done, is done, and you will settle 
the judgement of the civil petition with M. de Grignan’t 
knighthood, pay your respects at court, and see you! 
son: these considerations united will induce you to take 
a good resolution. Your comparison of M. Gut, wh< 
has the folly to seek to be condemned in all the courts, 
with the fool who was always endeavouring to restore te 
life a dead body, without being able to compass hit 
design, has greatly humbled me: I find the good um 
you make of this story, which perished one day entirely 
in my hands, in the presence of the chevalier : this wat 
a great misfortune, for I think the story excellent. Yot 
ha\e restored it to life, my dear child, and have appliec 
it admirably. 

We hear tiiat the king of England is arrived in Ire 
land, where he was received with transport. - The princt 
of Orange is so much afflicted with antaBthrna, that *1 
the troops he raises desert, thinking he is going to die 
seven regim-nts have left him to go into Scotland. Foi 
my part, 1 am permaded that the king of England, will 
God’s assistance, will overcome all his enemies, am 
dispel all the clouds that seem ready to burst upon ua. 
The Swiss are all softened: M. Amelot is doing won¬ 
ders there : this is great news. M. dpJtojEiviUiers, M, 
de Lamoignon, and Easter, will re cop ■ ris alf-the spirits 
that are so enraged at the carrying off Aademoiselle de 
- tubrun, an affair which I have related to you; the- 
■ blic will be a gainer by the absence of that villain 
assepot . 
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LETTER DCCCLXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, April 1, 1689. 

W* still think of setting out as soon as the holidays are 
over: I cannot > get the better of my melancholy at the 
thought of being 80 distant from you: I know not how 
this journey will terminate. I do not think I shall see 
my son, who is in despair at the tremendous expense he 
will incur to head his militia in Lower Britany. He 
admires the work that is cutiput for him by the prince 
of Orange, the d ’Aiguebonne of Europe, as you very 
properly call him; and by what arrangements or de* 
pangernents Providence is pleased to seek him out in his 
woods, to bring him again into the world and into the 
war by that quarter. 

Your letters of the “27th are arrived. You are indis- 
posed, fay deatchild; you say that sometimes your 
ftomach talks to you: you see that your head also talks 
you : it is impossible to tell you more plainly that 
you break it to shatters; that though it gives you great 
pain when you exercise it too violently by reading or 
Waiting, jt leaves you free, when you leave it free, and 
desist from 8uch violent exercises, for such they are: 
thftt poor.head, so good, so well turned, so capable of 
the greate^fc^hings. asks you for quarter: this is not 
explaining"ambiguously ; take pity on it, then, 
my dear girl j consider it as impracticable to keep up 
our double correspondence, to answer all the casual 
letters that daily arrive, and to write besides to madame 
de Vins three times a week: this is not living,' u lz 
dying for us: very obfiging truly! When I see you 
writing upon large paper, I fancy I see you mounted 
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jr high horses; you ride well, I ackorar- 
; you go too far, and I can no longer endure 
the consequences. Take pity, then, on yourself, and on 
us: for my part, if I were obliged, after haring written 
to you, to write another letter of the same length, I 
should, as I have before told you, run away to escape 
it. If you think I dwell too much upon this suii^eeC 
it is that I have it much at heart. 

I hope the chevalier will, through M. de Cavoie, 
prevent my paying compound interest, by paying 
**17,900 livres, which I have now in my pocket, by the 
assistance of my daughter-in-law # : if this be the case, 
pray thank him for me; the way is somewhat long for 
so lively an acknowledgment as mine, but it isthemore 
■worthy of the benefit. I shall be delighted to find M. 
de Grignan has himself answered your sister-in-law}* 
she writes me a great many sweet things and a great 
many sour things for him; this^she says, is a disposition 
she ineffectually combats: in short, it is necessary to 
jest with her a little, for this is the turttjflf her mind.’ 

Your son is not now at all exposed tq^danger; enjoy 
this calm, my dear child. There has Ijeen some skir¬ 


mishing in other places: Chamilii has been spaaewhat 
beaten, and Gandelu considerably wounded"; out Toiras 
has had a brilliant little clash, in which be'has defeated 


or taken three or four hundred men. Ttte affairs 
of England go on well; the credit of the,prince eff 
Orange diminishes daily. A wag has wjjtftn upon the 
door of the palace at Whitehall, “ This house to be let 


at Midsummer.” Scotland and Ireland art entirely 
against this prince. The king of England has been very 
w^n..received in Ireland; he has promised the protest- 


Jane-Margsm de Brehan de Msutod, muchionen de Sdvjgnt. 
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S ' its every degree of liberty ami protection, prouder 
, ey are faithful to him. The lord-lieutenant is 
Hamilton’s husband. We must see what turn thcst 
affairs take; it appears to me as if this large blacli 
cloud, loaded with hail, began to disperse. We have 
l$en sucb as these at Livri, that have gone off withoul 
a storm. God will direct every thing. Adieu, my deal 
child; take care of yourself, make Paulina write, whilst 
you rest yourself in your closet. 

LETTER DCCGLXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, April 6, 1689. 

I inform you on the part of rnad.ime de la Fayette, and 
the numerous company of hypochondriacs, that vapours 
arising from the exhaustion of the spirits are the most dan¬ 
gerous and thejmdstdiffitulttocure ; after this if you ex- 
haust yourself,|f you tctjge delight in having the head^ache 
to such a degree that you cannot bend your head without 
pain, ifyou will still foire yourself to win am! read, you 
willsoon find yourself incapableof any thing, and ht-conic 
'B me^e woman of glass. As this (lisr.rtlvr riles solely 
from incessant writing; I cu<i}t'&< you to he 'ess-tudion--, 
ifyoU.loyeus; rest upon vo ir bed v hen you w ish to chat 
US, ami make Paulina write; thi. v.dl leach her 
f to think and ta arrange her thought-'; you will pte.svrve 
yourself, and we shall converse w.tti you thus, without 
any expense to you. 1 wish you had been bled : what 
.inconvenience can arise to you from it? ’i his woulu 
have opened your veins, and given your biood^mon; 
room to circulate ; but you will not be persuaded. This 
dear periwinkle would do wonders for you; 1 am glad 
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:• ouml it at hand; one might nay it was rdfle on 

pose for von. \Vhen you recovered your beiraty, I 
was asked, “ What grass did she walk upon ?” I replied, 
“ On periwinkle.” I know not yet why you have 
been in such a hurry to go these holidays to Grignan, 
-without your husband. Nothing could be better than 
being at St. Mary’s, and avoiding the dust and building! 
of Grignan as long as possible. If I understand you, 
M. d’Arles is there: I use this name to avoid saying the 
coadjutor, or the archbishop: there is great ingenuity 
, in the discovery. Let us say a word more about 
our victory in the grand council: it has given us a good 
opinion of our leaders; in truth, our success was glorious^ 
and gallant; every thing was rapid; it was a crowned-; 
work we carried sword in hand. No one but you could 
have gained the civil petition, though it had been less; 
difficult, because we should all be separated in a moment,’ 
and one person alone cannot undertake it; for my part, 

I should not engage without my colonel tfl?" 

It rains incessantly; I endeavour to put madame de 
Chaulnes out of her way, that she may defer her. 
journey for a week, I shall pay my mohey to-ipbrrd#7 
to the syndic of Britany; be receives it on account of 
the principal and interest; I shall make my protestations, 
and say. " I have paid the sum that I owe Opon the in¬ 
ventory ; tli.it I am out of debt, and that I neither can nor 
ought to pay the compound interest, as this would be 
usury.” I wish this were trigd by^^states, but 
I am afraid it will come on tiere beforejpQpjt&nissaries. 

I will draw back as much as 1 can: but enough of this, 
it has grieved me, and it is over. 

No one knows what is become of the courier of 
■ TuTinienrichemont. But M. de Brionne is to sign to- 


The chevalier tie Grignan. 
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bit marriage-articles with mademoiselle 
pinai, a rich heiress of a great family *. The a 
from England seems favourable to us; neither the Irish, 
the Scotch, nor even the English, are attached to the 
prince of Orange. It is certain that your son is too 
amiable; this is a blessing and a misfortune; but GW 
preserve him, in the tone that flows from your heart, and 
penetrates mine, for it is the characteristic of truth. 
Adieu, my dear child; I am not troubled with the 
Vapours, yet I will write no longer: it is late, it rains. 
Mid I must send away my letters. I only ask you one 
question, which pray answer me sincerely : Are you not 
sitagrined, though you laugh at your jealousy ? On 
vhat terms are you with madame D. ? It does not seem 
o me that you have availed yourself of either htr wit or 
xraveraation. 


, LETTER DCCCLXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

k<5ood Friday, April 8, 16*9. 

orb not expect your letters to-day, my dear child ; I 
lost retire to-night, as I begin my Easier devotions to- 
jorrow; it is you thatl want to tsirange a little from my 
lind. I beard a very fine sermon this morning preached 
y the abb6 Ansel me at St. Paul’s; I had been quite preju- 
iced againdHUm; 1 thought him a Gascon; and this was 
ifficient toocstroy all faith in what he said: but he 
bliged me to lay aside this unjust opinion, and 1 think 
im one of the best preachers 1 ever heard. He has un- 
erstanding, devotion, grace, and eloquence; in short* 

* This menage did not take place till the twenty-third of December 
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are very few I prefer to him. I wish jrea «n 
fd like Christiana in the provinces, and that they' 
vould send you such a man as this. How is it possible - 
o attend to your preachers ? theyare an injuty to religion. 

Madame de Chaulnes wants to go before Low Sunday, 
iiave just made some little arrangements, which will'’ 
ie admirable, in case of an alarm, to re-establish your 
teace of mind. Do not mention this again tome, when 
/ou write ; the chevalier approves it, and that is suffi- 
dent. Here ends my letter ; I shall add four lines in 
lie evening. I am going to Tenebres, and from thence 
to St. Paul’s. 

I am returned, my dear child, and I take my leave of 
you, desiring you will rest, and make Paulina write, if 
you are inclined to answer my chat; otherwise do not 
Attend to it, write me short letters, and keep yourself 
srell; this is all 1 request. 

LETTER DCCCLXXVII. § 

TO THE SAME. 

4 Parik, Monday,' April 11, 16»S. 
You have at length, my dear child, quitted Aix; at 
least you appear to me to have done so. You are now 
at (Jrtgnun ; do you find yourself better in this solitude, 
Jjpith alt the inconveniences that have arisen there? 1 
cannot help thinking that your fondness for retirement 
is, in fact, nothing more than the desire of being faith¬ 
ful to the taste you have acquired for sadness and me¬ 
lancholy : you are afraid, lest dissipation should, in 
soma measure, abate the apprehensions you wish Con¬ 
stantly to cherish for your dear child, whenever be*is 
3 least danger. 1 guess, perhaps, but too justly; 
r ou must be very cruel to yourself, not to take ai^ 
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Vantage, at least of the time, when the little m: 
happy, to be so yourself, instead of anticipating 
as you do. I believe we shall set out the day after to¬ 
morrow, in the morning': 1 am ridiculously melancholy 
at a journey I wish to take, which I ought to take, 
and which I do take with every possible comfort*;,! 
travelling. Madame de Carman * is again to go with 
us; she is an amiable woman: we shall have a great 
retinue, two coaches and six, a caravan, eight horse- 
men; in shott, we shall travel in style: we shah 
Weep at Malicorne: could you wish for a bettei 
Opportunity ? You will at first direct your letters tc 
tpe at Rennes; and I will inform you when to ad¬ 
dress them to Vilre. I shall soon be surfeited with the 
noise and bustle at Rennes; 1 only go there to see 
M. de Chanlnes. Thu chevalier is going immediately 
to Versailles. I thought he would not have left me tih 
he had seen me han%ed-\, but he has business; I am 
grieved at the thoughts of h.s absence ; it is a real con- 
iSolatio’h to me to converse with him, respecting you 
ttnd your affairs, which are our bond of union. Wt 
meet to talk upo,n what we have solely at heart; the 
chevalier is strong, I am weak*; he can easily do with¬ 
out me, but I cannot do without him ; meditation will 
be my employment, and licit I shall find you ; hut 1 
shall want the prop whuh was so neci-saiy and so 
agreeable to me ; we me obliged to tern i iir-.t-lves from 
and dispense with, all tiiat is tic suable. 'Fell me yout 
intentions with regard to the civil petition : shall you 
inform M. d’Arles of it? will you not yourself return 
to gain it? for, with respect to us, every one may gu 
bis own way; we are satisfied with having gained out 

* Mary-Anne du Pui de MuriiiaSs, marchioness do Cnrman. 

f See Scene IX. Act III. of Molierc’s Medcan malgrt luu 



MADAME DE siviGNE. 


victory. Let me hear of you, my dear child. Mid. 
that lel.ues to you; consider that I shall learn 
:hins» more from the chevalier; you may depute 
du'ina to chat with me, as you know there is nothing 
bread so much as overwhelming you with writing. 
=The misunderstanding between the duke d'Estrdef 
id V], de Gevres is accommodated; his nose is recon- 
led to the noses of the ,15e'h ineS. Mademoiselle de 
auorun has go often repeated that she was not mar> 
ed, and that she would be a nun, that she has beeQ 
laced amongst i he filler b'teues of St. Dennis. The world 
as gained this advantage, that Cassepot is no longer in 
'ranee. I have no news for you. Mademoiselle de" 
deri has been very ill of a bdious sickness; she has 
aken a little emetic tartar, and is now recovered, 
idieu, mv'dear child ; preserve for me the dear affec- 
1011 which constitutes the happiness of my life: I will 
tot tell you all my tenderness, nor all my weakness. 


LETTER DCCCLXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Tuesday, April t3, at night,‘1689. 

If your letters, which 1 expect, come to hand to-night, 
9*will answer them upon the road, or, at latest, atMa- 
licorne. We shall set out to-morrow morning, and 
sleep at Bonnelte; the vest will go at eight or nint 
o’clock ; madame de Chaulnes, who is’.vigilance itself 
will set oft’at day bieak. You know, that in going tc 
Bourbon, 1 must tamer accommodate myself to hei 
manners, than endeavour to correct them ; so I shal 
jaursue my journey, and, from the easiness of my dis 
position, nothing will displease jne. All the securit' 
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and precautions that can be desired in a journey, 
find in this ; and I shall not even have occasion 
frightened, to cry out, and blush, our good duchess 
takes upon herself all these things, and I shall go 
through it with all the external marks of courage and 
resolution, compared to her seeming fear and timidity . 
thus 1 shall obtain undeserved eulogiums. 1 have given 
all necessary orders for the .receipt of your letters si) 
Malicorne, Vitre, and afterwards at Rennes. I will 
write to you again as soon as possible; but be undej 
no concern if you should not receive my letters reguj 
larly, as this will be the fault of the weather and the' 
post. 1 am still grieved at my departure ; how can I 
reflect upon the situation of your affairs without real 
sorrow ? the death of the archbishop (of Aries) still 
overwhelms you. I fear, 1 know not why, that your 
eagerness to get to Grignan has been too great a fatigue 
to you. Ti,e chevalier was a little uneasy that you set 
out from Aix, without discharging your debts entirely: 
there are some things that should not be omitted ; they 
escape onr memory, as soon as we arc absent. God 
grant we may meet again some time or other. God 
preserve you; take care of your btaltli; mine is of 
great consequence to me, on account of the interest 
you take in it. I have been paying some farewel visits 
this morning for your sake ; this is the sail» hu ll makes 
every thing relish. Adieu, my beloved countess: i 
weep; what tolly ! It is owing to ttiis renewed ab- 
lence and lengthened distance. See M. la Garde, keep 
up your spirits, and do not give way to melancholy: 
ivail yourself of your courage, and fulfil the decrees of 
Providence. 
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MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BOSST. 

Paris, April 13, 1*89. 

,You have answered well for the arriere-ban of Autun 
my dear cousin ; but as I cannot say the same thing! 
as you, you would very much oblige me by writing ai 
'answer for me to the lieutenant-general d’Auxois, whc 
requires me to send a man. I tell him I gave the prin¬ 
cipal of my estate at Bourbilly to my daughter on hei 
marriage : he torments me for the usufruct. I ask yom 
pardon, my dear cousin, but I shall throw myself 
without hesitation, into the commons of Paris. I shall 
show the leases of my houses; shall produce my receipt! 
for mud and other trifles; shall even prove that I have 
distributed the bread-ottering: in short, I shall make 
my escape through the bogs as I can, rather than pay 
five or six hundred francs for a substitute for the 
arriere ban. 1 have seen mv old friend M. Jeannir 
here, and inadame de Monjeu, whom I like extremely. 
Madame de Touloujon has also lur value. Amuse 
yourself with these charming women, my dear cousin, 
and be careful of a stale of health which animates and 
gives hope to 0111s. I . mbrace my dear niece, and re- 
✓commend you to each other. 
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LETTER * DCCCLXXXf. 

intOM THE COUNT DE BUSS? TO MADAME DE SiTICNE. 

Chaseu, May 13, 1689. 

You will do well, my dear cousin, to exempt yourself 
from the paymentof six or seven hundred livres for a 
substitute in the* arriere-ban, if you are able. You 
Sorraerly. gave enough to your son for the king’s ser¬ 
vice. Endeavour to pass for a citizen of Paris; I con¬ 
sent to this, and to every thing that can save your cash, 
except losing you as my dear cousin; for I would rather 
pay the sum for you, than that this should happen. 

The lot of war will fall upon Flanders, because the 
emperor will be engaged with the Turk and withTekeli. 
The inhabitants of Liege J have been guilty of an in- 
•tanceof treachery to the king, of which we have no 
Example in our century ; depend on it that he will ex¬ 
hibit to future ages an example of their punishment. 
He has not slackened in his assistance to the king of 
England. Nothing can be more noble or more honour- 
able thjan the zeal he displays for him. Adieu, my 
d^ar cousin; I send you a little poem of M. Pavilion’s, 
which will please you. 

■f- We iinert this letter before its date, as being an answer j it would 
be leas easily Understood if it were placed further on. 

' $ They hod seised a supply destined for the French army, and receiv¬ 
ed the enemy into thrjr citadel. Liege was, in ,1 691, bombarded by 
marshal de Boufflers. 
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LETTER DCCCLXXXI. 

\'l FROM MADAME PS »EVICn£ TO THE COUNTESS DE ORION AN. 

Pari,, Wednesday, April 13, late at night, 1*8*. 
Our journey is not only postponed for to-day, but we 
shall not set out for Britany these twelve days, on ac¬ 
count of M. de Chaulnes’s journey t&. Nantes. Madam* 
de Chaulnes called on me this morning, to ask me if I> 
would spend ten days with her at Chaulnes; or whether 
we should meet at Rouen on a day appointed, and go 
to Britany by way of Caen : 1 did not hesitate; I am 
so much on wing, and so absent from Paris, that I am 
going to rest myself at Chaulnes ; madame de Carman 
is of the same opinion. It is so decided, and to-mot* 
row we set out for Chaulnes ; but you, my dear love, 
are at Grignan ; I enter into all yoor anxiety, and fed 
it with you. You were afraid there would be no waf, 
and were thinking to what part of Europe you should 
be obliged to send your son. Providence has laughed 
at your devices; all Europe is in a blaze ; you have 
not thought of the prince of Orange, who is the Attila 
of this period. Some important news is circulated to¬ 
day, which will give a turn to affairs; the king of Po¬ 
land having declared war against the emperor on twenty 
subjects of complaint, and the Turk not having made 
peace, there will not be much to fear on the borders of 
the Rhine. In short, my child, every thing is from 
above; every thing is in the hands of God. This little 
bo y; already habituated to the profession, so capable, 
so well informed, and who has seen three sieges before 
the age of seventeen : this is what you little thought e£ 
but which God saw from all eternity. Tell me bfi 

VOt. VIII, F 
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fytipi mploys heneic Adieu, my bob . . 
^pect that you in i woman of fortitude; u.,i .* * 

vm+M no war, you wou)d be in search of it; that o< 
JptiKjerves your son; that he is in his hands, and tli 
you may hope to see him again in good health : thir 
of the many perils from which he has snatched the cbi 
yalier, and tb at your child will follow the steps of h 
tincie. 

1 ' 4 ’ 

LETTER DCCCLXXXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Chaulncs, Sunday, April IJ, lfi89. 

I expect your letter on Friday ; how sad it is that I 
can no longer hear from you regularly three times a 
Week 1 , this is what I have at heart, and which I called 
my light affliction; but indeed it is not light, and I 
shall painfully feel this privation. The chevalitr wrote 
me a short adieu from Versailles, but so full of kind¬ 
ness, that it greatly afiected me ; he cruelly withholds 
from his friends the knowledge of the share they have in 
his esteem; and, as they are anxious to obtain it, lie 
deprives them of a real pleasure. 1 thanked him for 
his letter, by another which I wrote at my departure : 
he informed me that your son would not be in a cer¬ 
tain detachment, as what had been talked of was no 
longer a subject of attention ; tins afibrded my heart 
much relief; and as be has told you the same, you 
must breathe as freely as I do. I but top well uijdur- 
itand all your sorrows; they reflect back to me, so that 
i feel them doubly. 

1 set out then, my beloved child, on Thursday, with, 
nadame de Cbaulnes and madame de Carman ; we wore, 
jp the best carriage, drawn by the best burses, with a, 
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great retinue, caravans, horsemen, and every ImtSUt 
Convenience and precaution that could be' taken. 
slept that night at Pont, in a pretty little inn,' and i!$£ 
next night here. The roads are bad ; but this is ai>ei^ 
handsome house, which carries with it an air of graiih 
deur, though it is partly unfurnished, and .the gardens 
neglected. There is scarcely any verdure to be seen, 
and not a nightingale to be heard; in short, it fa sdlt’ 
winter, on the seventeenth of April. But it is easy to 
imagine the beauties of these walks; every thing is re* 
gular and magnificent; a spacious parterre in front, 
bowling-greens opposite tbe wings, a large playing 
fountain in the parterre, two in the bowling-greens, and 
another at a distance in the middle of a field, which is 
well named the solitary; a fine country, beautiful 
apartments, and a pleasant prospect, though flat; ele¬ 
gant furniture, which I have not j et seen: in short, 
the house is worthy of all you have heard of it in prose 
.md verse. The duchess is so good, so amiable, and so 
attentive to me, that if you love me, which I do not at 
all doubt, you must necessarily be very much obliged. 
-.0 her for all the civilities she shows me. We shall 
stay in this delightful house six or seven days longer : 
we shall then go through Normandy to Rennes, where 
we shall be on the second or third of next month.. 
This, my dear child, is all I can tell you of myself,- 
except that I enjoy the most perfect state of health 
in the world. How are you, niv love ? alas! at what 
a distance I am from you ! how present are you to my 
remembrance! tell me, how can I avo'id being melan¬ 
choly ? 

I received your letter of Good Friday on the ninth fii 
April: my child, you undertake too much ; you abuse 
<» your youth ; you find that your head will not suffer vou^-' 
to exhaust it by so much writing; if you do not attend t, 

e 2 
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tf'its monitions in time, the consequences may 
tal ; you refuse to be bled ; but why did not y< < 
dergo this operation' at Aix, before you began , , 

lent ? in short, I am dissatisfied with you and your 
health. Your reasons for lengthening your stay at 
Avignon are good ; it would otherwise, as you say, be 
tooearly for Grignan : the dreadful winter and tremen- 
4»uft winds are still to be feared there.. The chevalier 
J are now incapable of serving you in your civil 
petition j he expects to set out every moment; my de¬ 
parture has already taken place ; this is not the work 
of a day ; Hercules could not defeat Anteus*, nor root 
him out from his wicked practices, in three months: 
this business, then, must be M. d’Arles’s department. 
A11 this made me say, that if you could have come this 
winter with M. de Grignan, you would, according to 
the laws of the game, have put an end to this affair: 
your presence would have wrought miracles. You talk 
' to me of the dispositions of the people of Provence ; 
those of this‘Country are not so difficult to understand ; 
they may be discovered in a moment: but you, my 
dearest child, are too amiable, too grateful; all you 
say to me is gratitude : I am at home there ; yours is 
ithe.iuost affectionate, the tenderest, and the noblest in 
the .world : preserve your feelings, your sentiments, 
;,and the rectitude of your mind ; reflect upon all this 
sometimes, as we smell at Hungary water, when we 
are -in a bad air; take nothing from the country where 
. you are, but preserve all you carried thither; and 
•above all things, my dear child, pay attention to your 
health, if you love me, and wish me to return. 

/ V-ftie giant of Libya, son of Neptune and the Earth, smothered 
,J j)y-Hercu!i?s. 
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LETTER DCCCLXXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Giaulnea, Tuesday, April Ur 1689..1 
f expect your letters ; the post comes in three times * 
week, and I have a strong desire to stay here. I begin 
then to write to you, to render you an account of nty 
thoughts; for this is all I have now to tell you, which Will 
not make iny letters very entertaining ; nor will you (nee* 
with any thing new, since you have long known that 
I love you, and how I love you. You would do well, 
therefore, instead of reading my letters, to leave them 
unopened, and to say, “ I know all that my mother 
tells me but, being persuaded that you will not have 
the power to act thus, I must tell you, that I am very 
uneasy aboutyour health, and your head-ache. I am 
terrified at the air of Grignun ; a wind that can " tear 
up by the roots trees whose towering heads reached tide 
skies, and whose feet touched the empire of the dead#,” 
makes me tremble; I fear lest it should carry away my 
daughter, exhaust her strength, dry up her veins, de¬ 
prive her of rest, make her grow thin, and destroy ber 
beauty ; I own to you, that all these apprehensions 
make me shudder, and deprive me of all comfort. -I 
was walking alone, the other day, in these bcautifftl 
alleys, madame do Chaulnes being engaged in business, 
and madame de Carman too delicate to walk ; I there¬ 
fore rehearsed for the Rocks; I entered into all my 
former melancholy thoughts, yet found sotne pleasure 
in being alone. I read over three or four of your let¬ 
ters ; you talk of writing well; no one can excel ^ou‘ 

* See the fable of the Oak and die Rivulet, by La Fontaine, Fable 

22 . 
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in ffiis respect; how easily do you express yourself n:, 
A few words, and how do you arrange them ! this pe¬ 
rusal a fleeted my heart, and gratified my mind. This 
is a very pleasant house to be in; we have no restraint 
here } you are acquainted with the good and substan- 
• tiat qualities of this duchess. I have discovered that 
Oadame de Carman is a very amiable woman; she has 
much more merit and wit than she displays; she is very 
superior to the generality of women; has a gr< ,u share 
of information, which she increases every day by read¬ 
ing the best authors ; it is a pity that she should be 
fixed at the extremity of Lower liritany. When you 
can write to M. arid madamc de Chaulnes, I will will- 
•ngly resign my part to them: you can write to me by 
Paulina: I know your style, and that is sufficient, I 
wish M. de Grignan were with you; I do not like your 
being alone in that castle, my poor little Ontbyas * ! 
for,Boreas i9 neither gallant nor civil to you, this it is 
thajfc afflicts me. Adieu, my love; respect your side, 
acid your head: [ know not whether ypu have any 
other ailments. I comprehend your anxiety for your 
sow, 1 feel it, from my love for him, and from my love 
t’.r you, which is greater still. Thus I receive two 
blows, at once., 

■jQorbibtllj, who is the best man in the world, is still 
with os* and still immersed in his christianised philoso¬ 
phy for he reads nothing but godly books. 

* Orithyas, daughter of Ere.Incus, king of Athens, was carried 
awky by Boreas, king of Thrace; which gave rise to the fable of the 
rape of Orithyai, by the wind called Boreas, 
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LETTER DCCCLXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Chaulnes, Friday, April 02 , 1CS9. >r.i 
! r is a pity to be obliged t6 gait so beautiful and Stf> 
•'‘harming a place, where ydur letters arrive three time** 
t week ; you know that without the of»e thing fieedfdf,- 
we sutler every ihihg, and how can I expect to find i‘f ’ 
when you are absent? We shall set out On Sunday, 
with delightful weather, which has already afforded uS 
here, in three days, all the beauties of spring. We 
shall sleep at Amiens, and go from thence by Eoueii, 
through Normandy, into Britany. I shall write to yon 
from every place I can ; I shall stay only a few days 
at Rennes, to see M. de Chaulnfes; and shall then gb 
to the Rocks; I should die if I were to be long at 
Rennes. But can you conceive how impatient 1 am to 
receive your letters, and to know whether you ha»% 
been bled, and how the air of Grignan agrees With that 
good head which has never injured you ? How I hate 
the vapours that arise from the exhaustion of the Spi¬ 
rits ! how difficult they are to cure, when the remedy 
consists in yielding to dulness, and inaction of bSdjr 
and mind ! To a person so lively and active as yoaaft,' 
this is martyrdom; alas! as you say, it. is a strange 
alternative, either to be doomed to count the trees, or 
to be ill. I often reflect upon this, and read over youi: 
letters at my leisure; and, as I have nothing to do, J 
chat with you, and begin my letter before yours is ar¬ 
rived : do not follow my example ; take care of your¬ 
self, and make Paulina write. I compared her writing 
with yours the other day ; it is very like, and she 
spells well; is not this pretty ? In short, my dear 
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rwuntess, avail yourself, I beseech yon, of this > 
.secretary, who pleases me highly. Paolina must vi 
jmd you must dictate; nothing can be better for her or 
for you. 

We have seen M. de Chaulnes’s machinery; it is ad- 
•fljirable, and formed upon a model of sublime simpli¬ 
city* Five large playing fountains in the parterre and 
bowling-greens; a watering-place, which is a little 
canai; fountains for the office, kitchen, and wash-house, 
applied where formerly there was not water even 
hgk. Admire his courage, for all the country 
ed 'Tit his attempt; he has converted a cabbage- 
into a young plantation that wa3 scarcely seen at 
first, but is now perfectly beautiful: and all this was 
done whilst he was at Britany, or at Versailles. Goad 
heavens T'my dear child, how dangerous my leisure is 
to you! 1 fear it will make you ill; it is tinctured 
with the melancholy of my reveries. I ara grieved at 
being deprived'W the conversation of the chevalier; 
tm-dtuun, which was so natural, was a source of com* 
f»H to me. I am also uneasy that I have not hear" 
wMm the marquis : how many sacrifices are to be mat 
to *Godi I often trace him in every thing tii 
h£pfJfcrts : we are all feeble and tottering under bis ai.- 
jMjiterfut halld, which now puts Europe into such com- 
n&iiftn, that it would be difficult to say what may be 
this consequence of this universal cloud. 

I have just received your letter of the fourteenth, 
which gives me Teal joy ; your head-ache has, in some 
debtee, subsided, you will not allow us to say vapours; 
but what shall we do, if you deprive us of this word ? 
fordt is used for every thing : till you Cartesians pro- 
deh*? another, 1 must ask. your permission to use it. 
Endeavour then to get rid of this disorder, and this 
giddiness, which incapacitate you for every thing. The 
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fivn in your side bas alto given me great uoealineM; 
Ve had heard nothing of it for a dong time ; adhere to 
the admirable periwinkle, bring it to your own term*, 
and inform me of the state of your health ; mine is still 
perfect, notwithstanding some sorrows which it is im¬ 
possible to avoid. 1 admire the limits yon wish to ret 
to my life; this, expression of your heart is worthy 
of your alfection: I am sensible of its full value. We 
here leave the first delightful dawn of spring; this castle 
is very beautiful, but the elevation of yours makes it 
resemble the palace of Apollo. 


LETTER DCCCLXXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Chaulnes, Sunday, April 24, 1669. . 
We thought of setting out to-day, my dear child* 
but this will not take place till to-morrow. Madame 
de,Chaulnes was taken so ill the night before last with, 
■x sort throat, had so much difficulty to swallow, aad 
her ear was so much swelled, that madame Carman .and 
myself knew not what to do : at Paris she would have 
Oeen bled instantly, but here she was ruhbed with.,the 
.juieting balsam, and her ear stopped, and covered, 
with brown paper; she was put to bed, covered up. 
warmly, and was a little feverish : in truth, my dear 
child, we witnessed almost a miracle. This preciouS ' 
balsam performed so complete a cure .during the night,!; 
that the next day, swelling, sore throat, and kernel*, 
disappeared ; so that she was able to play at chuck-far^ 
thing*, and it was only from ceremony that aha kept 

'* * Alluvion to the miraculous cures Moliere attributes to the Mcdt- 

''.nntltrl ltd. ■’ 

E 5 
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■qgjfootn one day this Is really a divine remedy; tafc 
care of what you have of it; »re ought never t 
be without it. But, my dear child, how grieved 1 ;,r. 
at your head-ache ! what do you mean by telling mi 
yoit resemble M. Pascal f you make me shudder. Tt 
vetite like him is a fine thing; nothing can he so 
charm mg: but the cruel alternative, to have a head so 
dedicate and so exhausted as his, which was the torment 
of his life, ami at length cut him off in the midst of his 
career! We may bewilder our brains without being al¬ 
ways immersed in Euclid’s propositions; when the 
spirits are exhausted to a certain degree, this lias the 
same effect. I fear also that the air of Grignan may be 
injurious to you : ah, what an idea is this ! I fear that 
you are already consumed and emaciated ; would to 
God that your air was as serene as this ! I fancy you 
sincerely regret that of Livri; bail as it was sometimes 
to those ill disposed towards it, how mild and gracious 
it was to us f how pleasant were those showers! v 
shall never forget that delightful little spot. My child 
9 Qtone but Paulina is a gainer by your head-ache ; for 
she is too happy in writing all your thoughts, an 1 
teaming to hate her mother as you hale yours. S’ 
sns you declare to me, that, in order to enjoy good 
health. yo« must cease to love me: what is there of 
good or agreeable that she has not learned since she has 
written for you ? You are very humorous on the sub¬ 
ject of the rain ; what is rain ? how is it made ? is there 
such a thing as rain ? And to compare that of Pro¬ 
vence * tp the tears of little children, who cry through 
ai)ger, and not good-nature : what an excellent idea! 
Did not Paulina heartily laugh at it? Once more I 


• It seldom nim in Provence; sometimes not at *11, or «o little, du-, 
ring the rammer, that the earth is wore parched than moistened bj it. 
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must say I think her happy. You have not been bleC 
my dear child ; I dare not advise you at such a iJisp 
tance ; bleeding may not, perhaps, be proper for those 
whose spirits are exhausted. You are too good, to be 
fond of speaking of me; I am of much more conse¬ 
quence in your estimation than I am in reality, whethe£ 
in body or mind. I am very comfortable here, would' 
to God your health were as good as mine ! but how 
grievous it is to be so far asunder* it is impossible noW 
to embrace each other; this was not the case at Paris. 

I wish your buildings would erect themselves, as the 
walls of Thebes formerly did, by Amphion* ; you play 
off the ignorant; Paulina, I am sure, is capable of 
giving an account of this passage of the fable. 


LETTER DCCCLXXXVI. 

TO 111E SrtME. 

Pcrqnigni, Wednesday, April 37, 1680, .;, 
\VF.set out on Monday from Chaulnes to sleep at Amiems 
where madumc de Chaulnes is honoured and revered^ 
you are in Provence; this is the only parallel -case £ 
ever knew. The intendant f gave us a very handspme 
fish supper, on account of its being St. Mark’s dagpp 
yesterday we dined en gras to perfection. After dinneg 
>Ve arrived here, at a mansion that displays all the pride 
of the heiress of Pecquigni J. It is an old house, built 

* Amphion, tiie son of Jupiter and AntiOpe, was considered as ih$ 
inventor of music, insomuch that the poets feigned that the rochs fol¬ 
lowed lum, and that the stones, at the sound of his lyre, disposed them¬ 
selves without assistance to raise the walls oflttebcs. • • 

+ M. ChauVclin. 

> J Claire*Charlotte d’Ailti, only daughter and heiress of Philibert 
Emanuel d*AilU, lord of Pecquigni, vidame of Amiens, had married 



ibtute the town, like Grignsn; a' 

IS It Grignun ; a dean and twelve canons 
kpow not whether the foemdatton be as h mdsome, be 
there are terraces on the borders of the river Somme, 
which winds in a thousand meanders through the fields, 
which indeed.are not to be found at Gngnan. There are 
the, remains of one of Caasar’s camps about a quarter of 
a league from hence, the intrenchntents of which are 
stUl venerated; this is a companion to the bridge of 
dp Gard *. You ask, “ What, my dear mother, are 
you doing ? are you not going into Britany i” To this 
I. answer, “ We shall go, my dear; but as M. de 
Chaulnes will not be at Rennes till the ninth of next 
month, we have time enough for our journey, and shall 
not set out from hence these two days.” This delay is 
not disagreeable to me, as I shall take my measures here 
go to Nantes in the month of June or July ; I do not 
expect to have any real satisfaction all this while, be¬ 
cause I shall not see you; you are my ruling star; , 
look and hope for another period, which is at God’s 
disposal, as well as every thing else in this world. IV 
(often reflect upon your health, your head, and ‘ t . 
pieicing air which destroys you; the goodness ' 
castle walls pleases you ; and I admire your o 
pass, which exposes you to this violence. Adieu, my 
dearest child ; I embrace you, without being able to 
*01 you how tenderly I love you. I am reading the life 
of the duke d’Epemon, which includes almost a whole 
century, and is very amusing. 

Honoris d’Albert, marshal of France, and father of Charles d’AiUi, 
dulce de Chaulnes, who is mentioned in this letter. 

* This bridge, which is a beautiful structure, is an ancient work of 
ifeeHomans, upon the Garden, in Lower Languedoc; it is built of 
hewn, stone, of an amazing length and thickness, and has three stories 
of arches one above another. 



MADAMS DS s£t«GNE. 


LETTER DCCCLXXjSVIL 

to THE SAME. 

Pecqaigni, Saturday. April 30,16891 A 
If I may believe the wind, my dear child, Tattt’cSrt^ 
tainly at Grignan ; your north-east wind irt the ope£ 
country cannot be more violent. I cannot help thmfi* 
ing we are on the point of entering into suclfanunseA- 
sonable month of May as we have often seen at Livrt 
We have been in this beautiful house these three d8y% 
where we have the most delightful prospect; we shaH 
set out in an hour for Rouen, which we shall reach to* 
morrow, and where I shall find your letters; it is a 
great grief to me to have been deprived of them for 
these six days; they are so necessary to the subsistence 
of mv heart and mind, that I faint when they-fail me.- 
<1 have been at Rouen three days ago, if some 
at madame de Chaulnes has had to tranMic*, 

■ re oF not reaching Rennes till the «inth-df 
. 1 not detained us here. For my part, it ffcif 
consequence to me to be a month Upon the 
‘e interruption of our correspondence hi the 
only thing that vexes me. I spent ten days very plea¬ 
santly at Chaulnes, receiving your letters regulAtfy 
three times a week. I have been at Amiens, haste sefifc 
the castle of Pecquigni, have written into Britany, and 
have sent my orders there: i shall not be better off at 
Rennes; the Rocks alone will afford me an agreeable 
solitude, where I shall, at least, enjoy tranquillity.' 1 
am quite destitute of news at present; l am ignorant of 
the state of your health, whether you have been bled, 
whether Boreas still terrifies you with his blast; I owh 
I am very much afraid of him upon your account ; I 
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know not what part you 'have taken with reject t 
mademoiselle d’AIerac's marriage *; I know nothing o 
the chevalier or of the marquis, and I have all thesi 
things very much at heart. 1 hope I shall gain inttlli 
gence to-morrow at Rouen, from whence J will w rite f< 
yam again; the only reason of my writing tu-day is, 
that this miserable letter may be forwarded on Monday, 
and that you may not have to add to the number of 
jNhtr uneasinesses, that of being in suspense respecting 
tlte state of my health, which is perfect; 1 wish yours 
was as good : my love for you induces me to take care 
of mystdf; I eat nothing but what is proper for me, 
newer two meals alike; madame de Chaulnes and ma- 
lame de Carman follow the same ride. See, my chi d, 
whether I am convinced of your affection, since I abate 
wthing from that delightful tone, which tells me my 
Malversation is agreeable to you: cherish, then, the 
WHe regard for me ; doubt not that my love is full as 
jneat as yours, and with much greater reason. Adieu, 
uy dear child. I do, indeed, love Paulina; I find 
Byself prejudiced in her favour; I fancy that in the 
ittlt altercations between you, I should be her advo- 
;ate. 

Madame de Chaulnes and madame de Carman say a 
bousand pretty things to you. The latter is a great 
W&r, she knows something of every thing; I have 
a little of this tincture, so that our superficies agree 
«ery well together. 

* Frances-Juii* de Grignso, married on the sixth of May following-, 

• Henry Emaauel Hurau’.t, marquis de Vibruie. 
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LETTER DCCCLXXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 


Pont-Auilemer, Monday, Maya, 1689. 

I slept last night at Rouen, from whence I wrote yon 
a line, merely to inform yon that 1 had received two 
of your letters with great affection. I do not give way 
to all its effusions ; for I should too often shrink from, 
the combat, that is to say, from the society: it is 
enough for me to feel it, not to examine it too near. 
Rouen is eleven leagues from Pont-Auderaer; we are> 
t ome here to sleep. I have seen the finest country in 
the world, the most delightful meadows, and all the 
meanclcrings of the beautiful Seine, whose banks, for 
four or five leagues, are not inferior to the Loire; they; 
are graceful, adorned with houses and trees, young 
willows, and little canals, that are cut from this great 
■ ivcr ; all this is, indeed, beautiful. I had no recoflee*- 
tlon of Normandy, I was too young when I saw itj 
alas! there is not, perhaps, one person to be found of 
all 1 formerly saw there; this is a melancholy reflec¬ 
tion ! 1 hope to find, at Caen, where we shall be on 
Wednesday, your letter of the twenty-first, and that o£ 
M. de Chautnes. I constantly took my meals with that 
chevalier till my departure ; Lent did not separate us j 
I was delighted to converse with him on your affairs, I 
feel the loss of his society ; 1 seem to be in an unknown 
country, by never entering into this subject. Corbi- 
nelli would not spend the evenings with him, his phi¬ 
losophy went to bed; 1 saw him in the mornings, and 
„ the abbe Bigorre often came to tell us the news. 

' I shall watch your return, which will regulate mine ; 
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'.you are my ruling star. When I set out, M. de La 
moignon was at Baville with Coulanges. Madame tiu 
Ludc, mad ame cfeftemeuil, and madame de Coulanges, 
came from their convents to bid me adieu; they all 
met at my house with madame detVins, who was just 
returned from' Savigny. Madame de Lavardin also 
came with the marchioness d’Huxelles, madame de 
Mouci, mademoiselle de la Rochefoucault, and madame 
du Bois: so many farewells made my heart vety heavy.’ 
I had on the preceding day embraced madame de la 
Fayette, this was the day after the holidays; I ’was 
quite astonished at my departure ; but, my dear child, 
I was in reality going to greet the arrival of spring in 
every place I passed through. It is a beautiful spring ; 
so brilliant and mild, that I wish for yon every momeht 
to enjoy it with me, instead of still suffering that cruel 
Boreas, who destroys you, and kills me whenever 1 
think of it. 

1 embrace Paulina, and pity her in not having a taste 
for history, it is a great amusement; does she, at least, 
like the Moral Essays, and Abbadie*, as well as her 
dew mamma ? Madame de Chaulnes sends you a 
thousand friendly remembrances; she takes great care 
of me, indeed too great. It is impossible to travel 
through a more beautiful country, with greater com¬ 
fort in greater style, and with less restraint. Adieu, 
my beloved, this is enough for Pont-Audemer; I will 
write to you from Caen. 

* Author of en excellent Treatise upon the Truth of the Ciiriiuaa 
Religion. 
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LETTER DCCCLXXXTX. 

TO THE SAME. 

C»en, Thursday, May i, 1689. 

1 thought I should receive at this place your letter ol 
’ the twenty-first of April, which I did not receive at 
Rouen ; it would have been a pity to have lost it. Good 
heavens! in what a tone, with what a heart, for tones 
\ spring from the heart, and in what a manner do yon 
talk of your affection for me! It is true, my dear count- 
css, the business of Avignon is a great consolation: if, 
as you say, it had come at the flow of your finances, 
how greatly would it have facilitated a journey to 
Paris! Your expenses have been very great, and this 
will only make up deficiencies; but, as I said the other 
day, you must have lived to receive these favours froiq 
Providence; nevertheless, my child, this same Pruri¬ 
ence will enable you, by another channel, to come to 
' Vis; we must wait its denominations. 

is net easy :<> comprehend how the chevalier, with 
•»> many complaints, will be able to make a campaign; 
but he seems detei mined, at least, to show that he wishes 
it sincerely ; this, I believe, no one doubted. He is 
very much inclined to go to Baturac for the sake of the 
wateis; I have seen the unfeigned approbation which 
the capuciiins bestowed on these waters, and as they 
confirm his good opinion of them, he must act as he 
pleases; he has good sense, and knows what he is doing. 
But:good heavens! what a man is our marquis! will you 
believe us another time? When you were inclined to 
draw unfavourable consequences from his childish fears, 
^e^old you that he would be the thunderbolt of war; 
he is and you have made him so; indeed, he is an 
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amiable youth; his dawning merit promises a ndble 
growth: God preserve him! I am persuaded you do «ot 
doubt the tone in which I utter this. 

I do not think you will have the courage to obey your 
father Lanternc*. Would you deprive Pau'ina, who has 
a good understanding, of the pleasure of exercising it, 
in reading the beautiflll pieces of Corneille; Polyeuctes, 
Cintia, &c.? To havfe only this scrap of devotion, with¬ 
out being led to it by the grace of tlod, seems to me 
like wearing boots without Stockings; it has no connex¬ 
ion or conformity with the rest. I do noi find that M. 
and madatne de Pomponne treat Felicite f in the same 
manner, who learns Italian, and every th’ng necessary 
to form the mind ; I am persuaded that she will study 
and explain the fine works in question. Madame de 
Vins was educated in the same way J, and yet they 
Will not fail to teach their daughter to be a Christian, 
what it is to be a Christian, and all the beauty and so¬ 
lidity of our religion: this is alt I shall say to you on 
the subject. 1 believe Paulina imitates you in having 
an aversion to history; I think it very amusing. I am 
very much pleased with the life of the duke d’Epernon 
by Girard; it is not new, but it has been recommended 
to me by my friends, and l.y Croisilles, who have read 
it with pleasure. 

A word respecting my journey, my dear child. We 
came here in three da 3 ‘s frpm Rouen, without any ad¬ 
venture, except fine weather and a charming spring, 
eating nothing but the best of every thing, going to rest 
early, and suffering no inconvenience of any kind. We 
arrived here this morning: we shall not set out till to- 

• From lanleniencs, foolish or ridiculous sto ics. 

+ Cstlierine-Feliciti- Arnault! do Pomponne, married to Jolm-Baj>«j» 
Colbert, marquis do Torci, and minister of state. 

{ Sister of matlainc de Pomponne. 
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Viol tow, m order to reach Dol in three days, and then 
go to Rennes; M. de Chatlines expects us with a lover’s 
impatience. We were uporf the sea-coast, at Dive, 
where we slept; it is a fine coufftry. Caen is the pret¬ 
tiest, cleanest, most cheerful, best-situated city in the 
world: its streets arc spacious, its buildings elegant, 
and its churches magnificent; to this add its fields and 
ft'alks, and, in short, that iris the birth-place of all our 
geniuses*. Our friend Scgrais is gone to messieurs de 
Maiignou, which is a disappointment to me. Adieu, 
my beloved child; I embrace you a thousand times. 
You are now in the dust of your buildings. 

LETTER DCCCXC. 
to Tire bams. 

Del, Monday, May 9, 1669. 

We arrived here yesterday somewhat fatigued, and the 
hors.js still more so. Thu is the place w r here I came 
to see M. and madame de Chaulnes four years ago. 
We came from Caen in two days to Avranches; we 
wr found the good bishop f of this city dead and buried 
a week before; he was Tease's uncle, a pious prelate, 
who was so much afraid of dying out of his diocese, 
that, to avoid this misfortune, he never quitted it. There 
ire some, whom nothing but death could bring into 
theirs. We found all the domestics of this good man 
ti tears; his shade, however, did not deny us a good 
mpper and comfortable beds. From my chamber- 
window I saw the sea and mount St. Michael, that 


* John-Rcnauld de Segrais, of the French academy, was of Caen, 
^tkas Malherbe, Hart, &c. 

CBwej-Pliilip de Froullai, bishop of Avranches. 
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proud, hm, which you nw so haughty, and which savj; 
you so beautiful s I,recollect this journey with affection'; 
do you remember our dining at Pom orson ? We w»re a 
long time upon the shore, constantly looking at this 
mountain, and I constantly thinking of my dear child. 
At length we arrived here, where I defy death to catch 
the bishop. We found a guard belonging to M. de 
Chaulnes, who is employed in receiving ail the troops 
who come from every quarter; the grief and astonish¬ 
ment of the inhabitants of Britany a e deplorable, as 
these are things to which they have been strain " rs 
since the wars of the counts de Montfort and de Biois: 
in short, nothing but tears and lamentations are to be 
seen and beard on every side. We shall rest to-day. 
My son is w ith his wife at Rennes; | shall take up my 
abode with the good Marbeuf, though she is not »*pon 
the best terms with this duke and duchess, being en¬ 
tirely devoted to M. de Pontchartrain; but I must sub¬ 
mit to this trifling mortification; I shall always follow 
my own plan, I am upon good terms with every one. 
It is only for the sake of conversing with you that I 
writer for I have neither an answer to make you, nor 
any news to communicate. dhdiou. I am in very good 
health, and have got rid of my fatigue: this good 
duchess is no bad travelling-companion; she loves and 
embraces you with her whole heart. 

LETTER DCCCXCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Rennet, Wednesday, May 11, 1689. , 

We arrived at Rennes yesterday from Dol, which is 
ten leagues; we have travelled a hundred long leaf" ; es 
in eight days and a half. The dust injures our eyes; 
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t thirty women, who came t6 meet the dddtess'ef 
‘Jhauines, and whom we were obliged to’embrade ta 
the TRidst of the dust and in the burning siln, as well as 
thirty or forty gentlemen, fatigued us much more than 
the journey had done. Madame de Carman, who fs 
very delicate, sunk under it; but I went through the 
whole without any inconvenience. M. de Cbanlrted 
dame to dinner, and showed me great attention.I 
discovered my son in the vortex; we embraced ewfefi 
other cordially, and his little wife was delighted to see 
me. I g-vc my place in madame de Chaulnes’s car¬ 
riage to ll. <ie Rennes, and went with M. deChaulnes, 
madame de 'Jarman, and my daughter-in-law, in the 
bish-'p’s carriage; we had only a league to go. I came 
to my son’s to change my dress and refresh myself, and 
from thence went to sup at the hotel de Chaulnes; 
where I met with the good marchioness de Marbeufj 
to whose- house I returned to sleep, and where I Am 
knifed like a real princess de Tarente, in a handsome 
chamber, hung with fine crimson velvet, And orna¬ 
mented like that at Paris; a good bed, in which I slept 
well; a good hostess, who is charmed to have trie for 
an inm ate; a good friendj who has the kindest senti¬ 
ments for us; all this must please vou. Here I am fixed 
for some days; my daughter-in-law, like myself, casts 
a longing eye towards the Rorks, impatient to gosodd 
n-pose herself there ; she cannot long support the hurry 
and 1 u»tle occasioned hy,n^ame de Chaulnes’s ar¬ 
rival : we shall take our time; 1 always thought hei 
very lively and pretty, very fond of me, and delighted 
with you and M. de Grignan; her regard for him 
makes-us laugh*. My son is as amiable as ever, and 

fie Sdugafa daughter-in-law had never teen M. fie 
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appears very glad to see roe; be is very handsome i 
bis person, enjoys perfect health, and is extremely hvel 
and witty; be talks much of you, and your son, whom 
be loves; he has heard such praises of him, as aflect 
and surprise him; for, like us, he imagined he was only 
a littls monkey, and all that is related of him is solid 
midi serious. Talk to me a little of your health, ray 
dear child; mine is perfectly good, which surprises me; 
you are troubled with giddinesses; how did you dare 
give them this name, since you have exploded vapours 9 
The pain in your legs gives me pain: our capuchin is 
no longer here, he is gone back to work with his dear 
comrade, whose eyes give you such disagreeable ideas; 
so that I can no longer obtain advice, either for you or 
Paulina. I entreat you to encourage this child’s desire 
of pleasing you, and you will make her an accomplished 
woman; I advise you also to avail yourself of the fa¬ 
cility you find in her, to serve you as a little secretary, 
with her free hand and good oi tbography; let this little 
jersoijage assist you. 

LETTER DCCCXv i.'. 

10 THE .-vMt 

Rennes, SunJay, May i 5, 1689. 

if. and madame de Chaulnes treat us here with so 
ruch cordiality, that it is difficult to --efuse them a few, 
ays more. I believe they will shortly set out for St. 
lalo, where the king is making preparations; so that 
f e shall show them great complaisance, at a trifling 
expense. This good duchess has quitted her numerous 
circle, to come and visit me so much like a friend, that 
you would love her for it; she found me just going to 
write to you, and has desired me to inform you of the 
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takes to herself ja having brought me here 
i good health. M. de Chaulees often mentions 
v^'-W me; lie is entirely taken up with the militia; it 
is very strange to see people wear hats who have never 
been accustomed to any thing but blue bonnets; they 
neither understand, what they are to do, nor what they 
arc not to do: when them muskets were shouldered, and 
3VT. de Chauhms appeared, if they wished to. salute him, 
t|n ir arms teli on one side, and their hats on the other; 
they were told not to salute, and the instant after, when 
they were disarmed, if they saw M, de Chaulnes pass, 
they pressed their hats down with both hands, thus 
taking especial care not to salute him. They have 
been told .hat when in their ranks, they must not go 
either to the right, or to the left; and they suffered 
thenist ves to be run over, the other day, by madame 
de Cha .mes’s carriage, without stirring a single step, 
notwithstanding ail that was said to them. In short, 
my child, the Lower Bretons are strange people; 1 
cannot conceive what method Bertrand du Guesclin, 
took to make them in his time the best soldiers in 
France. To po on with Britany. I love mademoiselle 
Descartes passion..tely ; she adores you ; when she was 
at Paris, you hao out an opportunity of seeing enough 
of her; she told mo she wrote to you, with all due re¬ 
spect to her uncle, that blue was a colour, and a thou¬ 
sand th ngs about your son; is not this charming? she 
is to show mo your answer. I send you an impromptu 
which she made the other day*; tell me what you 
think of it; I confess, I am very much pleased with it; 
it is natural, and not common. 

Your ‘ marquis is very good, very amiable, very at- 

* the Rccueil de Coulangcs some verses of tills amiable woman are 
but they did not appear of sufficient merit to be Inserted 

here. 
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tentive to bis duty; he is a man. I find bib reputation 
is quite established here, which surprises me; SgaiC 
. God pretene him, you cannot doubt my tune. «$8dw 
facetious you are in supposing that madaroe de Roche* 
bonne cannot be atwajrs in her present state, unless by 
~ throwing stones ! what an idea! I am perfectly of this 
opinion, and that it was thus Deucalion and Pyrrha* 
so well restored the universe; these would do as much 
in case of necessity : the idea is superexcellent. 

LETTER DCCCXCIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Rennes, Wednesday, May 18, 1089. 
Thank God, my dear child, you have been bled, for 
1 acknowledge this has very much delighted me; I am 
anxious to know whether your head has been relieved 
by it. Madame de Chaulnes, after having embraced 
^Jhe beautiful countess, informs her, that like her she 
has an uneasy sensation in her legs, which does but ill 
agreq with the gravity of the places in which God has 
gut you both ; and if you find yourself well from being 
bled, she desires you will inform her. Let her know, 
them, my dearest child, for 1 shall be glad to find that 
my blood has not been spilt unnecessarily. 

We have laughed heartily at your entreaty at the 
close of your letter, that I would take medicine; and, 
in fact, 1 was just preparing to take the powder and the 
capuchin’s manna, but without any necessity, except 
the probable effects of Lent, and the length of time 
since I have taken any. So, 1 have been operated upon 
in oneway, as you have been in another; I find myself 
quite well after it. I had visitors in the evening, M. and 

* See the rondcan of Beusertde upon Deucalion tad Pjr'ut. 
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espied withit, thatCtbiafc aw iumly 
apt, liewever, perfectly obedient to the will «f fiwi* 
40 ice, without whose aid, I reckon epee nothing. A&m, 
my deer child, whe ere more worthy of being h t l e u od 
than any daughter in creation. I embrace M.de Prjgaan, 
the chevalier, and Paulina. My dsoghter-intow Mob 
affectionate remembrances to yov : rite tritea greet care 
of me without restraint, allowing me constantly My fi¬ 
ber/!/. I enclose a note from madam e de la Payette: yot 
will see what BoU filers says of oar child ; l am sareBwr 
bentane will never throw the dice-box at bis head, i 
playing at backgammon, as he did at the prince < 
E*#**’s, who returned the compliment with the cat 
dlestick: swords were then drawn, great disorder e) 
sued, and the chevalier de Vasse was killed ia attemp 
ing to separate them. 


LETTER DCCCCIV. 


TO THE SAME. 


The Rocks, Wsdnesdsr, Juae 30, 1409. 


I cannot tell you how much I pity the chevalier; the 
are few examples of such a calamity; his health b 
been in so desperate a state for some time, that he can 
neither reckon upon past disorders, regimen, nor season 
i feel his situation painfully, both with regard to him¬ 
self, and with regard to your son, who wilt be an int¬ 
ake loser; we may see all this at a single glance, with¬ 
out offending hw modesty by the detail. I mb con¬ 
vinced of tins truth, and I always look toward* God, 
who gives our marquis a M. de Montegut, who is wis¬ 
dom itself; and all the rest of the regiment, who, to 
please the chevalier, do wonders for the little captain. 
K*Vh this a sort of consolation not to be found in other 
voksim. r. 
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regiments less attached to their colonel ? The margin's* 
has written me so affectionate a letter, that I have been 
affected at it; he does not cease to praise M. de Mq#,v 
tegut; he rallies me, and passes some compliments 
the fine piece I wrote on M. d’Arles; it was excellent 
of you to send it to him. He says he has renounced 
poetry, that he has scarcely time to breathe, that he is 
always on wing, and never two days at rest; they have 
to deal with a very vigilant man. Pray tell me some 
news of the chevalier; I have hope from the change 
of elimate, the virtues of the waters, and still greater 
from the sweet consolation of being with you and his 
family. I consider him as a beneficent river, with more 
justice than you consider me as one; he will give a good 
turn and good order to every thing. It is true, that the 
county of Avignon was a gift of Providence that we had 
no reason to expect; but let us turn our thoughts from 
disagreeable subjects; yours are but too full of them, 
and my letters.are incompetent to divert you. You 
jnust preserve your health, the loss of which would be 

much greater evil; mine is still excellent. The me¬ 
dicine of the capuchins, in which there is no senna, is 
as pleasant as a glass of lemonade; I took it, to think 
no more about it; and as I had taken none for a long 
time, 1 did not feel it. You make this remedy of too 
much consequence, my son did not even keep within 
doors for it; it is only intended to remove what is su¬ 
perfluous, and does not make you look for the moon at 
mid-day, nor arouse the sleeping lion. We lead so 
regular a life, that it is scarcely possible to be ill. We 
rise at eight, and I often walk till nine, when the hell 
rings for mass,, to breathe the fresh air in the woods: 

n 

* Le»U-Francia, marquis (aftetwaru. is Qoufflcrr >» 
marshal of France. 



madame d* Cbaulnes; madrime de Carman, * M. <de 
Rianes, M. de St. Malo, M. tfo'RevoVTaoquedec, sad 
Omeera] other illustrious Bretons, midaand female, *1 
fancy I see you when I look at madamede Chaulnes, 
conducting yourself well to all, tb* proper distinctions 
being justly observed; for every thing is measured, 
though natural and familiar. “ I dine in one camp, 

. and sup in another*;” that isj in the morning with my 
dear hostess f, and at night at the hotel de Chauloes. 
The duke is constantly employed, sending away troops, 
and lodging them; nothing but reviews, drums beating, 
soldiers, regiments, and officers; two tables, one coni 
anting of eighteen covers, and the other of ten. Every 
thing is splendid, as the chevalier says, and “ Every 
thing flies like a ferry-boat with the cable cut.” Ma¬ 
dame de Chaulnes thanked me for this comparison, nnd 
said to me in a whisper, " If I had children I would 
not act thus.” We shall goon Monday to the Rocks, 
to rest ourselves a little; my son is quite impatient to 
be there, his wife ought to be there, and I print for the 
Woods of the Rocks. We shall say that our return wiB 
be speedy; God will direct our thoughts and dur de-"- 
signs. I have just been reading a pretty letter that 
mademoiselle Descartes has written me; let Paulina 
answer it for you, and do honour to M. De sc arte* rind 
to religion; as a miracle is absolutely necessary, yt i* 
easy to introduce it as yoai aboil find occasion. I Some¬ 
times laugh at my friend&^> for mademoiselle Des¬ 
cartes ; I naturally turn to her, I have always some¬ 
thing to say to her; she seems to me to be' related to 
you, on her father's side J; and thence.^ perhaps, I bor- 

* This is a line ft ju • ; of Blot’s, made during tbs iwwsjsf the 

Fronde. 

■ jsJVladame de Marheuf. 

* K'-dame de Grignan un.-d to call Descartes her father. 

VOL. VIII. 
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row a small portion fnota ray dear daughter. Adieu, 
my beloved child ; take care of yourself, and remember 
.that 1 am in perfect health. Paulina now writes a preti/ 
hand, but for you it would have been q vile scrawl; 
' this is net the only good you will do her. 1 am grieved 
to think, I did not nurse the chevalier in his last illness; 
J fancv he is going to follow vour advice, and that of 
M r de Louvois; he is preparing for the waters, and he 
will do well. Our marquis still conducts himself ad¬ 
mirably, 

M. de Lavardin * is set out from Rome on his return; 
you will have Avignon a long while. 


LETTER DCCCXCIV. 

*0 THE SAME. 

- Rennes, Wednesday, May 2s, 16S9. 

I m jost setting out with my son and his wife for tlte 
Bocks. The duke de Chauines is gone to Lower Bri- 
iany; and madame de Chauines will set out immedi¬ 
ately to wait for him at St. Malo: they would not suf¬ 
fer us to leave them sooner. We have remained a fort¬ 
night through more complaisance; for my part, I am 
so overwhelmed with visits and duties, that l am r?a!ly 
at the. last gasp. I require rest and quiet in the de¬ 
lightful woods of the Rocks; I shall be there to-night, 
and shall be very prudent} for I am constantly thinking 
how to please you. We all supped last night at M. 
de Rennes’s; it is nothing but feasting; this is the land 
of good cheer; the meat is fine, and well larded, and 

* He vu ambassador extraordinary at Rome, from whence lie wa, 
recalled, after having received many insults from pope Innocent XI. 
with regard to the franchises, and other complaints of the con^" of 
France against that of Rome. 
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■.lie butter excellent. M. and madatMe de Ghwln©« 
irt>uld each have written to yon, if they had not been 
to* much hurried. Madame de Chatlines said to me 
with tears in^her eyes, and almost choked; "At least, 
inform the beautiful countess, that I left you in good 
health.” She is, indeed, an excellent friend, who ac¬ 
quits herself admirably of the part Providence assigns 
her. I have now been with her six weeks, aod, during 
that time, her thoughts have been solely employed In 
taking care of me, in watching over me, and giving me 
the most unreserved proofs of her affection. Madame de 
Carman is set out for Lower Britany} she possesses 
some of the most amiable qualities in the world; yon 
would love her if you knew her. Madame de MarbewF 
is grieved an; my leaving her; though 1 ana part of the 
day upon her hands, she is loth to give me up;.die 
knows, however, the necessity of my going to the 
Rocks. I will inform you when I go to Nantes, and 
when my son is at the head of the nobility. My whole 
attention is now engaged in securing the remittance of 
some bills of exchange to Beaulieu, who will take cane 
to satisfy the most covetous of them all; I am just like 
a ship that wants to be careened. You desire me, my 
dear child, to acquaint you with my affairs; this is my 
present situation, and these are my designs; I have not 
yet done any thing ; I shall concert my measures'with 
♦he abbe Charier in regard to Nantes. 

The chevalier will settle the most important of your 
affairs, before he sets out. I share in the joy you Will 
have at seeing him, and the benefit I am sure he wifi 
receive from the waters of Balaruc. M. de Grignan 
will return triumphant, aud will not deserve to be 
thrown over those shattered ballustnules, which have 
-.’'de such convenient breaches for the execution of 
you. design. But will you always be the dupe of this 

F ‘l 
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expense ? recollect that the north wind has often playei 
you the same trick. You alarmed me, for I thought it 
had carried away all the trees, and consequently all flic 
nightingales; but it is with pleasure I find there are 
enough left for them to sing in, and for you to know it 
|s spring fay their opening verdure; you have also gen¬ 
tle showers, which make you recal to mind our poor 
Livri. Your couplet is very pretty; the air which 
Arcabonne * has given us, is a valuable acquisition; it 
is played with such ease and success as are sure to 
please; I sing yours, but it is to myself. Your bro¬ 
ther is quite dissipated; I can scarcely speak a word, 
Or present your love to him ; he will be more tractable 
'at the Rocks. Madame de la Fayette informs me, that 
>rite has seen M. d’Aix, who can talk of nothing but 
your merit; she thinks you are the true bond of union 
between this prelate and all the Grignans. Adieu, my 
dear child, I must go; I am to enter our woods by the 
gate of Vitre; there are ten w'alks that you know no¬ 
thing of, and ray son is to surprise me with a parterre, 
and two new squares. We must quit this solitude to go 
to Nantes; this is a melancholy necessity. 

This is the news from Brest: M. de Chateau-Renaud 
has safely landed his troops, arms, and money, in Ire- 
land. lord Herbert attacked M. de Gabarel, who*was 
at sea with part of our fleet. M. de Chateau-R«iaud, 
after having covered the convoy, for which he was ap¬ 
pointed, came to the assistance of M. de Gabaret; the 
fight lasted seven hours; when the English sheered offi 
much, disabled and shattered, into their ports. The 
French pursued them ; and in their return they fell 
in with seven Dutch merchantmen, which they have 

* See the monologue of Arcabonne in Amadis de Gaul, Act II. 
•cene 1. At that time an infinite number of parodies were made i«JOn 
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bfought into Brest ; this capture is estimated at a million 
crpvvns *. 


LETTER DCCCXCV. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocka, Wednesday, June 1, 1689. 

Paulina is too fortunate in being your secretary j she 
learns, as I told you, to think, and express her thoughts* 
by seeing how you express yours; she is learning the 
French language, which most women are ignorant o£ 
but. you take the trouble of explaining words to h«# 
which she would not understand; and by instructing 
her in so many subjects, you relieve your own head 434 
mine. The tediousness of dictating, is not equal to the 
fatigue of writing; and my mind is never at rest, bat 
when 1 know yours is so. Persevere, then, in instructing 
your daughter so properly, and in affording so great n 
relief to yourself and to me. 

When you are assured of my being in perfect 
health, you do every thing that can be done, which is 
to dread its interruption. This too sometimes engages 
m$ thoughts, and not finding any of those little incon¬ 
veniences with which you are acquainted, I say with 
astonishment, I must, however, expect that this happy 
state will change; and I conclude, that 1 ought, as 
upon all other occasions, to submit to the will of God, 
and believe, that in inflicting ills upon me, he will give 
me patience; I will therefore enjoy my present lot. 

* These events are too much confounded. The landing took plan 
on the 21st of March, and the naval engagement on the 12th of May. 
It* >s known that king James could not supjxwt himself in Ireland for 
morn than a year. 
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•'The ooadjuter * has had the colic; he has passed 
two more stones. I write nonsense to him; I tell hi/u^ 
1 do not lend him my apartment for the purposes 
of lying-in; that he should be satisfied ivith the two 
painful children he brought forth last year, to which I 
was both witness and godmother; and ask what he in¬ 
tends to do with this cruel fertility, which will perhaps 
strangle its father, if it be not mollified and managed. 

I sincerely pity the chevalier, and am delighted that lie 
is convinced of the care I would have taken of him in 
his illness. I do not understand how any one can hesi¬ 
tate in giving the preference to the waters of Balaruc; 

I yvas present when he wa« advised to go thither; after 
its virtues had been set forth, this was determined on. 
From hence, my dear child, he will pay you a visit, 
and this will be a great happiness to you and all his fa¬ 
mily; you will have many things to talk of, you will 
not want for conversation. 

The idea of comparing the north wind to the chat¬ 
tering of the ladies of Aix, apjiears to me very hu¬ 
morous. I know bow attentive you are to this sort of 
company : I believe you are still more so to the wind ; 
and if I may judge from your manner of speaking of it, 
you vipsh more ardently for its absence than that of the 
court of your ladies. You tnay be certain that your ex¬ 
traordinary terror arises from the unexpected fall of th^ 
tower; it was not placed there for nothing, it was a pa- 
ravent, and broke, as you say, the impetuosity of the 
storm. You are unroofed, and 1 am very uneasy 
respecting you; and, indeed, M. d’Arles might very 
well have dispensed with pulling down the towers 
of bis forefathers. I did not know that he had found 

• The archbishop of Arles, whom she still rails, from habit, the re '• 
adjutor, as he was so styled during the life of M. d'Arles, his uncle. 
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Versailles so agreeable ; you tell me a thousand things 
J was ignorant of before. He will then have the honour 
of the civil petition. Rochon is returned, this is fortu¬ 
nate. Madame de Bun’s judgement with regard to the 
business of the grand council was not amiss; she 
thought to cast us into half-yearly labyrinths, from 
whence we could never emerge; to involve us in 
all the intricacies of chicanery; wc were warned of it 
miraculously; everjr thing has taken a happy turn in 
this all'uir. By the bye, the labyrinth of the Rocks is 
a very nreltv one, our walks are delightful; my son’s 
folly is to wish for M. tie Grignan here, and to think he 
would find amusement. We are reading the Variations * 
5}' M. de Meaux; ah i how well this delightful book lg 
suited to my taste"! The time flies like lightning, 
though without amusement, and even in sorrow,; and it 
carries us along with it. 

It has not rained these six weeks, and has been 
intensely hot; now it is cold, though there has been nd 
rain, and we have fires again. I told you that all the 
nobiiitv of these cantons, to the number of five or six 
hundred, bad chosen your brother for their chief; this 
is considered as a very great compliment; but it will 
occasion a ridiculous expense. He has not yW re¬ 
ceived orders for .setting out; we wish that such an^R* 
necessary encampment may not take place. 

* Iiisloire dt's Variations des Egliif*. Protesfantes, by Qouuet; a 
master-piece af controversy, in which we often recofeui-e the hand of 
the great ora I or. But the schisms of the churches, whose doctors did 
not prete-d to infallibility, mid who laid down as a principle the liberty 
of examining and interpreting, proved little against these churches. 
This work followed tile revocation of the edict of Nantes, as the Expo¬ 
sition de la Foi preceded it. The one seems a preparative to it, the other 
r justification of it. 
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LETTER DCCCXCVf. 

TO THE SAME. ' 

The Rocks, Sunday, June 3, 1689. 

I hate received both your letters at once; I am glad I 
resisted the desire of making myself unhappy. Mar* 
WHac assures me you are in perfect health; and that no 
remedies were ever more timely administered: they 
have at length cured you of your indispositions; this 
alone was sufficient to bring them into repute. I have 
lost sight of the uneasiness which the duchess de 
dftmlnes felt in her handsome legs; she often writes to 
me without mentioning it. I have informed you, my 
dear child, of the good state of my health; this medi* 
cine did me neither good nor harm. I have no vapours, 
nor do I take Jacob’s essence; for there is no need of 
medicine when we are well: 1 no longer start in my 
sleep, and my hands are well; in short, I cannot help 
thinking you are guilty of ingratitude, to be so much 
concerned at my health, instead of returning thanks to 
God, and supposing I deceive you, when I tell you the 
simple truth. 1 am astonished at my own situation, 
and, like you, anticipate evil. It is not possible, 
I think, for this state to continue long, and we must 
expect the usual indispositions attendant on human 
nature; God is the master, and I submit to his will. 
He commands the chevalier to seek relief at Balaruc, 
and I am convinced he cannot do better: you will have 
the pleasure of seeing him at Grignan, and this pause 
will do him as much good as the waters. You will have 
a delightful society; when jt shall please Providence to 
add your mother and your son, I shall return thanks as 
for a precious favour, but I dare not look so far into 
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futurity. It is singular that madame de Bagnols, who 
Jqft this boy an infant, should find him an established, 
resolute, intrepid soldier, who throws his arms round her 
neck and e nil races her: he is now perfect; he wanted 
nothing but this degree of ease and familiarity; he was 
timid, but he is no longer so ; how amiable he is, and 
what a good course he takes! God preserve him, far to 
this we must always return. Madame de la Fayette 
will write to M. de Boufflers; your son meets with 
friends on every side; at first they were yours, they are 
now his. I hear that the chevalier is to set out to-day, 
at which I am highly delighted. 

God forgive me, but M. de Lavardin’s return gitljf 
hie great joy ; 1 can comprehend all the pleasure yoBs 
receive from Avignon; it is Providence who sent yo$ ;t 
this succour. I am wholly occupied with you and your 
affairs; I do not forget my own, nor to give the neces¬ 
sary orders; my chief object at present is to be here 1 
and remit some cash : but it is very difficult to touch ifc 
in this country; the troops ruin every thing. All pos¬ 
sible precautions are taken, as if the'prince of Orange 
thought of nothing but us; and probably nothing 
will be realised, but the desolation of this provinqe, : 
My son is still with me; we tremble lest he should be 
obliged to obey M. de Chaulnes’s orders, and repair 
immediately to head the nobility ; this is called being 
colonel of a regiment qf nobility; it includes both that of 
Rennes and Yitre, making in the whole five or six hun¬ 
dred gentlemen. Our soldiers now begin to perform 
their exercise with a tolerable grace, and will soon do 
as well as the rest; every thing appears ridiculous in 
the beginning; I assure you there are some at Vitre 
that make a very good figure. 

Do not suppose, my dear child, that by taking up 
my abode at madame de Marbeuf’s, I had any sort of 
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' nHsUndeTstandisg with M. and madame de Chaulnes; i 
mentioned it to them, and they were very well pleased j 
besides, as madame tie Carman was with them, I should 
not have had a haoment’a rest in that house. I was ex¬ 
tremely well accommodated at the good marchioness's; 
ana I succeeded in bringing about an accommodation 
between her and the duke and duchess, so that, through 
* their regard for me, they forgot all that had past, 
atad invited her to dinner. Her offence was, having re¬ 
ceived M. de Pontcliai train at her house, having given 
him a magnificent supper, and said, that he was consi¬ 
dered as the saviour and restorer of the province. You 
tttypy guess the effects of such a speech: she denies it, 
auvl no more is said on the subject. I am sorry Pau¬ 
lina’s cold prevents her writing for you ; I am now ac¬ 
customed to her writing, and think it is a relief to you. 
I have not tormented you with mademoiselle Descartes’s 
letter, she would send it to you. You will, no doubt, 
acquit yourself well in auswering it; it is a pretty little 
question to discuss, and you will treat it with at^air of 
lightness that will easily bring you off. 

If madame du Bois de la Roche’s brother had .joined 
his Parisian dialect, his sister’s horse-laugh, it would 
have been impossible for you to have resisted. Larrei 
Wtfrfee witfa-you: he is, I believe, a son of the late M. 
Limet, who was attached to the late prince, and was very 
young when I used to laugh with him. How well you 
express yourself, in speaking of the haughtiness and 
confidence of youth! We depend only on God and our 
sWord; nothing is impossible, every thing yields, is 
.flexible, and easy. In a different character, and pos¬ 
sessing less beauty, I also was sensible to the charms of 
this inflation and its prosperities; but, as you say, a 
time comes, when we must change our style. We find 
that we stand in need of all the world; we are engaged 
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in a law-suit, we must take the advice of counsel* 
mast accommodate ourselves to all, must live with the 
living, must cramp our genius on one side, and giveJt, 
free scope on the other: for my part, I find that your 
knowledge (t things is a thousand degrees beyond the 
extent of my capacity, and I never cease to admire it. 

It is di-mal weather, it rains, the wind blows, and it, 
is very cold; no more walks ; send us some of your 
heat, some of your sun; we thank you for your north 
wind, but he is rather too exalted a companion for us. 


LETTER DCCCXCVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, June 8, 1680, . 
The resolution you have formed of going to your estate 
in Avignon, is a very good one ; it is right that peoplo 
who so willingly give you, what they gave to the vice¬ 
legate, should have the gratification of seeing you-: .a 
more convenient time could not be chosen; after this, 
you will be at liberty, and will have no occasion to quit 
your castle, but when it suits yourself. By the time 
\ ou receive this letter, you will have a tolerable good 
society ; ah! is it possible that the chevalier can bo with, 
you ? how happy you will both be! When will rsty 
turn come ? v 

To pass as quickly as possible over the chapter of 
health, I assure you that the medicine I took, was only 
to chime in with the authors, who say we should now 
and then have recourse to medicine well or iU; and I am, 
really so well as to be terrified at it: it is notpatural, 
to be wholly free from the complaints tha^^spd to 
trouble me. I know not what Providence reserves for 
me; in the mean while I am economical of apy health ; 
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I am prudent in my diet, and no longer bare a wish to 
walk in the evening air, or to look at the moon; I begin 
to correct myself of these follies, and think it strange 
that even at Livri I was still as full of the n, as when I 
was twenty: but this is no longer the case/. After hav¬ 
ing read and talked sufficiently, we separate ; I take a 
solitary walk in the woods, and read your delightful 
letters, with a mixture of pleasure and pain. The che¬ 
valier makes me very uneasy respecting the situation of 
M. de ’a Trouse; pray tell me all you know of it. I 
TCti&ve, my dear child, that this letter will find you all 
assembled at Grignan, and that you have not left Pau¬ 
lina at Aubenas; I shall be very happy to influence 
you in her favour, and to know how she stands with you: 
1 assure you that gentleness and reasoning will produce 
the greatest effect with her; and, indeed what other 
means can succeed with a person of understanding, who 
endeavours only to correct herself and to please you ? 
My son is still with us: we tremble at the dreadful man¬ 
date to repair into Lower Britany, there to incur great 
expense, without any other advantage than depriving 
us of the company of our indefatigable reader; this en¬ 
rages us. 

I enclose you a note, which madame de Marbeuf de¬ 
sires me instantly to send to you, to know if it be true 
ttyat the son of M. de M**** is so rich and so well set¬ 
tled ; I can answer for the beauty of his house, furni¬ 
ture, and plate. She wants to know the grandeur of his 
house, meaning his alliance; I say that it is very large, 
meaning literally his house; we must pass over this, as 
well as we can, and dwell upon the rest, which is very 
good.' I should be very happy to serve this worthy 
man^ wbu seems to be your friend. He appears inclin¬ 
ed to emigrate, and marry his son in our Britany. I 
shall do my best to effect this, and so will my son, as 



MADAME DS s£vIGn£. 


tog 

Spon as you have answered this note, and I know whe¬ 
ther it will be agreeable to you. This is enough for to¬ 
day, my'tluar countess; you are in too good company to;; 
write or reacj long letters. 

LETTER DCCCXCVIIL 

FROM M. DE SEVIGNE TO THE SAME. 

Tile Rocks, Sunday, June isf|689. 

1 would rather have been the author of your let., to 
mademoiselle Descartes, than of an epic poem, or half 
the works of her uncle ; I am delighted with it, and ne- 
,ver did Rohault*, whom you quote, speak so clearfjf 
upon the subject. With regard to myself, I can assure 
you, that if the inquisitor of Avignon will give you 
leave, after you have explained your doctrine to hinj^ I 
shall hold it for orthodox, and even for the only ratictntfl 
one we can have in a mystery of faith. Do not sup¬ 
pose, however, that this letter which I so willingly praif^,. 
and even admire, is without a fault; it has one which I 
have had a good deal of trouble to correct: the writing 
is as difficult to decipher, as the subject upon whichyqa 
reason is to be understood ; in fact, it is not writing; 
bflt figures, some of one shape, some of another ; it js 
a great and beautiful variety of hieroglyphics, which 
cannot fail to please the sight, when they are no longer, 
intelligible to the understanding. My nqtpther js per¬ 
fectly well, make yourself easy therefore upon this 
head ; she leads so quiet and regular a life, that for this 
reason it is almost irksome; but this is not worth a 
thought. I embrace you a thousand tiiftps, py .beau¬ 
tiful little sister; do as much for me to your illustrious 
spouse, and give my love to Paulina, 

• A celebrated Cartesian philosopher. 
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LETTER DCCCXCIX. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE^SAME. 

Tlie Rocki, Sunday, Jurr. 12, 1689. 
My son is delighted with your letter; and know that I 
bestow on it an equal share of admiration. 1 under¬ 
stand it*, I assure you I understand it, and I do not'sup¬ 
pose any thing more to the purpose could have been said 
on this redoubtable subject. For a long time I said in 
my Ignorance, “ Is not a miracle necessary, to explain 
this mystery according to Aristotle’s philosophy ? if be 
requires one, Descartes is in the same predicament, and 
there is more sense in what he says, till we come to the 
part which destroys it all.” The good mademoiselle 
Descartes will be in raptures; she will say nothing, she 
will admire yoo,only with a very amiable Cartesian, a 
friend of roy son, who is truly worthy of being admit¬ 
ted into his confidence. Be at rest, my dear child, this 
letter will do you great honour, without occasioning 
ywuany uneasiness. We are here in a state of tran¬ 
quillity, peace, and silence, somewhat different from 
yours at Avignon; you are probably still there. It is 
a handsome city, I fancy it is now quite brilliant; you 
mast have been received there with great acclamations 
of joy ; I have accompanied you in all its festivities, for 
ytnr presence must have rendered the amusements per- 
petnal. I long to receive your first letter from thence. 
Your compliance with M. de Grignan’s wish is very 
proper; when he is right you should not thwart him ; 
you have tak£n all your measures well. I very much 
pity M. de la Trousse, I'am told he gives up every 
thing to his health ; he is going to Bourbon; this is very 
far from Barege, whither be was destined. 
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.We are in the sad expectation of having poor Sevign£ 
snatchedjrom us, to go and take the command of this 
regiment oPynobility, for we do not call it the arriere- 
ban. M. ana ( mat lame de Chaulnes are at Rennes, they 
are going shortly to St. Malo, we shall pay them a visit 
upon their return. M. de Chaulnes concluded a mar* 
riage the other day, which gave me pleasure, between ' 
the little du Giysclin, and a very pretty girl with a large 
fortune; when he had with great difficulty settled the 
articles, he said, “ Let us draw up the contractthe 
parties consented, and he immediately resumed, say* 
ing, “ What prevents their being married to-nwr* 
row?” Every one exclaimed, “ Tlvere must be we4* 
ding-clothes, a toilet, and linen.”—He laughed at tbts. 
M. de Rennes gave a dispensation of two burn*, and 
the next day being Sunday, one was published in tfea. 
morning, and they were married at noon ; after droner* 
the little bride danced like an angel; |be bad learned - 
at Paris of the duchess’s master, and had caogbt he* 
air: the next day she was tnadame du Gaesclin, and'” 
had saved 20,000 livres that would otherwise have l>ee*t 
spent in the wedding. This is intended as a lesson fta 
M. de Grignan, when he is disposed to make a match 
in his government; both families were delighted with 
this saving. You care little about this wedding, but, as 
I was present, I said, “ I will give my daughter an K* 
count of it some day.”' It is consistent with good seme 
to rise superior sometimestotriflea and ou t s hu. . Adieu, 
my beloved child; I walk with you every day, though 
you do not see me; which is owing to the constant 
bustle of Avignon. 
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LETTER DCCCC. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, Juie 15, 1669. 

What a difference, my dear countess, between the 
splendid, brilliant, and dissipated life ypu lead at Avi¬ 
gnon, and the life we lead here, simple, plain, and so¬ 
litary 1. This is agreeable to the order of things, and the 
order of God; and I cannot believe that, however you 
hsay be tinctured with the disposition of an anchoret, 
these honours, and this respect, from persons of merit 
and rank, can be unpleasant to you; 1 should even have; 
some difficulty in believing it, were you to tell me so; in 
truth, it is not in nature, not to like sometimes to be 
placed above the rest,of. the world. When I read in the 
life of the oltPduke cPEpernon, how grieved be felt at 
being compelled to leave his fine government of Pro¬ 
vence, al} tfipskf beautiful cities, says the historian, so 
great, and so considerable; how much M. de Guise 
thought himself honoured and gratified by the appoint¬ 
ment ; what a sure mark it was of a sincere peace with 
the king ; what joy he felt at being beloved and honour¬ 
ed there; I feel that, God having given you the same 
place, with all the accommodations, distinctions, and 
marks of confidence, which.you now enjoy, it cannot in 
ceuon andi^lpierity be styled* the most ridiculous and 
disagreeable thing in the world. 1 think nothing should 
give you concern, but domestic affairs and gf-ai ex¬ 
penses ; “for, in other respects, if such a place can he 
preserved for cur pretty little captain, 1 can assure you 
if wffl bet rery fine thing. 1 know your expenses are 
so great, that if they were long to continue, I should 
say to you as I did to madame de Chaulaes, You seem 
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vOrfne tit a ferry boat with the cable cut. But titirf are 
at an ehij, you are now in your castle, where, though 
you have not much time to yourself, you will not be in 
such a vortex ; it could not be borne in the long run; rest 
is necessary it all events: nevertheless if the expense 
could be ascertained in that charming city, and you 
were to pass a winter in Provence, it woald be pleasant 
to be under tho>rays of so brilliant a sun. M. de Cade- 
rousse has bestowed the highest eulogium upon it, by 
his recovery to life. Madame de Castries’s 'daughter fa 
very handsome, and madame de **** is very ariiiable, 
and sings like an angel; M. de Grignan would be in love 
with her. Basset terrifies me; it is a treacherous and 
ehticing game; a hundred pistoles are soon lost at it, and 
your journey must cost you enough without this addi¬ 
tion. But see to what a length the rage of never ceas¬ 
ing to talk of Avignon, or your grandeur, carries me. 

My son is going to Rennes to recdve Spide Chaulnes*i 
orders, to collect and put in motion ttf&se ‘noble regi¬ 
ments. He will afterwards return, and spend soffle days 
with us; and then, without danger, he will keep a greal 
table twelve or fifteen leagues from hence—i*his is the 
misfortune. M. and madame de Chaufnes are going to 
St. Malo. Corbinelli has made me laugh by the reasons 
he assigns for not having written to you: an extreme de-' 
sire of writing to you, added to a thousand opportunities 
of doing so, and a strong conviction that i$ was his duty ; 
you must be very fastidious indeed if yon «j& hot yiifld 
to such good reasons. He informs me that M. de Sois- 
sons f attacks M. Descartes very vigorously, merely 

t IVitt-Dinwl Hun, liithup «>f Soiaaom, aficrasnb bfriMp of 
At rancho, h.ls our t f the must teamed men of hu time, tad yommatd 
&n extensive genius. The AuVe de 'Montuuiiet, govern* Of loin, 
dauphin of France, ion of Lw\s \l\, made choke of Vsra it suSa- 
govemor to that pnnee. 
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in (he hepewf pleasing M. He Montausier; for it is sr.id 
he does not understand what he endeavours to ,'tsnrove. 
Mademoiselle Descartes considers it as agreroinsuii, al ter 
the infinite compliments she received from hi - at Paris, 
on the eulogiums due to her uncle and th. immortality 
of his name; there are people who will l an wt-r him. 
" What,” saysCorbinelli, “ a man to attar k the judge¬ 
ment of a prince, and of madame de Grjgntn, and M. 
deVardes!” 

I embrace you, my dear love; you have been in great, 
agitation, repose yourseif, I entreat you : ] am in such 
perfect health, that I cannot undevM md what God in¬ 
tends todo with me. I read the Treanse upon submis¬ 
sion to his will*, which is always new to me. What a 
happiness it is to be fond of reading! I have written to 
the marquis ; every possible encomium is passed on this 
little gentleman. Remember me in the most friendly 
manner to ail your circle. Are you not fatigued, cheva¬ 
lier, after your journey i 

LETTER DCCCCI. 

TO THK SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, June 19 , 16 S 9 . 

I dearly love your letters from Avignon ; 1 read them 
over and oyer again; they cheer my imagination and 
the silence of our woods. I seem to be there with you, 
I share your triumph, converse with you, entertain your 
company, and honour their nobility and their merit; in 
short, 1 enjoy your beautiful sun, the charming banks 
of your beautiful Rhone, and the mildness of your 
air; but I do not play at basset, because I am afraid 


• This is the second Treatise of Vol, I. of Moral Essays. 
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\of it: ^ can understand, however, that a life of such 
* continuae-motion may fatigue you; and I am uneasy 
. k 1est your went of rest should make you ill. Yia 
must have arrived at Grignan, according to my calcula- 
ion, a day so/iner than the chevalier, who was at Lyoi s 
> the 11th, 1 and set out from thence on Sunday the 
.:h; so that you must have been there on Monday, 
he on Tuesday ; no, you both arrived on the same 
tell me if 1 have guessed rightly. * 

utie de Vins has sent my congratulations to M. 
de Poiaponne on her son’s regiment, and M. de Pous- 
ponne has written me a very pleasing letter, so that it is 
he who writes me. word of the pleasure I take in this re* 
giiftent. My son has just set out for Renues, he wiH re* 
turn to-morrow; but in a week he will fix himself there 
with his nobility, to teach them to form themselves into 
squadrons, and to give them a warlike air; he is quite 
disconsolate at being thus obliged to return to a prof*** 
sum which he had so cordially quitted; he will keep a 
terriuC table; ibis is tii? tu (tulem and cuikono; iashort, 
it i- the will of God. We shall be alone, but the fin® 
weather is returning to our assistance, with good books, 
work, and fine walks. Do not trouble yourself, nay 
dear child, to answer my old letters, I do not i.-collect 
them; talk to me of yourself, and ail that is at Grignan. 

I wish the chevalier a good state of health, and that he 
may find some consolation for his misfortunes, in the 
charms of your delightful society, and that of all his fit* 
mily; tell me his opinion of the buildings, and if Car¬ 
cassonne’s is always to remain with its anas folded. I 
embrace the count, Paulina, and all who wish to be re¬ 
membered by me. 
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LETTER DCCCCII. 

TO THE SAME. 

\ 

The Rocks, Wednesday, June 22 , 1689. 
As! what a beautiful procession * I how holy! how 
magnificent! how suitable are the demonstrations of 
respect! how well adapted all the external parts cf 
it, in comparison of your profanations at Aix +, witli 
your Prince qf Love J, and paper horses §! What a dif¬ 
ference ! I am struck with the beauty of this cavalcade, 
t9 which is added military music. The perfumes scat¬ 
tered so opportunely, the noble and respectful manner 
of saluting you; M. de Grignan’s good looks, which are 
BO well suited to these occasions; in short, the whole 
ceremony affects and pleases me. This is the place for 
the blue ribbon; this ornament is intended for persons 
of M. de Grignan’s birth and station ; and you say truly, 
that the ostentation of modest men does not offend the 
pride of others; because it is neither ostentation nor 
pride, and justice is done to real merit. I own, my 
dear child, that in the midst of all this clamour, the com¬ 
munion surprised me : it is so short a time since Whit¬ 
suntide, that your public situation perhaps makes these 
demonstrations necessary; for, otherwise, I should not 

' • The procession at Avignon on tba day of the F6te Dien. 

+ He indecency of the procession exhibited at Aix the same day, is 
•oixied to extravagance. This procession was instituted by Rend d'Anjou, 
king of Naples and Sicily, count dc Provence, who regulated the caval¬ 
cade and ceremony. A satire upon this subject may be seen, in a little 
P*tin work, under the title of Quercia ad Gassmdum. 

$ H» Prince of Love has for several years been omitted. 

§ Tltere Ore men in the procession, who dance about on pasteboard 
horses, who appear like a new species of Centaurs. 
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jppose you more pious than Si. Louis, who common* 
d flniy fire times in a year. La Chaise* was asked - 
>ith some • asperity, where be met with this circum- 
tance; he showed a manuscript of one of the almoners 
•f that King, which is in his majesty’s library. In short, 
ny child, you know your religion and your duty better 
ban any one; this is a noble science. 

• You are now at Grignan ; I hope you will sleep better 
.here than at Mignon, where you could not find time 
for rest. I have indeed serious fears for your health. I 
im very desirous of knowing, when the chevalier is to 
set out for Balaruc. M. d’Aries intends going to Forges; 
does he still persevere in obtaining the civil petition ? 
Mj Baron, one of your judges, is dead; this is a reasapt 
why you should not let this petition languish; it is true 
that death interferes every where so indiscriminately, 
that there is no building upon any thing. You said 
well, “ Shall we never lay aside the custom of attach* 
ing ourselves! to these wretched mortals ?” Ah, it is very 
imprudent! and yet by what chains are we Htt rivetted i 
You have made me laugh, by talking to me in a style I 
am perfectly acquainted with, of following madame 
Cornuel step by step, for I see and hear you; if health 
can furnish such hopes, I may possess them; but God 
knows I desire nothing more than his will; the futility 
of wishes should always recall us to this submission. I 
still lead the quiet tranquil life I have described to yon, 
without restraint, in good society, and, occasionally, en¬ 
gaged in walking and reading; your time at Avignon ia 
passed is a very different manner, but agreeably to the dif¬ 
ference of our destinies. My son will set out on Sunday 
for Rennes, where he is to keep a good table; and this, 

Icau de la Chaise, author of a life of St. Louis, much cs- 
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perhape, it the only warfare that will be carried Oi 
‘jtf. and caadame de Chaulnes are at St.Malo, they uisi 
very much to see me. It seems we are xvr longer s! 
much terrified as we were at the prince of Orange, ant 
perhaps these regiments of nobility, for we must speal 
with propriety, willnot march farther than Rennes; s< 
that all the blows will fall upon your poor brother, j 
tenderly embrace my dearest countess, and think I an 
saying a great many things to the chevdSier. Ah, he i: 
really at Grignan! he is no longer confined to that lilth 
apartment ! he seesyon, converse* with you! how happj 
he is in my opinion, notwithstanding bis indisposition ! ] 
bad written to mademoiselle de Meri on her brother’.' 
fttaess * ; she informs me that since the arrival of th< 
brother de la Cbarite, he is much better; that his ani¬ 
mal spirits are again in motion, that he has recovered 
his feeling in his legs, mid that be is coming to Paris ir 
a litter. 

Mademoiselle Descartes is charmed with the beauts 
mod excellence of your understanding; she thinks Bri> 
taay nnwcwthyof seeing your letter, except one very ami- 
able'man, whom she calls her master, and who admires 
yon beyond any thing he ever before admired. It is 
true that your letter is a perfect composition, and written 
in a style that does not savour of the dust of philosophy, 

LETTER DCCCCIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, June 46, 1689. 
At length, my dear child, you have left your charming 
Avignon ; if this residence has not tired you more than 
the account you have given of it has occasioned grief 

* The marquis de Id Trouwt. 
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72 s. rov trill retain a refy fajfreeatrfe itfei offf, it 
grf atMesire of returning. Anyljkir descriptioiti bf 
ive highly amused us, and partidpwfly your Brotfrtfr, 
ho was formerly delighted, like yob, with the beahtjr 
of the situation, the mildness of the air, the freshfteas 
arising from those two fine rivers * : but what you ob¬ 
served with greater attention than he, was the noble an¬ 
tiquity of t.;e churches, honoured, as you say, with the 
presence and residence of so many popes; the beauty 
if the chapter, which represents so many cardinals, by 
he magnificence of the dressesf ; this is so singular, 
hat vve have nothing at all like it in France. I have 
5 en the masquerade of the Penitents,‘which cannot 
iij of being pleasing: but you triumph in speaking"®? 
le Jews J; I feel-pity for them, and pray, with the 
lurch, that God may remove the veil that prevent* 
em from seeing that Jesus Christ is come; since the 
urn -,ind niadame de Bethune have not been able to 
nvince them of this truth, they must not be persuaded 
by you. What a miserable and ridiculous representation 
of 'hat noble temple, of that precious ark, of those re¬ 
spectable laws! But whence arises that bad smell that 
overcomes all the perfumes ? it is doubtless the nauseous 
odour of incredulity and ingratitude, for virtues are of a 
sweet* savour. The hatred which we bear for them » 
extraordinary. Esther has however revived a pleasing 
idea of the young Jewesses; Our Christians would not 
have viewed them with horror. In short, I find myself 
disposed to repeat to you very foolishly all you have - 
related, which will probably prove tedious to you; but 

* The Rhone, and the Durance, which empties itself into the Rhone 
'Out a league below Avignon. 

" he choir habits of the canons of the metropolis of AvigmasSe 
e of the cardinals. ^ 

es to the Jewish festival at Avignon. 



mu ■ap«e«rrw;»a<i|wofreff»a^»iicl!i ideas, yliici * 
Saw « W t jp#j>otatB ^i dM§ ^am ent for the affection tfiat«har. 
tateed yaa^to gi^uit these descriptions, tp run awa^ 

inpi'We. 

i&Stot could you never take another journey to Avignon, 
writhdot again encountering the same agitations ? could 
"jm enjoy no repose in that fine climate, nor the society 
af any of the rational beings who inhabit it ? could you 
not sleep better? that is, sleep at all, for you had no 
time for it. Must you always be engaged in that de¬ 
structive basset? If 'a general revolution were to take 
{dace in these things, it would be delightful, and the 
chevalier would find himself much better for it: 
.ffsf the air of Grignan is very different from that of 
Avignon. You have stolen all hearts; this I have no 
difficulty to believe. For myself, my dear child, I am 
not yet thinking of my journey to Nantes; I am per¬ 
secuting people there who are in my debt, though I am 
but little disposed for such proceedings. I have a long 
Recount to settle with the new farmer, and, in this re- 
spect, the abb6 Charier will be very useful to me; I re¬ 
turn you a thousand thanks for all you have said to him 
on my account You see plainly, my love, that what I 
My of Myse(f is as tiresome as what you say of yourself 
MMentertainmg. My son went yesterday to Rennes, to 
bis regiment of nobility; but when he is here, he 
niver sees any other passages of your letters but those 
Itsbow hhn-^-soch are the terms; so that you may give 
ton an-acdfofet of your expenses and losses at Avignon. 
Tell dte- if mademoiselle de Grignan is to remain any 
atfXSif, and whether the coadjutor will have the 
hftQbnr Of'the civil petition. I informed him that raa- 
Uni&fe fit Faloere is at Paris; it is for him to govern 
hteTr' and *p«/vent her from serving her foolish ."- ; end. 
A# that interests you is so dear to me, and I •\r, so oc- 
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'i me so much information with regard to the af« 
4>f Brest, that, though you may know as much aa ' 
I cannot forbear- repeating to you what he has 
me. Marshal d’Estrees was on board his ship* 
all his orders were given, and every thing was embark¬ 
ed, when he received a command from the king to re- 
-turn to Brest, and to remain there, on account of• the 
importance of the place, and the necessity of his pre¬ 
sence. M. de Seigneiai is embarked: he is intrusted 
with the execution of this grand affair. Chateau-Re- 
naGci * is with him; they expect the chevalier de Tour- 
ville f, who is to join them, and whose fleet will com¬ 
pose the sixty sail which constitute our force; but there 
xare upwards of sixty ships, Dutch and English, in an 
isl.-ftid named Ushant, eight leagues from Belleisle, 
which will prevent this junction: you judge very 
lightly, my dear child, of the importance of this af¬ 
fair. M. de Seignelai appears to me like a young and 
happy Bacchus, who is going to conquer the Indies. 

It is said the pope is very much indisposed. ' M. de 
Lavardin is arrived at Paris, he is afraid to return; and 
! have fears too, but of a different nature J. We should 
he prepared for all events; God gives and takes away 
at his own good pleasure. 

Thursday. 

These good governors received me with open arms; 
we supped yesterday at M. de Pommereuil’s with some 
women. Revel, and otheis; we are to dine there again 
to-day, according to the regulation of the king’s cora- 

* Francis-Louis Rouaselet, count de Chateau-Renaud, since vice- 
admiral and marshal of France. 

•f Aim-Hilarion du Cotentin, chevalier (and afterwards count) de 
Tourville, vice-admiral and marshal of France. 

2 -We know why madame de Sdviend was apprehensive of the rests- 



mistary; t*n*d«Mto 4* ChauUm* csllt thi« an arrot of t 
• higher council. .. (Site ha*spokes to me of you, ■nd.ap 
you do net like- me to be aithe, Rocks ; you may b 
{ieve, however, that, except in viator, nothing i* 4 
pleasant to me, or»good for my health ; lam be 
quite unhinged with noiae end company. 1 u ai gb 
to visit the Chau kieses for a few days; and I shall al 
ways come with pleasure, but nothing caw support to 
except the hope of returning to my tranquil scene* 
This bustle can never please me; none, in fact, please 
me but that of the hotel de Camavalet, or the chau.a 
of Grignan, if 1 am ever happy enough to hear it; fc 
I own that I passionately wished for die latter. Thi 
duchess says a great many kind things to you. M. d 
Chatlines has said a thousand laughable ones to me, am 
such as they are, good or bad, pray answer them: you 
love me too much, not to assist roe in paying those who 
have so much friendship for me. M. de Chaulnes has 
really much at heart what he mentions to you; a jour* 
Bey to Rome, to Grignan, to the king of Spain. 1 was 
to warm 1 did not hear half what he said. He will not 
dismiss the nobility so soon as was expected; he has 
received orders to let them still remain on foot, without 
being of any utility ; 1 saw them yesterday formed into 
squadrons, they make a very good appearance. My 
son is much harassed with them: he has not time to 
write to you ; he returns you a thousand acknowledge¬ 
ments for your remembrance of him. I never lose sight 
of my dear countess, her chateau, or its inhabitants; 
present my compliments to them all, according to the 
friendship they entertain for me ; you know bow to vary 
the phraseology; but 1 conjure you to embrace my 
dear Paulina. 1 often obtain these little favours for 
her; love her upon my recommendation. I am yours 
more than my own, my dear child } this is veompli 
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mass we dress, bid each other good day, return 
;afher orange-flowers, dine, and work or read iiii r 
Since my soil's absence, I read to save his little!! 
i lungs; I leave her at five, and retire to these 
delightful groves, with a servant who follows me: I 
take books with me, change my route, and vary my ■ 
walks; from a book of devotion, I turn to one of his- 
<pry, this creates a little change : I think of God and 
his over-ruling jyovidence, possess my soul, and reflect 
on futurity; at length, about eight o’clock 1 hear a bell. 
This is the summons to supper; I am sometimes at a 
good distance, I join the march ionesa in her beautiful 
vn, and we are a little society to each other; we sup 
the dusk; I return with her to the Place Coulanget, 
in Hie midst of the orange-trees, and view with an en- 
vioui^eye the awful gloom through the beautiful iron 
gate, which you have never seen; I long to be there, 
but feel that it would not be prudent. I prefer this life 
infinitely to that of Rennes ; is it not a fit solitude for, a 
person who should think of her salvation, and who either- - 
is or would be a Christian ? • In short, my dearest'child, 
there is nothing but you that I prefer to the tranquil 
repose I enjoy here; for 1 own, with pleasure, that I 
would willingly pass some more time with you, if it 
pleased God. I must have the strongest conviction of 
y >ur regard, to give so much latitude to my pen in the 
recital of this melancholy life. I have sent part of 
your letter to my son, it belonged to him: when it is 
for Jupiter we change: this is a delightful passage; 
your mind is lively and free: your courage, strength, 
and merit, are superior to any } you are beloved in the 
same degree. Adieu, my best and dearest child; X 
hope you will talk to me of Paulina and the chevalier. 

I embrace the count, who is loved too well, 

c 2 
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JACKED, my dear sister, it is true; I certainly love ' 
tpo well *. I dare not tell you that I love his son also, 
I should blush with shame; I only entreat him to call 
n>e no longer his aunt; I am so little and so delicate, 
that I can be only his cousin. Madame de Sevigne’s 
health is not at all like mine, it is stout and strong: I 
am so careful of her that I should almost make you 
jealous: I must own, however, that I put no restraint 
upon her: I let her go into the woods alone, with no 
pther companion than books; and she falls into them as 
paturally as a weasel into a toad’s mouth. Though I 
have the same taste and the same liberty, I remain in 
the lawn al’ dhpetto (in spite) of complaisance, which we 
explode from the number of virtues, when we can give 
it the proper name, and it is not our choice. You de¬ 
light me, my dear sister, in telling me that madamede 
^Jfevigne loves me; 1 have discernment enough to know 
the v^lue of her regard, and to love her heartily in re¬ 
turn. We have taken great interest in your triumph 
find your grandeur; but I would not have M. de fce- 
yigne witness them: they would give him a disgust to a 
life of, tranquillity, from whence he has been driven 
only by a provincial whirlwind, which will cost us five 
.hundred pistoles. By way of consolation, allow me to 
embrace you with all my heart; I dare not say M. d< 
Grignan, for 1 have still some modesty left. 

• Th* pretended passion of madame de Sdvignd’s daughtcr-in-Iaw 
for M. de Grignan, whom sh*liad never seen, gave rise to many jests 
as amusing as they were innocent. 
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MADAMS DB siviCNE CONTINUES, 

}$/by much approve what my daughter-in-law hat 
written to you. I have this moment received y«er list* 
er of the eighteenth, which had been detained at Vitrei 
though it arrived, no doubt, with that of the sixteenth. 
This letter informs me of the arrival of the chevalier, 
looking ill, unable to stand, and with a disordered sto¬ 
mach: do you VnoW what I did in reading this lettef? 
I.wept, like you; I cannot endure the idea of his ill¬ 
ness : I take as great an interest in hint as if 1 were 
really one of his family. I hope change of air and 
quiet will restore him: your attentions have always 
Ibeen successful, and 1 sincerely wish they may be so 
again; pray tell him so. Let me know what room you 
have appropriated to him, that I may visit him. How 
I pity Paulina aBd' madame de Rochebonne for having 
been at Aubenas, while you were at Avignon ? what a 
difference! Do not divide your acknowledgements on the 
victory of the grand council; indeed it was entirely 
owing to the chevalier, and the respect that is paid to 
him and his friends; you were too good in allowing 
me the pleasure of performing a part m it. I wish the 
same success to M. d’Arles. 1 embrace my dear count¬ 
ess with true affection. 

LETTER DCCCCV. - 

TO THE SAKE. 

The Rocks, Sunday, July 3, 3389. 

It is nine months this third of July, reckoning from day 
to day, and from Sunday to Sunday, since I left you 
a leiuge of tears, and more than you perceived, at 
MJharem on. Such partings are grievous and bitter, par- 
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• ticularly when we have not much time to lose; t>uy' 
tern them to our advantage, we ought to make thent . 
period of abstinence and penance, which would bv.^jR 
sure means of making them salutary ; it is certain 
this holy economy is a favour from heaven, like all 
others, which we do not deserve to obtain. Nine 
months, then, have passed, in which I have neither 
seen nor embraced you, nor even heard the sound of 
your voice; I have not been ill, I have had no parti¬ 
cular uneasiness. I have seen fine houses, fine coun- 
' tries, and fine cities ; nevertheless, I must acknowledge, 
that it appears to me nine years since I left you. I 
have had no letter from you this post: the delay is al¬ 
ways a disappointment to me. Madame de Lavarflir. 
'tells me that she said to madame de Buri with regard 
to Chabrilland’s cause, which the last expects to gain. 
You have always great expectations; but one of your 
friends, who understands these things, is not of the same 
opinion.” “ Ah !” said she, “ you mean M. de Fieu- 
bet, but I do not believe him.” And madame de La- 
vardin afterwards told me, that M. d’Arles is to have 
the honour of the civil petition: it is he, then, who is 
to be the solicitor; but 1 would not, I think, solicit with 
beat of drum in open court, where people are convinced 
you have already but too much credit. We lead here, 
my dear countess, the life I described to you : it is very 
fine weather; we are so perfumed at night with jessa¬ 
mines and orange-flowers, that in this respect I think I 
ath in Provence. M. and madame de Chauines have 
written to me from St. Maio, and constantly mention you. 
Write to La Troche, she cannot be consoled for your 
forgetfulness of her; 1 know not how it has ham>p •°.d, 
for you are punctual: it is not possible that I 
informed you of the death of her husband 
your answer. 
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LETTER DCCCCVL 

TO THE SAME. 


TIip Rocks, Wednesday, July 6,1689. 

* I received the two delightful packets, so essential to 
my repose, together. Your account of the chevalier 
grieves me; 1 never saw him troubled with such va¬ 
pours, nor with so disordered a stomach. Were you not 
affected to see him carried into the house? You bring 
tears into my eyes. This has long been a subject of 
melancholy reflection to me. What a man ! at wbat 
an age! where is he ? where ought he to be ? what a 
reputation, what a fortune, strangled, suffocated ! what' 
a loss to your son ! These are great subjects for medi¬ 
tation, but to this we must add, it is the will of God 
that it should be so; there is nothing to be said to 
this : we must cast our eyes to the ground, and suffer ; • 
we are not the strongest. You seem to be reconciled 
to the word vapours, which you would not utter till it 
was explained to you. You have relaxed in favour of 
the correspondence, which must entirely have been de¬ 
stroyed if you had exploded this word; it serves to 
explain a thousand things that have no name } our ig¬ 
norance lays hold of it as readily as of a Pam at loo. 
Let us then treat the chevalier’s vapours properly ; say 
nothing to him that can vex him ; let there be no alter¬ 
cation, no dispute : his blood is too easily agitated ; it 
catches fire, and circulates too violently; this is the 
sole foundation of all his disorders. 

I am extremely obliged to your good company for 
^lin'. 'iig of, and wishing for, me. 1 own, I often wigh 
uiysel ... that large handsome house, whose inhabitants 
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lam so well acquainted with. Many compli 
the new-comer. You hare made me Jaii^: 
equipage with whfeh he came into your antev, 
flying from the north wind, which seemed to pursue 
him. I imagine you only want this north wind to com¬ 
plete the building ; what a convenience ! it will not 
fail you in time of need : no weaker persuasions can 
prevail. Do not forget to tell me the sequel of every 
thing that occurs at Grignan ; this is the' stage tba‘ . 
tracts wry attention the most, though it be not the m . 
important in Europe : but it is every thing to nu 
When 1 figure to myself the number of guests yon bav< 
At Grignan ; that this is what is called living retired, 
avoid other expenses ; I would laugh if I could; an , 
Say, " My daughter is carried away by a vioL 
whirlwind, which she cannot elude, and which every 
where pursues her; it is her destiny at the same time 
I comprehend that God proportions your courage to 
your fate; and your conduct is so wonderful, that you 
are always in the air, and yet you fly without wings. 
For my part, my dear child, 1 fall fiat on the ground; 
and when 1 have nothing, 1 have nothing. My aflairs 
at Nantes are in a lamentable condition ; every thing 
Ir turned to chicane and seizures, which are carried on 
for twenty years successively. The abbe Chasrrier 
daily offers me his services, and to come from a distance 
of fifty leagues, to settle my accounts, if necessary; 
it is enough for me to tell you how much I am obliged 
to him. The weather is, as I have told you, delight¬ 
ful ; the heat is pleasant at the Rocks; and I assure 
you, that the three hours I am alone in these woods, 
■with God, myself, you, your lettets, and my book, ap¬ 
pear to t»e only a moment. There is someth!; 
and agreeable in this solitude, this profhun 
and this liberty; there is nothing I prefer 
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stIf; this is my present situaliefaj IYwr'«ayr*>d- 
of Paulina, and what the chevalier think* of hdf. 
iistame de Sirufane de Vaureas, or the presideqdh 
lady, you bare with you? Tel) me all this.ina breath* 
as well as the conduct- and motions of M. d*Arles imtUe 
fourth court of inquests, without prejudice to wbatj&q- 
chon will tell me upon the subject. These things coit- 
* stitute my true myself. I hare been charmed again to 
hear Martillac 1 speak of Avignon, and of your answers 
to the speeches. Good Heavens! my child, what. are 
you dreaming of? You think the king or the province 
will give something to my son for maintaining and in¬ 
structing the nobility ? not a penny, I assure yew; 't)n 
sjionour is ail. ,-**••• 

Do not be uneasy about the letter you wrote to mar- 
demoiselle Descartes; she admires h in secret, liken 
person of sense, who knows the consequences- of such 
a confidence ; I answer for it that she will neves men¬ 
tion it to any one but to a very worthy man, whoqntbe 
calls her master, and who is as prudent as her«et£ g 

• i ,f 

TO THE CHEVALIER DE CRIGWAN. 

I have received real pleasure, sir, notwithstanding the 
sorrow 1 felt for your ill state of health, from the sight 
of your band-writing: I thank you for this courtesy; 1 
End you better from your own account than from thq 
accounts my daughter has given of you. I had. still this 
resource left, as you say; the knowledge, that she feejs 
so much for the indisposition of those she loves, as not 
to be able to mention them but in a, way calculated ,tf» 
convey the most melancholy ideas. 1 a*n„ therefore* for- 
dined to hope that your native air, such good society,a^fd 
Balacue, will restore your health : I amuse you* them 
, are Sew things La the woeld l wish for more. You give 
ie i toLjoyy by informing out af madam* in G-ti gnats’* 
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gpod state of health : I rely very much on what Mdhj 
iHac says, but I prefer what you say. God preseityj 
this dear woman, who is so worthy of being \ (lun^ 
arid grant her the fortitude necessary to support he 
fete, and all the evils that her affectionate heart occa¬ 
sions her! 


LETTER DCCCCVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, July 10, l 
I Bate received no letter from you to-day, an.. 

• Uforefore chat with you on any thing that offers 
do jSeignelai is now at Brest; 1 am a little unea- " 
not being able to discover the reason, for a reason mere 
must necessarily be. 1 advise you to pay attention to 
nil you learn from the chevalier with regard to the 
great preparations of our enemies upon the Rhine. The 
abbe Bigorre does not fear them, either for himself, 
who is safe, or for his friends ; make yourself easy, my 
dear child, about the pretty little colonel, since you 
have him at your finger’s end. 1 believe that the chc- 
Yalier, after what M. de Montegut has told him, will 
Bot dare to repeat that ridiculous expression which 
Blade us laugh, I know a fool : in truth, he is neither 
a fool nor a child ; and if his manners, which we 
formerly thought too reserved, be now tinctured with 
seme boldness, and he habituates himself to conversa¬ 
tion, he has no fault; in short, God preserve him: this 
is the burthen of my song. It seems, by a letter Ro- 
cbon has written to me, that M. d’Arles has a great deaf 
of business upon his hands. His opponents a-. ■ ■■■< 
friends t madame Tafon has been the means of i . ,> 
her husband protract ours, at the instance of '.as 
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Buri; but if this delay continues much longer. M. 

- 1 will complain to the king. Madame de Felu^re 
■[•’adversary ;* if, through her great friendship 
lor madame de Buri, she should change her sentiments 
in favour of her friend, this prelate will easily surmount 
all difficulties; honest Rochon entreats me to believe 
that every thin:' will go right. I agree that M. Gui did 
* not speak amiss to the grand council, but I nevertheless 
thought, without prepossession, that the simple truth^ 
appt >reil much stronger in Rochon’s discourse; and 
this is so certain, that if the chevalier recollects, he can 
inform you that we were quite in despair at not having 
our cause tried upon the spot, before the iron was cold j 
sjhisejas a sign that we were then convinced that 
judges were well disposed towards us, and that we were 
afraid they would become indifferent the next day ; 
but God gave us the pleasure of this victory : I shall 
never forget it, and I wish M. d’Arles as complete a 
one. 

We still had the same life, and 1 reconcile myself 
better than I ever supposed I could do, to being three 
or four hours alone : I was so happy with you, my be* 
loved child, and my old friends, that I had forgotten I 
could write prose ; and 1 am highly pleased at finding 
that I succeed so well. I have begun to read a book of 
piety, which is better than any of tny productions. It 
is written by a M. Hamon*, of Port-Royal, who.wasa 
real saint, and who has drawn his work from the purest 
streams : it is a Treatise on perpetual Prayer, joined to- 

* John Hamon, a celebrated physician, and one of the beat writer*, 
of Port-Itoyal^who died February 22, 1687. See hia eulogium and 
epitaph in the Necrology of Port-Royal de Champs, page 19 , and 
continuation. Amsterdam edition, 1723. 

He was the intimate friend of Racine, who desired to be buried at 
iirrtbe burying-gTOuDd of Port-Royal. > 
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tows other treatises. Wbat I have read of it a r 
Ift me admirable ; the preface is very suitable, r 
approbation of the three doctors is a sufficient eti,'*' 
whan this book comes into your hands, pay uu’v 
•poet; M. deGrignan will be highly pleased with it. 
estreat the chevalier to tell me something of Pauli 
I hope be is pleased with her. How does M 4 f 
cassonne agree with his brother, of 
•nch pleasantries? what resolution has 
regard to his building? if he follows he i, ■ 

♦ion, 1 am persuaded a third story will so< 

1 cannot yet refrain from laughing at the ■ 
chevalier took with him to reach the ol ’ 

father. The parterre belonging to - ■ , 

beautiful, so well planted, so fashionanie, and so full 
rtf flowers and orange-trees, and the Place Coulanget is 
so. pleasant, that yon would not know it again. Your 
poor brother is still at Rennes, to his sorrow, and his 
ruin. M. and madame de Chaulnes are at St. Malo. I 
should never conclude, my dear child, if I were to tell 
how affectionately I am engaged with you, your 
letters, your regard for me, and the desire I believe you 
have of seeing me with you, and the consolation I have 
fiom. this reflection; it sweetens the close of my life : 

•hut we must return to the will of God, which we should 
never forget. You gave me great pleasure the other 
day in telling me, that you were not inclined to be 
jealous; how just is this confidence, and how worthy of 
die perfect friendship I entertain for you! I entreat 
you, hot to forget to pay my compliments where they 
are due. Your sister-in-law is so far from being tired 
%t the accounts of Avignon, that three days ago she 
made me read over again> The Procession and the 
Jews l she is very fpnd of'these things, and I of eeerj 
thing ydtt relate. Iteodetlyembrace you, an/ aradata "V 
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uy taste perfectly agrees with yours* kt N> 
ter i that was a pleasant day to me. 

LETTER DCCCCV1H. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocha. Wednesday, Joly ID, 1689... 
received two packets at once as I expected, 
rs'-ailed that one, of the twenty-eighth or thit- 
June, has miscarried. I shall be sorry if it b* 

. . d particularly if in this packet I should hare 
• answer I expected from you respecting the f§ 0 ? 
relative to M. <le M***, for it is impatioigi|teB 
expected at Rennes : I will answer for it, that you utp 
not contend for any of the fine lands specified ip. t fri* 
memorial: it appears to me that this gentleman is very 
rich, that he has very fine furniture, and that ho is a 
very worthy man: his son is handsome and well n*adf, 
is he not? All this is well j if 1 should be hard pushed 
as to his family, I should, like M. de Rochefoocault, 
be obliged to swallow hot peas. If your answer be ip t^e 
packet that is lost, repeat to me, as nearly as you cwe» 
what I have to say, lest your silence should create,stfv- 
picion, like Mary-Jane of Flanders; 1 imagine yqu 
have not forgotten du Bellay’s story. , . , u 

This raiuy and windy weather makes me welsuacholy; 
it interrupts ray pretty walks; but l find M» Nicole wjd 
not allow us to complain of the weather. I cauld pet . 
be happy, if 1 did not often, reflect on Providence j,Jt 
is the consolation of the melancholy stages of life,, it 
shortens all complaints, softens every pain* fcsee.eveiy 
idea ; t or rather, it ought to do afl, this j hut nwjt;b .is 
nesting to our being wise enough to avail ouwelyea .*• 
tiw» wwii 
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and too easily affected. It is my opinion, that. thoS 
who never consider it, are much more wretched tljar 
who endeavour to habituate thetnselvfsjj'to ^ 
'Hn^kind Providence, then, is going to determine ou: 
petition, according to its pleasure; its will, in regan 
to the arrfet, gives me sufficient hopes as to the sequel 
the interest I take in it is as great as my affection fo 
you is strong ; it is of the same materials : resignation 
k is true, has not so complete a hold ovei it as it ough 1 
to have, in every thing else it is not amiss ‘i but. a’-'s 
this is a weak side. 

When I take into view the whole of the long ahsenct 
to which we seem condemned, I acknowledge that ] 

! tremble; but when i consider it in detail, and t' on' 
day to day, f submit to it for the sake of my afldiis : 
for mv journey would avail me hut little, if I did no 1 
pass the winter here: I am certain that madatne di 
Chaulnes will also remain here the same time, and 1 
shall follow her destin)'. You, my dear child, calcu¬ 
late that you can live six months out of Grignan, and 
six months in retirement at Grignan; can you call your 
present residence there, with all the splendour which is 
inseparable from it, being in retirement ? I wish your 
son could pay you a visit, and I think I also wish that 
the chevalier would unite the two seasons for taking the 
waters, by passing a winter in Provence : am I wrong? 
would not returning in the autumn mar all he had been 
doing ? should he not give up one year to the hope of a 
cure whilst he is there ? But, my child, I talk at ran¬ 
dom, according to my confined intellects; I cannot 
have an ill opinion of Balaruc, after what 1 have heard 
the Capuchins say. It is true, the journey is long; that 
is a misfortune; but how many patients go much far¬ 
ther ! Your account of your eldest daughter’s quincey 
alarms me; it is a disorder I dread more than anyi yo* say 
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mie will not soon get over it, which makes me extremp- 
uneasy. Y@u have been very much heated at A vi¬ 
sion; '.you had no sleep there ; this mode of life is ad- 
fairably adapted to an inflammation in the throat. 
Take care of your balsam; it is an infallible remedy: 
I have told vou the effect it produced on madame de 
. ed her instantly : never be without this 
icme, I conjure you. Paulina’s is a strange 
■ipoor child must be very pale; you must 
.o cure her. I find amazing virtues in your 
Vais, which are equally good for aU disor- 
ver opposite ; if experience were not in their 
>hou!d think them worthy of a place in Mo* 
^^ouiedy of the M-decinx. J? -V 

’irou give me a very pleasing idea of the manner in 
which you pass your time ; what excellent company ! 
you have even the pleasure of not being tempted to 
quit your beautiful terraces ; this is a happiness for in¬ 
valids ; tin y cannot reproach themselves with taking 
you from your walks, they have the pleasure of know¬ 
ing that they are no restraint upon you. How can your 
days seem more than moments, since they fly even in 
our Thebaide ? How goes on our Carcassonne’s taci¬ 
turnity ? what has he at length produced ? what has he 
pronounced ? if he has listened to the north wind, he 
must have decided; it does not explain itself in ambi¬ 
guous terms, and its voice ought to be heard above all 
others. 1 do not know the terrace which is your daily 
haunt; it must be in great request, as it is sheltered 
from the north wind. All your views are admirable, 
I am acquainted with that of Mount Ventoux ; I am 
very font! of these amphitheatres, and am persuaded, 
like you, that if heaven should be curious to view our 
acles, its inhabitants could not choose a better spot 
^ them advantageously; while, at the same time, 
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you would enjoy the most magnificent spectacle in the 
without dispute. , 

My son is gone to St. Malo, to pay a short visit %p 
M. and madame de Chauines; he is with M. de Pom- 
anereail, and will return to Rennes. We are in hopes 
that this regiment of nobility will soon be dismissed ; 
in case of necessity, they can be called together in the 
twinkling of an eye. My son desired me, the other 
d*y, to say a thousand kind things to yon from him ; 7 
knee done the same for you; his wife is very -^rrv *Hat 
ydW should leave your fine orange-trees at Avignon to 
the mercy of the winds, and that you should say vou 
did not care about them : what an expression ! she 
their life at your hands, and that, you wdfcttake 
care of them, or send them to her, and she will shelter 
them from the tempest. I told you that we were en¬ 
tirely surrounded with orange-trees, jessamines, and all 
sorts of flowers. I ask your pardon, my love, for such 
a long uninteresting conversation; my leisure is dan¬ 
gerous. The chevalier will laugh at me, and not with¬ 
out reason. 


LETTER DCCCCIX. 

TO THK SAME. *’ 

The Rocks, Sunday, July 17 , 1689 . 

I Hava at length received the answer concerning M***'# 
fortune ; she is, indeed, a little too sincere, if such ae- 
Muntfr were always given, when marriages are in ques¬ 
tion, there are many that would never take place. 
Debts in abundance, lands subject to taxation, mort¬ 
gaged plate good heavens l what a situation! But 
what is become of all this?beautiful furniture, of these 
kiHaram , brwitra* those plates, that superb sedciysan^ 
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aw at M*** ? I thought it an fflosion, 
t'a^nut mistaken : the situation ef 
thone of eVery other pemon’sr, savours strongs. 

oi tiie times. 

It gives me pleasure to witness, in idea, my dear 
countess,' the life you lead ; it makes my very woods 
cheerful. What excellent company l what a brilliant 
■ . . .t is to sing in such society, " We bear 

.. whistle; well, let it whistle on!” You 
tore patiently than I do the continuation 
1 ■ . ; but they have ceased, and I have resinned 

>n; - : 4 delightful walks. What do you say, 

• - aid you not suffer me to have two or thMn 
f -.elf, after having been at mass, to dinr^PF 
U ii.i «i»e o’clock working, or talking with my daugh¬ 
ter-in-law ? she would, 1 believe, be as much vexed at 
this as myself: she is a good little woman, and we 
agree wonderfully well together j but we have a great 
teste for this liberty ef parting and meeting again af¬ 
terwards. Whew I am with you, my child, I own 1 
never leave you but with regret and consideration for 
you; with every other person it is from consideration 
for myself. Nothing can be more just, or more natu¬ 
ral : it is impossible to feel for two persons what I feel 
for you ; leave us, therefore, a little to our sacred free¬ 
dom ; it agrees with me, and by the help of books the 
time passes, in this way, as quickly as it does at your 
brilliant castle. I pity those who have no taste for 
reading : your son is yet of this number ; hist 1 hope, 
with you, that when he discovers the fatal effects of 
ignorance, particularly to a soldier, who has so much 
to read of the glorious action* of others, he will be in¬ 
clined to form an acquaintance with them, and remove 
Shi* defect. 1 am also of opinion, that by reading, we 
larf^to write; I know some officers of tank, whole 
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style is vulgar; it is, however, a delightful thing to hf 
able to communicate our thoughts; J>ut it also often 
happens that these? people write as they think, and as 
they speak; every thing is in unison. 1 believe tl.'f 
.marquis will write well; I have long wished he would 
pay you a visit in November, and, as he will then be 
eighteen years of age, you should think of marrying 
him immediately, and when he has provided himself 
with heirs, let him return; but do not trouble yourself 
about mademoiselle d’Or****; her fatht' is a fool, 
whose ill manners and ill will put me in a passion. 

I cannot help thinking that the air and mode of life 
a^.Grignan, must restore the chevalier’s health; he 1, 
wtirrounded with the best society he can wish for^aitt/-" 
out being interrupted by those cruel visits, those stvarmi 
qf caterpillars, w hich gave him the gout ; no cold, but 
a north wind that may be called his native air, that he 
may not be frightened at it; in short, 1 do not com¬ 
prehend the obstinacy and gloominess of his vapours, 
in keeping their ground against so many good things; 
it is, however, but too true, that he is tormented with 
them. I am delighted that Paulina pleases him ; I am 
sure she would please me too : there is a sweet compla¬ 
cency in her countenance and her pretty eyes; ah, 
little sparklers ! methinks I see them now. And rs to 
her petulance, I will engage that it is corrected ; no¬ 
thing more is necessary to effect this, than ydur kind¬ 
ness to her, and her desire of pleasing you: hut to ex¬ 
pect this dear child to be perfect at her leaving Aubenas 
is quite ridiculous ; I embrace her tenderly. 

I weep to think that M. de Carcassonne should sit 
again with his arms folded. Ah, my dear good lord, 
pne little effort more 1 do not cross them so soon, com¬ 
plete your work: look at that of M. d’Arles, -see bow 
high, how great, how perfect, it is; would yousyield 
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.this honour to him, and leave this part of the roagnifl- f, 
«* cent seat of jjpur illustrious forefathers imperfect, in - 
' ruins, exposed to tlie north wind, uninhabitable, and 
> •So inconvenient to your elder brother, as to deprive him 
of the means of affording a stranger, or even his ser- J 
vants, a lodging? am I not right? Ah! my dear ford, 
^mirage, do not leave this speck upon yotyrnepu- >\ 
* - or this advantage to M. d’ArleS, who, nSwith* 

his^ittle debts, was determinedto crown the 
•g. If M. de la Garde wouOT«wupport and 
je, in bringing this matter to bear, I think I 
. iose no reputation in the business: but I know 
I am with the prelate, and therefore am silent, 
i 'eme real pleasure in telling me I am some* 
times wished for by the Grignans; will not the eldest, 
who writes so well, say a word to his little sister-in- 
law ? 

I 

LETTER * DCCCCX. { 

iTROM MADAME DE s£vtGNj£ TO THE COUNT DE BOSSY. 

The Rocke, July 17 , 1689 . 

We have here a large body of the nobility of several 
provinces, I have already told you, my dear cousin, 
that my son, to his great regret, has been chosen by 
♦his whole canton, to have tbe command. As this un- 
wistied-for circumstance is a sort of honour to the 
individual, he could not refuse it. He is, therefore, at 
Rennes, keeping an immense table, with which he 
could very well dispense, since the sum it will cost him 
will lead to nothing further. M. de Seignelai is at 
Brest, to expedite our armament, which will be ready 
itkfour or five days. I am persuaded that the nobility 
will .be dismissed when M. de Tourville has a fleet; 
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.arc aha!) tbcnhave themearrs of making these pretend ’*. 
^tniHten of the sea Wwer their flag-. , 

'■*1 aaa here in perfect solitude ; J may perhaps take a 
taip to Rennes to see the duchess de Chatlines, with- 
whom I came into this country, arul with whom 1 shall 
mam. If I could have our dear' Corbinelli here, I 
sh ou l d «et be to fce pitied ; you knew the taste I hare 
fbi h» mind, and bis worth ; you bate the same for 
him ; and, as the rest of his friends equally admire him, 
the^ detain blue at Paris. My dear eoudtv, and -ny 
dear niece, adiew; there is no happiness I do not wish 
to you both. 


LETTER DCCCCXI. 

FROM MADAME DE SEY1GNE TO TBE COUNTESS DE okiomaw. 
t Renner, Wednestlay, July 90, 16S9. 

Tni date surprises you, my dear child, as well as my- 
mitf '} for I did not expect to sally forth so soon from 
the'Rocks#'where I found myself very comfortable. It 
is v true, that this excursion is only for a few days; but 
M. and madame de Chaulnes have entreated me so ear* 
neatly and so cordially to pay them a visit here, where 
they are come to see my son at the head of the nobility, 
and the colonel’s lady being also invited, as you may 
suppose, we set out the next day, which was yesterday, 
and found my non here. I am excellently accommo¬ 
dated at the marchioness de Marbeuf *s ; we expect the 
good governors here to-night, and to-morrow I shall 
finish my letter, and tell you some news from Brest. I 
must now apeak to you of the fine painting in the style 
of Albane, which you give me of this little Roche- 
bonne ; for it is precisely so : I can fancy I see hiiti, 
and I thank madame de Ruchebonne for having obliged 
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/ you t» give mm this portrait; it i» a charm hag oat,*od 
refreshed ray imagination; he seems to beaeamplai 
of the three boys at Paris. la short, these are churning 
productions; when one or two are cast ia this mould, 
it would be a consolation for having a doeen j if it were 
a girl, the would ref the world cm fire, as Treville says, 
.f y Qur beauty. But this hoy has really 
• • • .Jt it; all his little thoughts and arguments; 

.us juvenile, rhetoric, are quite out of the 
d ; I should not have been at aU surprised, 
vimg scolded him, you had loved him so 
have been almost ready to devour him; 

* : can we do with such a little angel ? 

bu- ’ .« speak of that wisdom * which appears Id 

me perfect folly, perfect madness : it has its source in 
a silent phrensy ; a mad dog does not always appeal 
mad, though he is so; my dear child, this is just the 
case with him : who would not think that every thing 
was calm within ? who would not think that he was do* 
lighted to follow his first ideas, and that they warn 
daily strengthened by merit, and even by the sequel of 
what might happen ? what a prospect ! what a consola* 
tion, to bequeath his estate thus ! I ask pardon of mo* 
desty, but there are two lines of Polyeuctes that J 
cannot suppress: 

Aux mains <iu plus vaillant et du plus lw m nt t e hora me, 

Qu’,.i; ailuM* 1» tern:, et qu’nit vu uiire Bome ! ■(*' 

What a pleasure it must be to have such an heir, or 
such heirs ! J by what right, and from what a family, 

* M. lie 1 a Gertie. 

+ Corneille’s Poly. Art IV. Seene IV. To the hands «f the west 
• Ham «tul worthy huh that the earth e»« adored, or that Home ever 

oeld. 

y Madame de Sdvignd here mean the ehevalier He Grignan, and all 
1 e Griguaus. The estate of L<a Garde devolved hem LoursAdhemax j im 
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floes be cast away what he received from them? Ii 
short, my child, 1 am lost; what is wisdom f whuff it 
friendship? have we ever seen them under such figures r 
It is said that he is attached to his house, I do not be- 
lieve it; that he is attached to the chevalier, 1 do not 
believe it, unless, as you say, he loves the chevalier as 
he loves his house, not at all; but what then does he 
love? this is such a monstrous thought, that I am a 
thousand leagues from conceiving it: let roe know the 
sequel; will it not vanish, like the marriage*? For 
my part, I do not believe there is any man bold enough 
to purchase this estate: but I shall never have done. 
I shall only say two words more respecting the dispute 
between you. It seems to me that you are with a do¬ 
zen countesses de Fiesque ; you know they never con¬ 
sidered small estates, where nothing grew but corn, as 
of any consequence, and they thought they had done 
a charming thing in exchanging it quickly for silver 
looking-glasses and other baubles. Such is your dispo¬ 
sition, messieurs de la Balustrade: this comparison is 
decisive, and I shall not exhaust my simple and right 
reason, to convince you that gold is more valuable than 
quicksilver, and that madatne de Sarson, who is a good 
farmer, is more solid than a butterfly. 1 cannot leave 
my letter at a belter period. 1 am going to visi^ the 
good Chaulneses. 

M. 'de Pommereuil is just gone from hence : he has 

Monteil, bartm de Grignan. Sec father Anselme, rol. vii. page 93o, 
edition of 1730. 

• We have already seen that the marriage of M de Li Garde (Antho¬ 
ny Eacalin des Aimars) did not take plat e. Madame de Sdvignd hopes 
that the sale of the tnarquisate tie la Garde will prove the same, which 
waa the case. This estate at ptesent belongs to madame de Castelane, 
grand-daughter of Paulina d» Grignan, marchioness de Siraiane, sole 
legatee to M. de la Garde (her uncle according to the custom iu Bsita- 
jiy), who died in i; 13. 



nivui> wv ithout exaggeration, and w w**bl be aUdkcoafcl 
Aajr of my affection for you: you mdse me too iMnwil 
upon tffh s ubjAt to. believe tiiat certain people for* 
others, when I discover effects that nearly resemble 
hatred. • - ■ 

I have spoken ia confidence to madame de Marbeaf 
relative to this memorial, and she thinks the measure a 
. good one: she is right. 

LETTER DCCCCXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Rennes, Sund»y, July 24* 1689* 

I r was said here that thp pope was dead, and that M. * 
tie I.nvavdin was only changing his linen, and teas to 
return again: but the abbe.Bigorre will not give credit 
to this report, and positively asserts that he is not dead. 

'1 Im fortunate county is the gift and bounty of Provi¬ 
dence to you, and calls forth all my gratitude. 
make a very good use of it, but you are at length turnea” 
vconomist, and you will find your advantage in it. I 
give proper orders respecting my affairs at Nantes, they 
take their own way; I shall set the abbe Charier to 
work, at a proper time ; the chief thing is, I spend but 
1'ttle, and I send small bills of exchange to Paris, which 
£ r e immediately devoured. If I remain a little while 
in this country, I shall be able to breathe, which is 
'“more than I did before. I should be very Sony, my 
dear child, to be capable of doing what I do for the 
sake of hoarding money; I should dread avarice, which 
is my aversion; but I am very free from this.vile pas- 
sion; I have more reason to think that I am a true vo» 

. tarytto the love of justice; so I pursue my track, with* 
out fear or shame, in the way of righteous economy, 
vot. vnt. n 
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wfeidbuteets with yritfr approbation; it has not left me 
rOorn tO doubt whether it is my spring of action—I 
been but too abort a tithe in a country where" 1 spena 

a ‘ I'canrtot tell you with what joy and friendship these 
governors received me, and what gratitude they 
exgxrfefeed at my coming from the Rock3 to visit them, 
t M. de Chaulnes has reviewed the nobility j it is a fine 
^ef^tment, and tolerably well disciplined. My son re¬ 
vived the compliments upon this occasion in a manner 
that gave me pleasure; whilst I could not help reflect¬ 
ing that I had not educated and launched him into life 
arid fortune for that station. But then Providence im- 
jhKdiateiy Occurred to me, for without this there would 
F be no end of retrospect; it would be a skain we could 
Beveruhravel: here it is we meet with fortitude; God 
preserve me from any thing that may overthrow this 
attetary philosophy. By the bye, 1 received a visit the 
&t*er day from three pretty women, grand-nieces of 
|j|j?3Deicttrties: their aunt had not said a word to them 
rfepectmg your letter, which may serve to convince you 
of her discretion. They told me a thousand things they 
hud heard of their uncle, which will amuse yog; but I 
reserve them for the Rocks. There is a M. d« Ganges 
here, who adores M. de Grignan, so that he must be my 
friend; his regiment is in this country; I really wish 
you could know in what estimation a man of Langue¬ 
doc, who knows all the Grigaans, and who is the count’s 
particahtf'Triend, is held here. 

The son of the seneschal of Rennes, who was so wild, 
and has had so many adventures, danced to us the other 
dsy: he is a, perfect model for a sculptor, twenty years 
of age, and has married the daughter of the president 
& mortier of this country very precipitately, because 
the first thing she did after seeing him was to become 
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pregnant; so she was married, pad brought to bed m# 
w^eks after. She is here, and believes that when >Wr 
tyMfemd^seejjr shp cannot be blamed; it is tn*e that 
when he is dancing, it is impossible not to be of his 
wife's opinion. Figure to yourself the finest person in 
the world, a countenance suited to the hero of a com 
mance, dancing in thq most noble style, like Peoour, 
Favier, or St. Andre*, all these masters having told Watt, i 

Sir, we can teach you nothing, you know more than? 
we do.” He danced the beautiful chacomes, which th*-* 
Spaniards are so fond of; but particularly the pataw* 
pieds with his wife, in such perfection, as no word* 
can describe: no formal steps, nothing but just cadences, 
with fancied attitudes, some masterly flourishes, apd. 
then the simple minuet-step, sometimes slow, and then 
with his feet scarcely touching the ground: I assure 
you, my child, that you, who are a judge of such things, 
would have been highly pleased with the harmony of 
these dances. Madame de Chaulnes, who was a fine 
dancer in her time, was quite in raptures herself, 4 ^$.- 
said she had never seen any thing like it. Atnanwf 
very good sense sat next to me, and we both said all 
we could to justify the girl, and in applauding her hus¬ 
band’s style of dancing. 

Did you, my dear child, understand the cause of 
marshal d’Estrees’s disgust, who had reached Conquetf ? 
M. de Seignelai has succeeded him, and the marshal 
has returned to Brest. There are sixty-eight of the 
enemy’s ships at Ushant. We expect the chevalier de 
Tourville, who is to join M. de Seignelai, and then our 
lleet will consist of sixty-eight ships. It is thought that 
the wind which brings in the ships from the Levant, 

* Three of the most celebrated opera-dancers of that time. 

1 - *A small maritime town in Britany, five leagues from Brest, with a 
rood port and a good mad. 

H 
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"#i(l 6e unfavourable to those at CJshant: thus we ai¬ 
rways wish success to him whom we serve. M. and 
madame de Chaulnes desire to be rem^ibesrtFt’o yt?i 
in the most friendly manner. I sometimes fancy ray- 
ielf with you at Avignon; two immense tables twice 
It day, and a basset-table, that cannot be dispensed 
“jwlth. The country is somewhat different. Madame 
. deCbaul-nes has been at Avignon, and she was as fond . 
of it as you are; she was very unwilling to leave it, 
having been received there as an ambassadress: she en¬ 
ters klto all the charms of this residence; God preserve 
it for you. 

We shall ail separate in three or four days; this 
ought to give you pleasure, for the life that is led here 
annoys me: they make too much of me; I cannot be 
alone; this is death to me. Ail madame de Chaulnes’s 
visitors come here; I have not a moment to myself, 
Which provokes me: do not desire them to make me 
leave' my solitude; I should be ill if I were long to con- 
tilpne this mode of life. The Rocks are peaceable, and 
t:Sitculated to preserve your dear mother to you, that 
she may see you again ; here we are overwhelmed. The 
regiment of nobility is still assembled ; so that my son 
cannot return with us. I could not help thinking with 
Baptiste, itl an air he made for the opera, and which 
was sung at mass, when I saw him look so handsome at 
the head of the troops, “ My lord, I ask pardon, 1 did 
not make him for you—gentlemen of the arriere-ban, I 
did not mkke him for you." You have said nothing to 
me of the chevalier’s health : it was he who told me this 
little story of Baptiste. Adieu, my child; you know 
how much I love you. What a simple and common 
expression, to explain what is so raie and so uncom¬ 
mon ! 
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TO THE SAME. 

Reillies, Monday, July 25, 1GS9. 

< 1 ■ h '.li. sot out to-nion-ow at day-break with M. and 
inadame ile Chaulnes, to make a tour for a fortnight; 
litis is the way in which it happened; M. de Chaulnef . 
said to me the other day, “ Madam, you should go with 
us to Vaunes, to see the first president; he has paid you, 
great attemions, ever since you have been in the pro¬ 
vince; it is a sort of duty in a woman of quality.” 
dal not understand him; “ Sir,” said I, “ I long to, 
return to the Rocks, to be in a state of quiet, which is 
absolutely necessary after leaving this place, and which 
you alone could have induced me to quit.” Here it 
rested. The next day madame de Chaulnes said to 
me in a low voice at table; " My dear goiaernqrte, , 
you nni't go with us, it is but one stage between this 
place a,ul Vannos; we sonietifhes stand in need of the " 
p.u liament. We shall afterwards go to Auray, which 
is only three leagues from thence; we shall not be 
troubled with company, and we shall return in a fort¬ 
night.” I answered somewhat too carelessly, “ Madam,. ’ 
you have no occasion for me, it is only your kindness 
that make's you wish for, my company. I know of no¬ 
thing that obliges me to keep in with these gentlemen ; 

I will retire to my solitude, which is really necessary 
to me.” Madame de Chaulnes drew back somewhat 
coolly ; I immediately asked myself, Why should I re¬ 
fuse people to whom I am indebted for every proof of 
friendship and attention to me ? I make use of their car¬ 
riage and of themselves when it is convenient to me ; 
and I refuse to go with them a little journey, in which 
K/Clhaos thfiV wnnU "'"Al — 
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alight select whom they pleased, they ask this faro* 
With timidity and politeness; and If thwjglxcrc perfei 
health, and without any substantial reason, refuse then* 
tA the very time we are desirous of having the deputa¬ 
tion for my son, of which M. de Chaulnes will probablj 
have the disposal this year: all this produced a speed} 
revolution in my mind, I found I was not doing right. 
After I had thus reproached myself, I said to her 
" Madam, my first thoughts only regarded myself, 1 
had but very little inclination to see M. de la Faluere *; 
hut is it possible that you could wish it for yourself, 
and that my company could give you the least plea¬ 
sure?” She blushed, and said to me With an air of 
truth, " You may judge.” “ This, madam,” said I, " is 
enough, there needs no more, I will go with you.” She 
showed, me that she was highly pleased, embraced me, 
and left the table, saying to M. de Chaulnes, " She will 
go with us.” "Sherefused me,” said M. de Chaulnes, 
" but I was in hopes she would not refuse you.” In 
thort, my dear child, I am going, and I am convinced 
that I act right, and agreeably to the gratitude I owe 
them for their continual friendship, and to sound po¬ 
licy ; you yourself would have advised me to it. My 
Son is delighted, and thanks me for having changed my 
oiind : here he conies. 

VKO.\i M. OK SEVIGNi. 

Nothikg is so true, uiy beautiful little sister. Madame 
de Chaulnes was hurt at my mother’s refusal; she was 
sUerwt, coloured, and leaned upon her hand; and when 
my mother, had made her reflections, and said she was 
• ready to go if it were agreeable to her, she expressed 
such unfeigned joy, as would have affected you. I aid 
not know what had passed, but I was informed of it a 

* SFlnt president of the parliament of Britanv. 
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>U#>rt time after; and independently of the idea of what 
^o> r rpe, if they have the power, it was 
opossible to fail in this little courtesy, without at the 
same time failing in all the duties of friendship and 
propriety; so I beg you will thank them heartily, as 
I have done. Madame de Chaulnes is so careful of her 
health, that we may be perfectly easy. 


FItOM MADAME DE SOIGNE.' . 

1 have just received your letter of the 16th; itistqo 
kind, too charming, and too obliging. I laughed, slope, 
at the embarrassment of your masons and workmen. 
1 very much like the liberty, and even libertinism,, of 
your life and repasts, and am pleased that the stroke 
of a hammer should not be your master. Good hea¬ 
vens, how happy should I be to lead for a while such 
a life m such company! nothing, however, can deprive 
roe of the hope of being with you some day. As tpis 
step depends upon God, I implore him to permit it, ami 
hope he will hoar my prayers. 1 never couki have sup- 
posed that butter could have been included in your 
luxuries; 1 thought this could only have beenthe case 
in Britany. Bat I shall never forget the reason why 
you eat as much as they please, “ that you are not 
hungry.” 1 shall rat as much as they please, for l am 
no longer hungry ; I thank you for this phrase. 1 can 
assure you that I am quite tired of great entertainments; 
I would eat as much as they pleased, if there were toothing 
to eat. This is the phrase I return you. Alas! I am 
very distant from the melancholy and solitude of the 
dusk; 1 long to enjoy it again ; I do nothing but from 
mptives of reason and policy. This isah invention for 
passing my time with a degree' of tknguor that will 
prolong my life; it is the wilt of <Srof!l j T will be as 
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careful of my health as I can; I am delighted thy 
yours is so good, and at the improvement oi^U'snsi..^ 
valiev’s. My dear child, I embrace you^'und bid y . 
arfieti. We ( tvcre riot yet at a .sufficient distance iron 
each other. Find Auray in ti.e nrtp. 


LETTER DCCCCX1V. 
to -rue SAME, 


i . , A in ay, Saturday, July 00, lt>S». 

S®B where I am, my beloved child ; behold uie on the 
southern coast, on the borders of the sea. What is be¬ 
came of the time when we were in that little cabinet at 
Pari«,two steps only from aach other ? It is to be hoped 
that we shall, meet there again. In the mean while. 
Providence has thrown me here. 1 wrote to you on 
Monday from Rennes all I thought respecting this jour¬ 
ney; we set out on Tuesday.. Nothing can equal the 
care and friendship of madame de Chauhies ; her prin¬ 
cipal attention is, that every thing should be comfort¬ 
able to,me; she cornea herself to see how I am accom¬ 
modated. And as to M. de Chaulnes, be often sits next 
me at table, and I hear him say in a haif-vvhisper, 
"No,.madam, it will do her no harm; see how well 
she. is : this is an excellent melon, do not suppose Bri- 
tany cannot boast such; she must eat a small slice.” 
And then, when I ask him what he is muttering, he 
says lie.is only talking to you, having you always at his 
elbow, as,a monitor to take care of my health. This 
whim of his is not yet exhausted, and has made us laugh 
more than once. We were three days coming from 
Rennes to Vatjnes, which is about seven leagues a day ; 
this is an easy and agreeable mode of travelling, as we 
constantly find good dinners’ and suppers ready for us. 
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t e corporations assembled, and receive ill the' cothpfi- 
a s i <;n all the bustle, attendant on your 
aces, besfhes troops, officers, and reviews, which make 
u charming warlike appearance. The regiment of Car- 
. man is a very fine one; they are all natives of Lower 
Britany, tall, and belter made than the rest, but do not 
understand a syllable of French, except the word of 
command; when they perform their exercise, which 
they do with as much grace as if they were dancing 
passepieds, it is a pleasure' to see them. I believe Ber¬ 
trand du Guesclin meant such as these, when he said 
he was invincible at the head of his Bretons. M. and 
madame de Chaulnes, M. de Revel, and myself are in 
one carriage; sometimes I make Revel exhaust all Sa¬ 
voy, which affords him a wide field for animadversion; 
at another La R****, whose follies and violence are in¬ 
conceivable; then comes the passage of the Rhine; 
this we call winding up, sometimes one end of the 
skain, sometimes the other-. We arrived on Thursday 1 ' 
night at Vannes; we were lodged at the bishop’s. Mi 
d’Argouges’s son; this is one of the handsomest, plea¬ 
santest, and best-furnished houses possible; sfb^er was 
served up with so much magnificence, as to make one 
die almost with hunger, I Said to Revel, 1 am farifished; 
they* helped me to a young partridge, 1 would rather 
have had some veal; to a turtle-dove, I would rather 
have had the wing of one of those fine chickens from 
Rennes. In short, I do not retract; if yon say, “ I will 
eat as much as they please, because I am not hungry;” 

I say, “ I should have the best appetite in the world, if 
there were nothing upon the table;” we musl, however, 1 ' 
reconcile ourselves to this fatiguing ceremony. 

J^L de la Faluere was civil beyond expression; he 
looked at me earnestly, and never spoke but in a tone - 
of exclamation: " What! is this madame de Sevigne? 

it 5 
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if ft she herself!” Yesterday he gave us a dinner ol 
Bsb, so that we hare seen all that the eajthapsb'K^-.cp 
sraduoe; this is the land of festivity. I chatted free 1 / 
with this first president; he told me very ingenuously, 
that he disapproved the civil petition; for, having been 
informed by M. Ferrand, his brother-in-law, how una¬ 
nimously the affair was decided, he was convinced that 
reason and justice were on.your side. I told him a 
word or two respecting our battle in the grand council; 
he admired our good fortun'e, and abhorred the chi¬ 
canery that had been employed: 1 mentioned to him 
madame de Buri’s conduct, with regard to the endorse¬ 
ment of false on what she knew to be true, the money 
that this chicanery had cost, the complaint she had 
Siftde that her suit had been stifled after twenty-two 
vacations, the delicaCy of her. conscience, and her ob¬ 
stinacy in opposition to the advice of her best friends. 
M. de la Faltnhe likened to me with attention, and 
without being tired; I can answer for this: his wife is 
at Paris. We afterward! dined, the wine of St. Lau¬ 
rence sparkled, afnd your health was drank in a low 
voice by M. and madame de Chaulnes, the bishop of 
Vannes, and me, as well as M. de Grigna»’s, the go¬ 
vernor of this admirable nectar; in short, my love, you 
are talked of from one end of the world to the other. 
We saw a very pretty girl, who would do honour to 
Versailles, but she is to marry M. de Qtterignisignidi, a 
near neighbour to Conqufit*, and very distant from 
Trianon. M. de Revel is set out this morning to visit 
Brest, which is now the gayest place that can be seen. 
Me will And M. de Seignetai on board his ship, marshal 
d’Estr6es japon the pav6 des veches + at Brest; he will 

* Conqufct is situated at the extremity of Britany, in a place &lkd 
the World’s End, ad Jvnes terra;.- It is a sea-port. 

f Pai d da vaches, the cows’ pavement. 
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admire one of the finest nasal armaments possiblejriif 
jj 4 J£_tbe impatience with winch the chevalier deT-osy- 
ilia is shifted ; will learn the exact number of the 
nemy’s ships at the island ofUsbabt; and 
in four days, -having gratified bis cariosity, to impapfc 
all he has learned; this will be winding »p the clue, \ 
Madame de Chanlnes is just gene oat; she intends 
to write to you. Besides the pleasure I give her, she 
has that of believing, that she communicates a wry 
sensible one to you, in taking me away from the Ho cits, 
which you represented to her very different (rom what 
they are; for the air, which you would believe bad, is, 
in fact, very good; it is a spot I am partial to, the 
walks are charming, and the mode of living therje agrees 
with me, and pleases me. It is true, I was somewhat 
indisposed there ; but I should have been worse in any*' 
ether place. The duchess constantly tells me that the 
beautiful countess will be delighted to find that she km 
taken me from the bad air of the Hocks; this,being 
once said, is established. In short, my d^ar child, yon 
have been the cause of my making this campaign ;* it 
is also the will of Providence. I accommodate myself 
to it, because I am of an easy disposition, and lore and 
ought to love M. and madame de Ghaulnea; but when 
it shall please God to let me return to the Bocks, which . 
you so unjustly decry, I assure you, I shall be perfectly * 
satisfied. t r . 

Inform me whether, hi Provence, the parliament pay* 
the same respeot to the lieutenant-geoerpi!, as to the , 
governor; and whether the two presisfeots at}'; sikctfan- 
sellors are deputed to meet, M. die'Grignajn,, ^ league 
from Aix, wlien he arrives there *. fferb uie first pre- 


■ w - 


* Thi. 


ceremony is observed only once, tbit it to wlien the go¬ 
vernor or lieutenant-governor comes to bp'riseeyed in that qutlity. 
Neailv the game order it afterwardt observed at! M&tany. 
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sident waits upon the governor on hk arrival, with an¬ 
other president* and six counsellors; and the 
-retums the visit. It is impossible to be received with 
more politeness than I am every where; I every where 
find nephews of your father Descartes. I have just re¬ 
ceived your letter of the 19th. It is a pleasant thing 
to be with these governors: they send their guards, 
and have their letters sooner than others. I am de¬ 
lighted at receiving yours; it is excellent, being full 01 
the remembrance and writing of all tiie Grignans, whoir 
I love and honour, as you know. 

LETTISH DCCCCXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

4 .» ' All my, Tuesday, August 2, 16S9. 

Whilst waiting for your letter, 1 always begin to eha 
1 with you. M. de Chaulnes greatly repents of having 
i mentioned to you a journey to Rome, and of makinj 
peace with the pope; he did not know what you de 
rived from this quarrel with the holy see: he is channel 
with, and enters into, all your opinions, and now repeat 
no other orison than'y.ouis, God preserve the pope. II 
•ays you are bkjj good Genius, that he is continuall- 
‘it talking to you,v#nd that he hears you. The other d'a- 
£",he said to me t “ Why do you put your hand to you 
head, mother? does it ache?” I heard him, and replies 
; v w jti o, daughter, not at all.” This is a sort of game t 
■\ Us, and-cpnatantiy reminds us of your love for me. 

L am of opipiobi nfy dear child, that in jesting with th 
dukn wphrv.fhis Genius, which is always conversing wit 
| him, youjmigbt ask him if it has not said a word to hit 
4 respecting brother’s deputation, which you wis 
and hope for*;^because this is precisely the year ths 
he can do him ? .kindness: you will give a better tur 
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> this, my dear child, than I can, and I am persuaded 5 ^ 
solicitation will produce great effect. To, ! 
jjj you fei^truth, it is his right: if he is the-mas 
and this the festival of the nobility of Brjtany, ail 
appears to be, and not of a courtier, it falls directly^ 
upon my son. 

Nothing can equal the care these good governors take 
of my health, nor the marks of esteem and distinction 
I receive from them, which sometimes embarrass me; * 
The happy arrival of the chevalier deTourville at Brest, 
will make us return straight to the Rocks ; I own to you 
that I ardently wish it, and that, if my health were not 
proof, it would be shaken by this sort of agitation. 
After having been terrified at the solitude of the Rocks, 
and been the cause of tearing me from them, you should 
be the means of replacing me there, to pass the re-*** 
inaitider of the summer, which is the beautiful season 
for these woods, and where, according-to all appear¬ 
ances, I shall never pass another. All this should be 
said in jest; but dwell more particularly upon your gra¬ 
titude for tiieir attention to me: I admire your govern? 
ing me at the distance of two hundred leagues.—Let us 


leave Britany and talk of the Grignans, of the brothers 
who always return to their form; what astonished me 
w:fc, that Carcassonne should have left it; this anger 
was childish, and made him say things that our marquis . 
would not have uttered : the chevalier listened to them, ’ 
and read them too with • much pleasantry. This then, 
may be called (how do you express it, my dear child f) 
effervescences of humour; this is a word I never met with 
before, but it comes from your father Descartes, and I 
honour him on your account. We meet =«*rsc of his 
nephews and nieces here every . .re all 

very civil and very amiable. 

This humour, then, is not ve r t 


.llowa 
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_to come into play; and the same heart that 

^eoald treat his own brother like a foe, dispogg^Jjyn 
fd*r to take bin to Balaruc, at an expeaStrsffiat woujd*' 
Mae the t|oor wanting to his building; but he is in'* 
*eod humour. May he remain so, may he love and 
esteem him, and, above all, may he follow his advice, 
this is the tu autem: I will believe that the heart is re¬ 
timed, and reason along with it; every thing will go 
on better; otherwise I laugh at these moments of friend¬ 
ship, which give no credit to those we love. I was de¬ 
lighted at M, de Carcassonne’s remembrance of me, I 
never doubted that a little reflection would restore me 
to his good opinion; it will be quite another thing 
When we meet. 

As to M. dc Grignan, I defy him not to love me, 
and his dear wife also; all the things which occupy his 
mind, create in me no apprehensions; and as it still is 
in our power, as he acknowledges through my daugh¬ 
ter-in-law, and as he loves my son as if he did him . 
no injury, I assure him also, that 1 love him as if he 
loved me very much; and that 1 long as much to go 
some day to Grignan, as if he passionately longed to 
see me there. What says he of his master’s good for¬ 
tune, that grand affair which attracted the attention of 
all Europe ? The twenty-two ships of the chevalier de 
Tourvillc, which were to be attacked in coming to join 
owr fleet, entered Brest, Saturday the 30th of July, at 
four o’clock in the afternoon, without having seen a 
Single Dutch ship: the great armament which was to 
have prevented this junction, and which was at an island 
very near Belleisle, disappeared, and no one knows 
what is become of it; 1 think, for my part, that it has 
formed itself into one of those dark clouds which we 
frequent 13 ' see in the heavens. 

1 am very ui.easy about"M. de Grignan’s journey; 
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uat a shell thrown into the midst of you all sod 
.a^’Vjhty! I pity him, on account of the beat;iti 
r ^Tellirtg^^'^tbe son; when 1 reflect on the inoppp 
niences we have experienced m this coW country, cup 
pared with yoara, I sweat at the thought of the golds 
islands*. In truth, the Icing deserves all that is dog 
for him, but it must also be owned, that be is very we 
served ; this is, the idea we should have of serving-Qat 
or rather this is the way in which we ought ^P aet<f 
him. I shall not be at Mat till yoa inform me of M. 4 
Grignan’s safe return. Alas! you tajptgjly, dkgf Pr* 
vidence, of which we talk so well, mailt tv little i 
things which we have sensibly at heart} we are t 
blame, and our jveaknes* is but too apparent upon ever 
•occasion. 

■ Madame de la Fayette informs me, she has written! 
you, to enquire after your health, the chevalier’s, an 
Paulina’s; her son is very well at Brest. There hi 
been a foolish affair in the army of marshal d’Humidre 
in which Nogaret has been dangerously woundedf. 1 
he dies, I should like to renew the ancient alliance o 
that side, by a marriage between the marquis and th 
pretty heiress. M. d’Arles is at Forges; I believe, wit 

•* These islands are situated upon the coast of Provence, and are com¬ 
monly known by the appellation of the islands of Hieres. 

+ Marshal d’Huruifere3, more of a courtier than a general, and mare, 
confident than skilful, wished to carry by storm a small castle in Flan* 
dert, called Valcourt, and was repulsed with WlOStilstable loss. Loumris, 
who began to fear him, took advantage of tire circumstance to get hiqi 
recalled; but he was the dupe of his own malice. The king sent m*r= 
shal de Luxembourg, whom he hated and feared much more. Matshtr' 
d’Humidres is also known as tile first who introduced luxury into tbs 
camp. Gourwlle was astonished in 1654, to sea his table in the um| 
„ spread with plate, and even at many dishes and as fins a dessert test 
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■ ^ha has been wholly occupied in'your affairs; 
but can he tell us so,without laughing ? _ 

ifou did not. say a word to me in your respe^,- 

the chqyalier; I thought he would drmk the waters 
(the autumn and spring, and pass the winter in your 
climate; but if he does not, I shall still think he 
j[bt. For my part, I know not whether a desire of 
you this winter at Paris, would have made me 
fetraount impossibilities; but I can assure you, that 
‘'these would have been precisely what I should have had 
to encounter; no money to be obtained but by sword in 
hand, trifling creditors who still strangle me, coach 
horses to purchase; so that I know not what I could have 
done to have avoided ever after the inconveniences arising 
from this derangement: whereas, by following yen' 
example, and passing the winter in this country, like 
you in Provence, I shall have time to breathe; I con¬ 
sider this regimen as good for you as for me. The post 
is going; no courier is yet arrived from Brest, but the 
news is confirmed by persons from thence; you will 
hear it from Paris. 


LETTER DCCCCXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

A way, Saturday, August 6, 1689. 
Evbry thing sparkles with joy in this province upon the 
arrival of the chevalier de Tourville at Brest: M. de 
Revel has witnessed this happy moment. Tourville’s 
squadron was so little expected, that it was thought to 
bethe enemy's; and when he made himself known, it 
afforded universal and agreeable surprise. He formed 
his plan with great judgement and courage; he suppos- 
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‘ the wind which would bring him to Brest, wottW 
. the^ships at Ushant to quirtheir station, as ii 
otherwise drive them upon the island. This ]M§ 
so true, that they came out to'gain the open &a benrafl 
.where they were so far from being able to incommodl 
us, that the chevalier de Toumlle passed by the sanW 
jrlace which they had been obliged to leave, and knsftrltS 
what was become of them ; he came full sail into. Brtjij 
harbour, where he has received a thousand encffiidmi 
for having judged and profited so well by the wibd. M, 
de SeignWai is on board his Ship, living in great’kylei 
tlie count d’Estrees is his friend, and ,irrt}uentfy' ; fpndi 
him provisions; but the marshal sddoHrBel»fe®,Mift.s 
on shore, receiving the Second visits, and keeping! tabk 
that is seldom filled 5 there is nothing to be said upon 
strange a situation*. The regiments of.La Fere and 
d’Antin have orders to march into Normandy; Cut 
man’s, and two others of this province, are goinjj; .ttj 
Brest; and two regiments of dragoon* wilt retdrft itrip 
l’oitou. The noblesse are to be disbanded; so thsii 
tilings wear a more peaceable appearaftw.■ 'We shall 


go for a day to Port Louis, and then to Vannes, because 
the first president is desirous of seeing M. de Chaulpes 
in parliament; from thence we shall return to Rennes, 
about the 20 th or 22 d, and then to the tranquil Rocks. 
This is our plan, my dear child; I am glad that I havs 
given this proof of friendship, and complaisance to the 
governors; it was what I owed them, and they have re- 


* The Memoires de la Fayette contain curious (letails on the displea¬ 
sure the arrival of Seignelai gave to marshal d’Estr&s. Besides the fa¬ 
vour of madame de Maintenon, this minister entertained for him w 
much hutrcd as she bore to Louvois. At length, Lauzun believed it tc 
he his interest to take away from the latter the management of king 
James’s affairs, and he effected it by the intervention of the queen of 
England. This, with the choice of marshal de Luxejibour;;, proves that 
Louis XIV. was already dissatisfied with Louvois. 
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iid me twofold. M. and madame de Soubise are gone ^ 
iaeet their son*/ who, it is said, must have a leg-am- 
yon know upon what a foolish occasion, JkhV; 
pgyetpfjUMpkes respecting the camp of Boufflers ; I 
Ink of nothing el«e. . God preserve our dear child; our. 
at Brest makes us judge favourably of all the 
Adieu, my dear countess; I embrace you afiec- 
tely* You drink coffee and chocolate in a burning 
ssdpfcin the hfeht of the dog-dayi: be careful of 
Kindf find of’me; for, indeed,'at suck a distance, 

I Aduld avoid oneasinOMik and preserve ourtelves for 
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Asnqr, Tsmliy, Aagtat 9 , 16 W. 
eg* easily brieve, that tin heat M. de Grignan 
arcs, must be intense, since it is extremely hot here, 
c wuOgh we are so near the sea. In good earnest, these 
are none of the dog-d*ys of Livri, which we thought so 
ridiculous; ^bese are without rain ; we are in a state of 
^ssolution ail day long, and we think this excellent for 
our health. We go to-morrow to Port Louis. I shall 
give your letter to M. de Cbaulnes, but not before 
to-monow, for to-day he is quite -overwhelmed. The 
whimsical idea of the Genius which prompts him to take 
Care of my health, makes us laugh still; your solicitude 
and attention' to the preservation of nty person, have 
made such an impression on him, that the recollection 
of it gives us pleasure, and keeps up a continual corre¬ 
spondence with you. He says, when I eat prudently, 

* Lout,, prince de Rohan, mu wounded on die Mb of July, in the 
same affair at M. as Nogaret. 
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' divided between the pleasure of being Co 
ay, heal A, and the pam^f”your haviftf 1 
» him; a ragoatj^jt 

i6 cucumber, nuts, and such things, conti 

*ion with you, which, however sopertci*4«4e^r^ 
able to him. He consult! you witt&gutt fe 
• lie thought the other day that you wanted Is! 
turn to Rennes; I gave him leave froto yCtato i 
till the 18th. In short* all this 

a i a » • • n i ’ 4^ 

hausted nor become insipid. ' *„ 

You are acquainted with aflTour roCc«r%t 3 
that we have only three regiments of 
tenance marshal d’Estrdes there, 
him to take of this place when oUr fleet has set-sail, 
sembles Trivclin’t scrap of paper, which coQteu 
hundred pistoles. The wonder of this aflhir, II tin 
lence and prudence of madame d*Esto6es\ th*i( 
himself is so much surprised it it, that he hat-daw 
mooted her upon the subject, and ptf&ed Her iftml 
manner as to oblige her to persevere kr bet OOiSS 
M. de Seignelai enjoyed himself highly at Brest, wh 
Revel was there; he loves the count d’Estrdeif, t 
says that the count was very willing to be his' frifci 
but^hat the marshal rejected his friendship, No hrd 
are yet received for the sailing of the fleet; we 1 m 
that the siege of Mentz is raised; we expect prosper 
on every side. An epigram of four linen has been ms 
upon the pope, which ends in wishing for his relit 
you know what I wish him. 

The son of M. de Soubise, and Nogaret, are recovi. 
ed of their wounds; you know all this, my love, and ms 


* M.iiv Maigaret Morin, wife of manhal d’Estrges. 
f \nti>r Mary count d’JEetrSes, afterwards vice-admiral and marsh 
ol Fiu ire, as was then John count d'Eslr&s, lus father. 
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^equally preserve our dear child. I shall make your 
ptupliments to and a the de Lavardin ; btj^a word from 
good w^man would be very seasonable, 
k was afraid she should lose her daughter-in-law, who 
i given (mgrt and also hef grandson and grand-daugh-- 
who were all jflfiidte'd with the measles in a dread- 
ike. I am satisfied with the memorial respecting 
._ ^-prj 0 perty; 1 would not have had you otherwise 
itCtphc&e: J^ould wish that he had net so many debts, 
gjjjjtdihairth£t beautiful furniture was not so often in pawn; 
k&Mhe friwjd to whom I Imparted all these truths, is not 
and still thinks it the best possible 

E idkjlw*fi(tr relation, so that this sincerity will spoil 
liflj^ I iongto know how M. de Grignan does. Is 
the ahjtalier at Balaruc ? 

. You give me a good idea of. Paulina’s economy, to 
*ay.S»o more; it is pleasant to see her act naturally as to 
Ifhepreservatien of her little pleasures; there is nothing 
feared in that respect from the name she bears. I 
'ftauldi however, exempt love from this tenacious hook, 
that -cawiet’with it an air of duty, and paints avarice 
without advantage; for such a hook must always be 
decreed, and all we gain by it, is the appearance of 
btdag too much attached to it. I have long keen at 
War,, with these miseries, for it is the only prevailing 
passion here. I Love Paulina: every thing you tell me 
o£.|jeri gives me pleasure; I hope she will have her 
health, and that the waters will restore it, as well as 
, Martillae’s. Adieu, my child ; I am very far from you, 
WHhverjmear you; I will not undertake to tell you how 


tenderly I love you: you may readily guess it, not only 
from my affection for your mind and your person, but 
also from the esteem and admiration I entertain for your 
heart, in which f hold so valuable a place. 



LETTER DCCCCXVlJI. 

• x. 

TO THE 3'i*E. 


Auray, Satmdry, Adjust 13 $ maw 
The packet which I cwwidered as-lost, is arrived St 
destination: I had great reason to repot it, 

*tains particulars that interest me more 
should be sorry not be informed of all the hepl§if ; 
build, and of the names which are so well suited to met 
We shall be at Rennes on Tuesday: ourretum U'fct 
tened two or three days, owing to the arrival @f'*jN 
rier, summoning M. de Chaulnes to Paris; his dispatch 
are said to relate to the affairs of the states; we shjill se 
but, at all events, he sets off immediately.; I ijt&ll a 
quaint you with my destiny, and the day I return to n 
tranquillity at the Rocks. My son and his wife are 
Rennes; we have within these three day» take$one 
the prettiest excursions in .the world- to Port Louis, 
beautiful place, whose situation is not unknown to y< 
You have always that fine extensive sea before y< 
eyes; were you to turn them-aside, you would beb< 
the frightful countenance of M. de Mazarin * : -out 
•’j many places he might have commanded, he 1 
fixed upon one where he is not the master, but hiasfi 
and which is besides in the government of M. 
Chaulnes. There is no accounting for the extra' 
gance of this man; he is mad, and dresses like abe^gt 
religion has turned his brain. We wanted to perstM 
him to send for his wife from England f, where she 


• Armand-Charies de la Porte, dole de Mazarin, was high-bailiff of 
Hagueuau, governor of Upper and Lower Alsace, and the city and cuitl* 
of iirisack, &o. 

t Hortensia Mancini, duchess of Mazarin, and niece to the minister 
and cardinal of that name, died in England, July 4,16 <; 1). 





pf being espffSS, pr perhaps perverted, and 
ibtejremains^ith the king’s enemies. He always 


..him. good heavens! let 

. > 1 - iff*. ^ O 

Eyrem^d. that she is excused from 
nuud flfHSsj and that we-see her justification, insee- 

M. de Mazarin. , 

Ve tTOat the m0 day, which was Thursday, to a 
gjl cjiHmI l’Qj^ppt *, which advances a league into 
i p fcij i o re thsiaferchanU and merchandise from the 
MjpirKceiTed. ^ ^ j e jj^ who is just arrived 
MtSiam, 4 md who has the ,care of this trade, and his 
s-is^Hf come from Paris, and displays more mag- 
|bere than u^to be seen at Versailles, entertained 
ha dbuier^ we made her husband give us an account 
his ravage, which was very, amusing. We saw a great 
jwti lj rafcgoals. china, and stuffs, that pleased us highly, 
j^ou Wtate not the queen of the Mediterranean, I would 
to endeavoured to have got you a pretty stuff for a 
Mwujg gown; hut I should have thought it an in- 
It. We*eeurned at night with the tide and fine wea- 
*r> ana slept at Hennebon j your map will show you 
b situation of these places: it was yesterday, as we 
ire setting out from thence, that the courier arrived, 
lom you will bear spoken of. To conclude, I fully 
iderstand the advantages you derive from this earldom, 
Ijfcwith what pleasure you send money to Paris; this 
mce ought to preserve the pope’s health. I tremble 


•fc/Orlent at tbU epocha was in reality nothing more than an aceoro- 
sdarion-hirboer for commercial vessels. It did not become a town till 
vards-the year 1720, when all the different companies of maritime corn- 
free were united in one, which the fictitious riches created by the sys- 
n rendered powerful in a moment. The India company had existed for 
wnty-five years, at the period at which madantede Sdtignd wrote. But 
had made very little progress, and the war which then broke out 
tolly destroyed it j this, however, did not prevent its director from din- 
tying the greatest magnificence, and at the same time,perhaps, render- 
! him more opulent. 



- very time a courier arrives: if God would 
t vour of his providence for a this 

grace indeed. Adietfc »y chiMijlr*Im hurRe#&l 
disturbed with noise; I will smite to yow ~ 
and answer both your letters. 



LETTER DCCCPXJX. 

TO THE SAME. 



Rennet, Wednesday, < 

Indeed, my dear child, I hare many thing*;* 
and many to reply to. I shall resume my j£tt tf\ 
the courier came to meet M. de ChaulH^M^ Wenttebo 
He brought a letter from the king, which I haSre i 
containing such orders as mtist command Ckedhsoce, 
gilance, and even impossibilities. The decisive styld 
and manner of M. de Louvois were easily recognised,' 
which do not ask, “ Can you take a journey to Rome I - . 
He will neither allow delay nor excuses, hfe Ati^^palsess 
every thing. The king says, “ that he he* reswrbd td 1 
send M. de Chaulnes to Rome, because he is the only 


man whom he thinks capable of effecting the greatest 
thing in Europe, by giving to the church a chief who 
may equally govern the church, content all the world, 
and France in particular; that he is informed that tfws ^ 
pope cannot live long; that the satisfaction he received** 
from the two other exaltations made by M.deCbaalntep*, 
answers for the success of this, which is the most top*'; 
portant; that M. de Chaulnes must therefore set out. 
immediately to receive his orders; that the Frenctfcar- 
dinals will hold themselves in readiness; that marshal 
il’Estrees will be invested with the command of Brituny; 


* This was M. (te Chattlnes’s third embassy to Rome. 




Vpp -Mp** Chaulnes’s absence wifi not be of long du- 
'iionpftnd tfeg^vill recall him as soon as there i* ^ 
rpqpj#.^, MS^K^Croissi add*Jo all this, " that the 
J)C&am: t 4kmbt the success of an event of which ?! 
&e Chaidftes in to be the negociator; that his majesty. 
Snowing that bis affairs are not in good condition, will 
ve what is necafaiury for so sadden and important a 
Ojr; that ha must come; that the journey will be 
»und so much to his honour that.be is convinced 
* Chaulnes will joyfully obey : he is not however 
i mention it yet.” Our little corps is now therefore in 
cientmiotion; M. de Bevel and I are confidants, en- 
t to secrecy; M. de Chaulnes divided between the 
sure of feeling his vanity gratified by the preference 
ahown him in this commission, which he issentfor from 
<$he utmost extremity of Britany to execute, and which 
gives him the honour of a brilliant embassy; and the 
^regret of quitting the states, where there will be busi¬ 
ness of great importance, and where he might equally 
have served the king and the province. Madame de 
'ChaqliHjSsets no bounds to her sighs and tears; absence, 
a tqdknis journey, advanced age, she sings only a,dole¬ 
ful ditty of these evils, without taking account of the 
greater evil, that they are pennyless. Our return to 
, Rennes is hastened two or three days; it is said that the 
.Jcptg wishes M. de Chaulnes to be at court before the 
plates.; those who have a good scent, smell out the drift 
je&tbe journey to Rome. We slept at Auray, and dined 
gjfae.fraxl day at Vannes. M. de Chaulnes appeared in 
we. parliament, as I told you, in compliment to the first 
president' Scarcely was he alighted from his carriage 
at the bishop’s, before the prelate said to him, “ Sir, : 
ask you for my bulls.”* The others said, “ Sir, we 

• Pope Innocent XI. aftCT his quarrel with France, had refused bull 
to all the new bishops, without which thejr could not exercise their prin 




V»re both rejoiced and afflicted." He macl$$o reply 
jjjut pressed himself in black, and went to the : 
finent; the first president, in the compliment grajj 
^m, Obliquely hinted at the honoarable ; jneg»^iatwn r 1 
was going to undertake; the duke was'emlMtft 
•and made an answer foreign to the subject jit-1 
he returned, undressed, and dined. Madame de Ghapliq 
is overwhelmed with compliments: she constancy*/* 
swers, that she knows nothing of the matter, 
king is his own master; so that we find our poor sOcref 
bandied about every where. We dined at the btshop’^ 
where there was one of the finest and mest sumptuoni 
entertainments I ever beheld; we set out after ’Sto&ijji 
which was Saturday; slept on Sunday six leagues frocil 
hence; and on Monday, the better day: the better 
deed, we arrived at Rennes. I undertook, upon the road! 
to set forth to madame de Chaulnes the agreeable side 
of this embassy; and suppressed, or eadeavouredi$8 
suppress, all other considerations; I believe I succeed¬ 
ed, We made M. de Chaulnes give an accouht of his 
different journeys to Borne, and found him to possess',*) 
great a share of understanding, so well adapted tone* 
gociation in that country, where he is still adored,that we 
applauded his majesty's nomination. He said, that if it 
had, been to make peace with the pope, he would have 
refused, knowing what an injury it would have been to 
you; but that he would entreat you to consider, that 
be would not work against you, till death had worked 
against the pope; so that it would be death, and aot 
he, that wpuld do all the harm ; that he would see you; 


c.rU functions. The learned Huet, named at this time bishop of 
Avranchej, was by this means long deprived of the enjoyment of his dig. 
nity. Coulanges, being at Rome a short time after, wrote a song uposi 
these bulls, which was admired by every body except the pope, who ap. 
prised him that ho could not tadure raillery upon such a surest, 
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that he was delighted to think that, after all the follies 
hiroad told you respecting his journey to Home, it sljoul‘9 
Mldly take place; this was a long and cheerful disserta ¬ 
tion. Madame de Chaulnes is to set out two days aftr; 
him; I believe his departure is fixed for to-morrow. The 
duchess wants to take me with her, she says you wish 
hi; she is really sorry to leave me ; we make reflections 
Upon the unexpected dispositions of Providence. We 
were to have passed the winter here; I was to return 
for a month to the Rocks. I promised to go in the be¬ 
ginning of October to St. Malo, then to the States, then 
again for a short time to the Rocks, then to Rennes from 
tent till after Eastfr; and instead of this, in four days 
JML and madamc de Chaulnes will have left the country; 

I shall go to the Rocks with your brother and his wife, 
Bnd shall spend the winter there more agreeably than 
any where else, being deprived of the company of these 
gpod g wernors. I have sent, and shall again send, a 
little money to Paris; this retreat to the Hocks is n:y 
county, and this just payment of my tkb's shall cor. ..i- 
ttte my happiness. I shall have the pieusing pwpcct 
of meeting you next year at iV.tis: this is m v hope, and 
it is all I implore of Heaven ; for 1 am mulmivcd v.i'ii 
regard to the schemes of man. I am convmc e<! that M. 
de Chaulnes, in speaking to the k.t’g of Liitany, will pro¬ 
pose my son for the deputation, and 1 do not believe 
this post will be refuse.! him ; 1 know lie wishes to | ro- 
cure us this pleasure, he loves to surprise ngiccably. 
Madame de Chaulnes is as desirous of it as 1 am. 1 
Will some day relate to you haw handsomely and ho.v 
affectionately she has behaved to me; but this is at an 
end, and it is happy for me that I am partial to the 
Bocks, to those to whom they belong, and to the life 
they lead there. I find myself in my natural state 
which I will never quit .but for you. 
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J ^ave your letter to M. de Chaulnes, who showed il 
it is excellent: and I do not comprehend bow a 
Jayson who praises mefor answering trifles so well, can 
think her answers to those of the duke should be either 
dull or insipid. I tell you that you judge wrong, for 
you treat these things in the oitly proper way, and with 
the greatest possible sprightliness. Revel was greatly- 
astonished at your style. 

If M. de Lavardin’s * countenance alarms you, many 
are affected by it in the same manner; he does not, 
you find, return to Rome. He will not hold the states, 
because he would not be under the command of M, 
d’Estrecs; he acknowledges only the governor; so * 
that probably M. de Revel will supply his place under 
the marshal. 

If you see M. de Chauines either at Grignan or at 
Avignon, I request you, my beloved child, to make 
him some acknowledgements of friendship and grati- 
lude, for all he lias done lor me; it is thus I beg you 
to pay m;, r'ebis. M. de Grignan will be delighted to 
do him the honours of his government; I am sensible 
you know what to do and to say, when you please ; so 
that, in adding my prayer, my mind is at rest. 

* I\r. tie LavttrJin was lieutenant-general in the government of Bri- 

? .my. 
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LETTER DCCGCXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tde Rock*, Sunday, Auguit 21 , 1689. 
Here I am, then, once more at the Rocks you so much 
dread, and which have nothing formidable in them. 
There is no longer a duke or duchess de Chaulnes in 
this country: they left me with great regret; they 
wanted to set me down at the place where they took me 
up*, and I did yidlence to myself in refusing them ; 
but my journey would have been useless, if it had been 
to short, and I endeavour to render it otherwise now I 
am here: upon such occasions, the heart declares for 
.Paris, and reason for Britany. At length, my child, the 
struggle is over; it cost me some tears to see this goq$ 
duchess set out. She would not, however, bid md 
adieu; but I was awake, and 1 was touched with th^ 
situation in which I left her ; for the brilliancy of this 
preference, and this embassy, which she is perfectly 
acquainted with, does not prevent her from being un¬ 
easy lest this long journey should prove fatal to her 
husband; he has been twice at Rome, but he is now 
twenty-three years older than when he last returned 
from thence. She is a woman of the greatest sensibility, 
notwithstanding the air of indifference she assumes, and 
which you are so well acquainted with. You may hence 
conclude, my dear child, that there was nothing to be 
seen or heard but tears and sighs, in quitting Rennes 
last Friday, and all the night she was here, whither 
M. de Revel accompanied her: she set out very early 
yesterday morning j and makes long stages, because she 

• At Pari*. 
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risM to meet M. de Chaulnes again, who will be at 
|Jm>illes to-day ; so that this journey will, in erery 
ife&pect, be fatiguing *to her. When she is at Paris, 
new objects, business, and friends, may console her j 
but she was quite overwhelmed here. I must tell you, 
by the bye, that Kevejf-who. is a connoisseur, is de¬ 
lighted with this desert, and the variety of its walks. 
He set out this morning. M. de Chaulnes told my son, 
that the deputation would perhaps be more certain, by 
the audience the king would give him for Britany, than ' 
if he had remained here to hold the states. We there¬ 
fore expect to hear from’ him ; if he sends us good, 
news, which he wishes as much as we do, my son will 
accompany me to Paris next spring: I impart these 
ideas to you as they have been imparted to us, and by 
God especially. When we return to marshal d’Bstrtis, 
who remains at Brest, and who was compelled to retire 
%>ra the fleet in which he was stationed, and see it 
sail under the command of M. de Seignelai, 1 must ac¬ 
knowledge, that the most refined policy would pro¬ 
nounce the agitations of the marshal’s mind to have been' 
the highest disgust a man of that dignity could express. 
But the king, who was acquainted with the destiny of 
M. de Chaulnes, might think of consoling the marshal 
by the command of the place in the absence of the 
governor; as it was impossible, however, that M. de 
Chaulnes could, at the same time, command at Brest - 
and in the other parts of Britany, marshal d’Estr6es , 
was very naturally with his ships and the garrisons of 
S/he two bishoprics, where he had two regiments under 
his command. This bad nor the air of Superseding the 
governor; the service required his acting thus ; it was 
never intended to mortify M. de Chaulnes, during his 
stify in Britany ; and if the marshal had waited, a ge¬ 
neral ofiieer would have been left at Brest, with the 
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command of the ships that are always in the iciuf^ur' 
such as might come in; which will t>o the tree f (ftj( 
the marshal commands in Britany, am] hr ,V., the s'-’iftc* 
and M. de Revel under him. I have already tc Id yon. 
that M. de Lavtudin is, at present, invested with m 
other post than that of co.mmatdant, in the room of Mi 
de Cbaulnes. \fe have heard that the capricious hu¬ 
mour of the marshal, of which the king was informed, 
and which occa .oned a misunderstanding with all sub¬ 
ordinate to him, was the real cause of the order he re¬ 
ceived in the king’s own hand to remain at Brest. M. 
de Pomirn J'^uil has, perhaps undesignedly, contributed 
to this, in givmg an exact account of what he had seen j 
the departure of our governors has thrown him into de¬ 
spair; he loved them, and was on very good terms with 
them: the case is different with the marshal. They 
none of them knew the manoeuvre of the states; it is, 
therefore, to be hoped, that M. de Chnulnes will hold 
them with the king and his ministers at Versailles, and 
will send them back with all due regulations. This is 
the way we reason in the country. M. de Pomvnercuil, 
who is temporary judge-advocate for the troops, will be 
invested with a particular commission for the slates; 
his son-in-law is second commissary ; there are always 
two of this kind while the states are held. I think* my 
dear child, that 1 have said more upon this subject than 
is necessary or desirable: this inundation of words is 
occasioned by my not having received your letter. Do 
not fear that I shall turn hermit; nay son would prevent 
this, as well as a thousand visitors he will have, who 
are, perhaps, ioo TV””?r'”.w. Il is the finest weather 
imaginable, and I am going to resume my avocations, 
niy reading, my walks, but no evening dews ; make 
yourself easy respecting your dear mamma, who pre¬ 
serves herself for you ; preserve yourself fer her. (live 
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mpliments to the chevalier, upon the new dtgnfty 
•ed on M.de Bcauviiliers * ; the king has entirely 
adopted the chevalier’s sentiments upon this occasion. 
Thus his majesty makes three messieurs de Beauviilicrs 
>f a single man; this is just what ought to have been 
lone ; St. Louis himself coukl not have made a better 
choice. The abbe deFenclon is another extraordinary 
personage, for talents, knowledge, and piety. I hear¬ 
tily rejoice with the chevalier, whom I suppose to be at 
Balaruc. Do the waters continue to benefit Paulina^ 
and Martillac ? and is fortune still favourable to the 
India company, in letting them play a w :, ...ing game ? 

LETTER DCCCCXXI. 

TO TUB SAME. 

The Roi'ki, Wednesday, August 24, levy. 

We hear from Paris, that M. de Ciiaulues was expect¬ 
ed with impatience; he ought to have arrived there on 
Sunday the 21st of this month. The pope, our dear 
holy father, who left us that lucky county, was, ac¬ 
cording to the last advices, at the point of death ; so 
that you will have M. de Chauincs with you soon. Ma¬ 
dame de Chaulnea, who travels very hist, and makes 
long stages, notwithstanding the intense heat of the 
weather, hurries in vain, for she will arrive too late. 
It was said, that cardinals de Bouillon and Le Camus f 

* Paul, duke de Beauvilliers, was named at that time governor to 
the three piinces, son* of the-king’s brother. Francis de Salignac de 
la Motte-Fdndlon was appointed their pieccptor, and afterward* created 
archbishop of Cambray. 

f Cardinal de Bouillon, Turcnnc’s nepbew, was *till in exile, as ha* 
been seen elsewheic; and as to cardinal Camus, 1 conceive he was tie» 
ver thought of, as he owed his hat to the favour of Innocent XI, 
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woulfl not be of the journey ; but this news . • 

appear to me to be well founded. t. 

• It ti certain that M. de Lava rdf n is coming to hoTci 
the states; I am delighted at this for his pother’s sake, 
who seemed more affected than himself at his receiving 
no favour} here, thank God, is an excellent appoint- 
metit for him, at which all Britany will rejoice. In 
#. is Case, marshal d’Estrees will have the command, 
with the exception of the states, so that I see no place 
for M. de Revel. I must own, that we have been very 
much exposed to the merit of the latter ; but we have 
not fallen a sacrifice to his figure ; all we have done in 
his favour, is to comprehend that he has been beloved 
by a variety of women, and WC are contented with be¬ 
ing his confidants. His eloquence has not seduced, it 
has only amused, us; we could not help sometimes ad¬ 
miring the singular harmony of his periods, with a voice 
as hjarse as the braying of an ass; the rage of Le R. *, 
like that of Medea, is admirable; the manoeuvres of 
ChampmtSlee, to preserve all her lovers without depre¬ 
ciating the parts of Atalide, Berenice, or Phedra, made 
us travel over thirty leagues very pleasantly ; war came 
in its turn, the passage of the Rhine, the battle of Se- 
nef> campaigns with M. de Turenne, without reckoning 
the whole extent of Savoy. Here, you see, are plenty 
of materials; but 1 must now praise him, because, in all 
his recitals, we have never found him swerve from 
truth, to raise an altar to his vanity ; so that we have 
still to ask whether he has a good reputation for cou¬ 
rage, this being a chord he has never touched upon + ; 

• See the note in the Letter of the 2 l«t September following. 

Counge is like birth; those who are constantly boasting of the 
.. one or the other are naturally suspected of imposition. Those, on the 
aontnry, in whom valour or nobility is not equivocal, not only Icse 
nothing by their silence, but gaiu by leaving to other* the charge of 
doing honour to troth. 
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f the chevalier de Grignan wishes to tell roe wbat 
\iiif thinks upon this, subject, I am still ready to tike 
whatever impression he may choose to give me. The 
marquis and I have agreed to attend to the chevalier, 
with regard to the reputation of courtiers, as to an ora¬ 
cle ; and to bestow our esteem, or the contrary, ac¬ 
cording to his decision. I am still of the same' way of 


regard to the marquis’s merit, his industry and emula- i 
tion are his vouchers. Never was there such a happy . 
presage : God presage him, God presort him. 

I should be delighted to have a picture of Paulina ; 
bring one with you; I am sure she will please me. I 
have a tolerably good idea of her; I take a little of the ' 
count des Chapelles, a little of the Grignan beauty, and > 
with these compose a very pretty personage, with a ■ 
noble air, with a fine understanding, and an undpr- , 
standing which sits well upon her; and I caress and 
embrace her cordially. Preserve yourself, mydear 
countess, for your family, your son, and your mother. 

I do not prohibit your eating melons, since you have 
such good wine to mellow them. M. de Chaulnes for* 
ba3e them to me in your name, and I submitted, be- 
cause they were not good ; but he was obliged to let 
me perspire ; and I returned at night to Auray, after a 
moderate walk, just as if I had come from playing a- 

• Charles-Amadeus de Broglio, count de Revel, lieutenant-general 
of the king’s armies, afterwards knight of his orders. He was the bro¬ 
ther of Yictor-Maurice count de BrogUo, marshal of France, and uncle 
of Francis duke marshal de Broglio. 

If was he who, in the campaign of 1/02, saved Cremona, and retook'* 
it from prince Eugene, at the very moment in which the latter had taken 
It by surprise, with his presumptuous general, marshal de Villeroi. 

i 5 


thinking, and so I believe is the marquis; I entreat, 
him, therefore, to tell me how I should consider SI. dd| 
Revel*. Sly opinion seems to be perfectly fixed, with" 
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game at tennis. I changed my dress, and came to 
per cool and refreshed ; I laughed at myself the 
that others might not laugh at me ; and with this 1 am 
in perfect health. It was very hot, and I have always 
been subject to perspiration; and I think it best, not to 
'seek to change one’s constitution : I do not think this 
should be styled an effervescence ; my pot did not boil 
more fiercely, and there was no occasion to scum it 
oftener than usual. I think I told you that RI. dc 
ttulnes spoke to us several times very kindly about 
m jk deputation, saying it was his business, and I expect 
td hear some news respecting it shortly. My son is 
gone upon a visit of pleasure four leagues from Rennes. 
He read that part of your letter the other day, where 
you say, you wish me with you. “ Yes, doubtless, I 
wish it; I have as much right to her as the rest. 
Adieu to the rest.” This appeared to him so humor- 
jus, that he laughed most heartily. As the rest 
appeared dry, and then came adieu to the rest. 

I ardently wish that M. de Grignan’s disorder may 
have left him. I peiceive your uneasiness, which is 
aot trifling, and it is a miracle that your health can 
rapport it. The matc h between mademoiselle Le Camus 
and njadume de Maison’s son, appears to me a v,fry 
proper one : M d’Arles will be present at this wedding, 
upon his return from the waters. 
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LETTER DCCCCXXII. 

<* ' ■ 

TO THE SAME. 

! 

The Rocks, Sunday, August 28, 1889. 

I have not received your letter, and I shall receive 
at once to morrow ; I know not what to do with tin* 
interruption, which ofien happens. It is unfortunate 
that it should occur when 1 was waiting with so much! 
impatience for news of M. de Grignan, whose-il'tawsw; 
w ill, I hope, be attended with no dangerous conse* _ 
quences ; I cannot, however, help being very une&at.-; 
respecting him : the time seems long from Friday noOTH 
t<f Monday noon. I have just received a letter from 
the marquis, who is a wirtg or a/oot of you, which has 
given me pleasure. The dear little- captain tells nM&>' 
he remembers that it is an age since he wrote to nWa 
lie gives me his reasons for not writing so often as hs 
could wish to do; mentions M. de Bomftlers’g.* friend* 
ship for him, anv! maintains that he is indebted for it to ’ 
me. lie tells me the news of his camp, their hopes of 
finishing the campaign by joining some army ; send* * 
thousand remembrances to his uncle and aunt: his sty$« 
begins to be formed, and so much good sense appear* 
throughout his letter, that, 1 say more than ever, lik* 
flint tmd steel, his genius only wants to be struck 
to produce every desirable spark. And see how bright 
his military disposition has shone, early as it was struck; 
could we ever have supposed that so laborious a pro¬ 
fession would suit bis taste ? He has displayed appli¬ 
cation, vigilance, emulation, courage, in short, every¬ 
thing; it seems to be bis destined vocation; he is » 

* Louis-Francis, marquis, (siase duke) de Bouffltis, petrand marshal 
•f France. 
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jSjljkr, amiable child. God preserve him, for I can tffiW 
conclude in any other way. •■{ 

But, my dear child, God has not’ preserved this pope, 

’ who was so essential to your life and to your comfort: 
Avignon, whose good fruits you bad just begun to taste, 
II going to disappear. I think of nothing but your in- 
for I set Europe and politics out of the question, 
|!u| thought, if the holy father’s days had been prolong¬ 
ed as rouch as those of M. d’Arles, it would have been 
great blessing: but we are not the disposers of 
ts; this we feel every instant; and we must bow 
dxyfrn to. the hand of Omnipotence. M. dc Chaulnes 
-~'tved on Sunday the 21st at Versailles, where, I 
i, he met with a very gracious reception from every 
body, the king having set the example. I know not 
whether he has had time to enter upon the affairs of 
pritany, and the deputation; it was his intention, and 
it js his business, since, if my son is appointed, it will 
b*i seen that he is the master; if not, the contrary will 
be equally evident, and this cannot be a matter of in¬ 
difference to bim: he has always spoken to us unreserv¬ 
edly in these terms; with us he displays neither the 
.governor nor the ambassador. We expect news of this 
;deputation, however, with less impatience than that of 
M. de Grignan’s health. Madame de Chaulnes must 
Jiave arrived yesterday at Paris; and it must have been 
precisely to-day, or yesterday (Saturday), that M. de 
Chaulnes must have set out; this is keeping time very 
nicely. The king has given him 50,000 livres to de- 
Jkvy the expenses of his journey, which is very hand¬ 
some ; we did not expect so much. Coulanges accom¬ 
panies him to Rome; he has written me a long parting 
letter, in which he talks much of you. This must be 
i pleasant journey in so fine a season of the year. The 
good pope died on the 12th, the king has received offi- 
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?Pa! notification of the event: the qnestion now is/ th 
Ambassador and the cardinals are expected. This seem 
to me the epochs, which will terminate cardinal dt 
Bouillon’s misfortunes; but cardinal Le Camus dues aa 
go; how comes this ? My dear child, I am sorry or 
account of his brothers, whom we love, and who lost 
us. M. de Lavardin holds the states ; he would notb*( 
sorry to give us this deputation. I know not what mar 
shal d’Estrees will do during the meeting of the states^ 
this is the finest part of his command. Adieu, my bfe 
loved; I do not pretend to tell you news, I merefj 
talk of what occurs. M. de la Garde is so well info'iJii^ 
ed by the marchioness d’Huxelles*, that you know 
than those at Paris. The marquis d’Huxelles fills % 
great post at Mentz +. We expect intelligence hetjl 
of our fleet; it has been a long time at sea. ’ 

I no longer know where I am at Grignan; I could 
not play at blindman’o-buff there, I know not whom I 
have to deal with. Has M. de Carcassonne taken t^e 
chevalier to Balaruc ? Is M. de la Garde at horad? 
You will pay my compliments to all, as you see occa¬ 
sion. I always embrace M. de Grignan, and wish hite 
perfect health. I do not tell you, my child, all I wish 
you, I should be lost in a labyrinth of different wished: 
I»am not less terrified than yourself at our long separa¬ 
tion ; but it is the will of God, and our business require 
it. My son, his wife, this pleasant habitation, company 
sometimes, books, conversation, walks; and at Rennes 

• Mary de Bailleul, marchioness d’Huxelles, was mother of Nicho¬ 
las da Ble, marquis and afterwards marshal d’Huxelles. 

+ The city of Mentz waa besieged by prince Charles of Lomin. It 
was invested on the thirtieth of May, and the trenches were opened on 
ihe twenty-second of June. The marquis d’Huxelles had the command, 
but, after malting a vigorous defence, he was obliged to capitulate MS 
the Sth of September following, for want of powder and muskets. 
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M Lent: all this will hare passed, and a portion of life 
with it ; which is a painful reflection to those who hare’ 
lived long; but we must have fortitude, and make a 
merit of the impossibility of doing better. 


LETTER DCCCCXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Bocks, Wednesday, August 31, 1689. 
tfFotJil chateau seems to me to make the fnjest appear- 
,®*ce possible ; two tables served at the same moment, 
■■give me a high opinion of Flame * ; he is at least ano¬ 
ther Honore f. These abilities are a great relief to the 
ttind of the mistress of a house : but this magnificence 
Is very destructive ; it is not a trifle, to suppt^t such a 
Splendid and elegant style, in such a house as yours. I 
ba*e just seen a representation of it, in the stioke of a 
wand, flourished by Honore, which makes every thing 
be pleases rise out of the earth at his command. I 
know the charms, and even the necessity, of such man¬ 
ners, but I likewise see the consequences, and so do 
you. You remind me of our poor abbe de Pontcarre, 
m speaking of Champigny: he seems to me to be re¬ 
nted to him in eveiy respect, except that he did not 
sat so much; for the Trojan and the Papoul are not 
at all wiser, and our Pontcarre seemed to think of no¬ 
thing but feasting. I formerly said of the late M. de 
Rennesf, that he marked the leaves of his breviary 

• M. de Grignan’s steward. 

•f M. de Cltau'mes’a steward. 

$ Ch.ules-Fraucis da la Vieuvilla, bishop of Basnet, died the 29 th 
of January, 167 <b 
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with slices of ham ; your Valence * would not despise 
| this kind of signet; indeed his face was a perfect lunah 
. nary of the church, and, as soon as twelve struck 
1 nonseigneur laid aside all business. M. de Grigna* 
will be pleased to see his old friend Canaples at hit 
louse, who is going to the vVaters of Vais, because he 
s at Paris ; and M. d’Arles is going to Forges, because 
he is in the neighbourhood of VaN ; so true it is, evefc 
to these very fountains, that no one it a piopket in hit 
country ; I address this to M. d’Arles. I like wh£$ 
you said upon first seeing Larrei, " Is it you ?” and MU 
ready answer, “ No, madam, it is not I,” is such;,'f| 
specimen of vivacity, as shows him to be his fathers 
own son, who bad a great share of wit, somewhat 
coarse, indeed, but lively and pleasant. 'A 

Put to return to the good de Chaulnes. I related tn 
you the sequel of the courier’s arrival at Hennebod}, 
that the king did not wish the affair to be made public^ 
and that every one at Vannes complimented the dtd^ 
and duchess on the occasion. We made the duke relatitfj 
to us, in his carriage, all the particulars of his fortxwpr 
journeys to Rome ; j’ou would have been very much' 
amused. No one is more endowed with the true spirit; 
of negociation ; the mezzo terminc never fail him. 'J' 
desired him to write an account of alt these details, and 
said to him, “ O how well judged it is to send you on 
this embassy !” We returned to Rennes on the 15th, 
and he set out on the 18th, in a chaise, and arrived oa 
Sunday the‘21st at Versailles: the king sent for him, 
though covered with dust, and conferred with him for 
half an hour in his closet. Heaven knows how all the 
courtiers embraced him, and even M. de Rbeims (Le- 
tellier); a man that is going to> Rome, can no longer 

• William Bochard de Champigny, nominated bishop of Valence in 
1687, and consecrated in November 1693. 
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be indifferent to him. He set out on Saturday the 27thj 
and will go by of your Rhone, so that you might 
see him with a good telescope. The cardinals are to 
lofn him at Lyons; there are twenty-mght galleys at 
Toulon, which are to take them to Leghorn. Cou- 
bnges is of the party. You have done well, to write to 
these good governors ; I am delighted to think you im¬ 
proved the opportunity, and I thank you; it is thus I 

8 *pa£ their friendship. They wanted to take me with 
em at alt' events; madame de Chaulnes entreated me 
m&uch a manner as to make a refusal embarrassing to 
but Chaulnes is not like the Rocks, where I am 
3ing my affairs; besides, she will not remain there 
Mag, she must necessarily enjoy the pleasure of a gra¬ 
cious reception at Versailles. The king and bis mini¬ 
look with pleasure on the wife of a man who is ne¬ 
gating the most important business in which it is 
ible to engage, who is- no longer young, and yet 
to execute his .commission as he did twenty-three * 
before. A person is of some consequence at Ver- 
_.lles, upon such occasions as these : M. de Chaulnes 
ffesVred her earnestly not to absent herself. The good 
.duchess reached Paris in six days ; she and her horses 
Had like to have perished by the heat: I find it intense 
only in this part of the world; your north wind tempers 
Hie dog-days. Madame de Chaulnes arrived two days 
before her husband’s departure; she writes to me with 

S eat friendliness; she will inform me what M. de 
laulnes dias done respecting the deputation: I am 
Convinced 1 that they are both more anxious about it 
than lam; it is their business, and they feel that it is 
so. I will some day give you an instance of the du¬ 
chess’s friendship, which will please you. You are a 

• There was an interval of twenty-three yean between M- de 
CUaulncs’j second embassy to Rome and this third. 
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able genius for haring written to SI. 1* 
i our brother returns you a thousand thank*, 
ad embraces you a thousand times. This is saying’f 
ad deal upolUpie same subject, I ask your pardon 
reason is, ‘that in retirement things of this kind 
ake a deep impression. . 

We had, however, a visit on Monday, from M. de*h 
Fal&ere, his wife, daughter, and son; they supped mj! 
slept here, and were delighted with our walks. I kiuni 
not what to tell you respecting onr fleet; we have 1 
nothing of it, since the succour you sent us, and sm 
this armament has been at sea. A man of wit said. 


other day, at Rennes, that he had never seen -or b 

of a complete naval victory, since the )>»tt}e of'^eti 

and ’that all enga^ments coO^ist a &w : 

in dispersing the ships, which are 

and which appear again in^aWneipf nislr 

seemed to us to be the trutli. *8ot'whiiit T M^ * 


circumstance of h oWing YRr*St$tesi* whi^h.is reaer 
M. de Lavardin ? This situation Was (due to'jbo lft| 
because it is right that every one should havi his n 
You do not think M. de Lavardin will be against^’ 
wo,obtain the deputation. I understand that the’ ms 
stml's lady gives herself very little trouble about »h*% j 
trifles, provided she can be at Marli or Trianon. Adieo 
then, my beloved child; l am persuaded that you will 
entertain our good duke very handsomely, upon Ms re¬ 
turn from Rome. I lament the pope, I lament Avignon 
God gave it, and God has taken it away, llemembe) 


me iii the most friendly manner to those around you ; 
I imagine two of the Grignans are at Balaruc Gooc 
heavens! what a translation of madame de Noailles U 



aide Lavardin was delighted at bating this o«ito.y/ 
jboo, and an opportunity of obliging my son; it isa*4f i 
probable that M, de Gbaulaes bad apprised tbe king oi 
it, a* he spoke so freely to M. de Laftrdin. But the 
dfoffshal wrote to his majesty to complain that he was 
fleprived of the principal function of his command 
Hji i fllt was even specified in his commission. The kin), 
de Croissi, that has intention was not to hare 
tolwW in.it the states; M. de Croissi acknowledged 
£Hftt/hedrad made no distinction: the king seemed an- 
%ry» but finding the marshal was not in the wrong, he 
mid* '• Tbe marshal then ipnst be informed that he is 
$9 bold them, and M. de Lavardin must be told that ha 
The latter, like a good courtier, submitted 
(Ittbifespect to’his master’s will. This is what madrono 
itt^aformi aw, accompanied with a thousand 
tMwd tmgmls that her son has it not 
i Jtotow to aomr-nfae. Madame de la Fayette, 
tsibw eent me ulsttaf'for marshal d’Estrees, ia 
t‘she entreats him, with all the earnestness popfh 
to gite. this deputation to my son, of whom she 
a thousand kind things t she adds, that her friend- 
iMp for too-makes her hake as great an interest in this 
||Mir, os if toe pleaded for her own son. I hare ac- 
nam psn ied this letter with another, and so has Sevigoe; 
tMohall see what all these engines will produce. Ma¬ 
dame de la Fayette tells me, that madame de Chaulnes 
|s far from being dormant upon this occasion - r so that 
I imagine, if M. de Chaulnes has obtained the king’s 
approbation of his choice in favour of my son, the good 
duchess will prevail upon M. de Croissi to w i ite to mar¬ 
shal d’Estrees, and it will be finished. This is a long 
harangue, your friendship exposes you to such tremen¬ 
dous details: I have not had time to shorten it, a»’a 




HAonv mcnoxt. 

says *; but asyou wish to know every things 
the state of affairs with iu, and |pe are more re-J 
to Providence in these-matters than you €84 
issibly imagine! This is not the case with regard to 
mr loss of Avignon, and your fine county; what 
Jightful residence! how pleasant 1 to pass the wintet 
ere! what a blessing was this income, which yoo’a#" 
roperly applied ! what ariose ! what a rakreekdfiiBgt J 
* am sorely grieved at it; my Genius will often cefcplaitt 
> the good duke de Chaulnes, in proportion as'4##J 
ccommodatea matters, and thereby deprives you of’ 
vignon. Nothing is so strittge as this sudden changO, 
f climate, which makes him take a leap from Away tO'> 
ithin two leagues of Grignan; for he is upon jtoeJjH 
Khone, “thorn thence he goes to Rome, and will certain^ 
Jy not return from that city without visiting you; ‘njjfr;; 
thing less can console him for the interruption of hit i 
intercourse’' with the amiable Genius. • Nothing «M0S^ 
elearly proves that people must meet; it is now yOBfi 
turn to tell me some news of M. d« €haulnes. I 
say a word or two of my dear Paulina ; was I 000 . 
right in my predictions, that the desire of pleating ynilj. 
would make her amiable? She should not he drUtMt 
roughly, you find how^gentlenessoperates upoabS*. 
mind ; it gives me real joy, as well upon her account 
as yours, for you cannot but love this little child, wbtf 
will be an agreeable companion for you. Adieu, my 
child; I love you for many reasons, but particularly, 
because you love me; this is a very cogent one, and out 
that will not loose its prey. 1 

* At the end of the sixteenth of the Lettrei ProrincUks, Pascal sajra: 

“ 1 have only made this longer than die rest, became I hare sot had 
time to shorten it.” 
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LETTER DCCCC^XV. 


- TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, September 7 , I 6 S^ ,• 
Madams de la Fayette has written again to marshal 
dFEstr^es, to desire him not to engage himself, telling 
him, these are not mere words of course; that she is 
more solicitous to obtain for us what she requests of him 
than if it were for her own son; and that every measure 
was taken at court to cwwn the business in question 
with success: she acts according to the advice of man 
dame de Chaulnes this second time. Nothing can equal 
the good duchess’s friendship for me, nor the pains she 
takes to oblige me; she is a true and active friend. 
Madame de la Fayette is delighted with her conduct, 
Madame de Lavardin cordially unites her forces; so 
that I can do nothing but thank these three people. 

[ will acquaint you with the event. 

I am convinced that you have had, at least, one letter 
From M. de Chaulnes; he Hies as swiftly as a bird. His 
majesty gave him 50,000 livres for this purpose: I 
heartily wish you had as mutfh to console you for the 
death of the pope. Our fleet is returned peaceably to 
Belleisle, and M. de Seignelai has flown back to Ver¬ 
sailles; for he is a bird too, but of smaller sisse than the 
3uke de Chaulnes. You find that our wit was in the 
right, in saying there had been no sea-fights since the 
battle of .Actiuin. Marsha! d’Humieres should not have 
Endeavoured to take Valcourt at the first onset * ; if 
these gentlemen are not successful, the world is vciy 
apt to condemn their conduct. It is s- .. ..1 - marshal's 

* Marshal d’Humleres wiJiitigto force the post of V.dcourt, on tile 
27tb August, lost mo: y men, end v.os obliged to retire. 
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,ut tnat the friends her husband has J I'd fa 

casion, prevent her from enjoying his vic- 

Boufflers lyts performed a brilliant action *; 
Relieve our marquis was concerned; he is very well, 
o that we have nothing to do but to thank God. What 
■motion I feel, when I hear the name of M. de Bouf- 
ler?! M. de Revel is here with two beauties from 
Rennes, one of whom he is said to be in love with; 

.his woman understands raillery, -I do not believe she , 
s in earnest with our passing hero: it is a great amuse-* 
.nent to us; they will stay heje three or four days. I 
lo not love dealing in contraband goods; but if I chose, 
believe I could he useful in the conversation. The 
toor marchioness de Marbeuf is laid up at Rennes with 
t violent cold; for my part, my health is so good, that 
f am sometimes astonished at it; I have none of the 
itlle aches or pains that are so common ; I seem to be 
.no fortunate in this respect, and I receive it at the 
hand of Providence in the same manner as I should the 
cot.t ary, were it so ordained. And are you, my child,/., 
no longer troubled with those nervous affections, head- J ": 
aches, and pains in your legs ? is your beautiful machine j 
in good order? Madame de Coulanges informs me that 
site has repaired hers by bathing; she is going back to 
Brevanes with a love for solitude, which even she her¬ 
self is at a loss to comprehend; she complains that you 
have been the first to break off" a correspondence that 
gave her so much pleasure; nothing can afford her 
comfort in this respect, but the hope of your renewing 
it when you are together, for she has observed, with • 
grefj that your returh%ill absolutely destroy this cor- 
i espondence, v, htch always afflicts her ; in short, she is 
all politeness. 


g 7 The marquis de Boufflers attacked Kocheim upon the Moselle, 
■ ist 2I-, and carried it by astsult. 



*r 

great event has taken place. The counL-^ft^f^ej. 
<*erout this morning at day-break; he remalqgd^oprf 
only one day. Hie ladies are astonished, and will new 
find the time hang heavy on their hands. He gave my 
eon serious reasons for his precipitancy; he said he was 
SOI willing to mortify a certain lady; this mad^ .us 
laugh: generally speaking, women are strange crea- 
■ tares, as M. de Eochefoucanlt well knew. . 

Adieu, my best and dearest child: it is supposed that 
our parliament will return to Rennes, and no doubt that 
of Guyenne to Bourdeaus; traffic and barter are always 
- uppermost; money does every thing. 1 most kiss Pau- 
lina, and rejoice that she is worthy of your love. 


LETTER DCCCCXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, September 11 , 1080. ; 
‘i If I had been with you the day you wrote to me, op 
my Genius had been at Grignan as yours was at Auray,' 
I would have said to you, “ Daughter, you are jesting, 
to expect M. de Chaulnes to-day or to-morrow: he is 
Still at Paris, and will not set out till the twenty-eighth, 
so that he cannot be with you till the third of Septem¬ 
ber but my Genius does not travel like yours; and 
our good duke, who so well knew how to converse 
with, and answer it, would not take the same care of 
mine. 1 own, 1 should be charmed at your seeing him: 
and how droll a circumstance it would have been, if you 
bad received in’ his presence let^lre written by me from 
Britany when I was in his house, and in which I speak 
of him! for he has long been the principal subject of 
my letters. In short, my dear, we shall see what will 
happen from his passing so near you: I cannot help 
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thVtfeSftje there will be at least some little Couttmgen, 
'ffiHwaMter, some compliment, some notice, or some 
remembrance. The good duchess always says: " As 
to the beautiful countess, M. de Chauines loves her 
dearly; he esteems her, and is quite happy when he 
is with her." We shall see what this will produce: I 
sincerelyWvish that the interest he took^jn my son, fay 
desiring M. de Lavardin to give hinCihe deputation, 
may be approved by his majesty; for as to marshal 
d’Estrees, he certainly will not refuse madame de la 
Fayette. Do you not wonder at this sudden and sur¬ 
prising change, which seems exactly calculated to de¬ 
range all our plans? We cannot yet comprehend how 
the dul:c could have spoken in the way he did to M. > 
de Lavardin, if he had not said a word to the king; but 
this is still a mystery. We have written to madame de 
la Fayette, that we thought it natural for M. de Lavar¬ 
din to inform his majesty of what M. de Chauines had 
said to him, when he believed 'I. do Lavcrdiu was to 
hold the states; that M. de Feud thought the same,: 
and that we sent the idea to her for improvement. I :■ 
am convinced that madame de Chauines will do all in 
her power; so that I sleep, and leave this to be unra¬ 
velled you know where. 

I »i;i not quite so easy with respect to our poor mir- 
qnh ; the army is every where so much in motion, that 
we may believe the flying camp of Boutfiers will not 
remain inactive. Thev pet formed a very brilliant ac¬ 
tion, while imii'diul d’ilutnieres suffered himself to be 
beaten at Valeeurt. This monkey * to enter sword in 
hand, force the castle, and kill or carry off eleven or 
twelve hundred men! Figure to yourself this infant be¬ 
come a man, a soldier, a firebrand; my child, there 


■* The marquis de Gi'gmii. 
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.would be no supporting these reflections, if < 
at the same time consider, that God will present), 
and that he whom He protects is well protected. In- 

» ed, you are right in saying, I am neither indifferent 
this child, nor to your affairs; I not only interest 
myself, and take my part in them, but I am over head 
and ears in them; and how can it be otherwise ? This 
it is that occupies me, that sets me in motion, and makes’ 
me sensible that I am still too much alive. 

Corbinelli has been quite kneaded into mysticism for 
more than a year; I am in the secret; all the outworks 
of the place are so invested, that he can endure no other 
reading. He has got a Malaval* that delights him; 
he has found out that my grandmother, and the love of 
God of my grandfather St. Francis de Sales, were as spi¬ 
ritual as St. Theresa. He has extracted from all these 
books five hundred beautifuHfiaxims ; he every day vi¬ 
sits roadame le Maigre, a very pretty woman; nothing 
is spoken of but God, Christian morality, the Evange¬ 
list of the day; these are called holy conversations, 
they charm him, and he shines in them; he is insen¬ 
sible to every thing else. He, however, answers M. de 
Soissona t a little in behalf of M. Descartes: he shows 
all he does to madame de Coulanges, who is very much 
pleased with it: several Cartesians desire him to,con¬ 
tinue, but he will not: you know him well; he burns 
every thing he has scribbled ; always full of others and 

destitute of himself, his self-love is akin to their pride, 

•» 

* Francis Malaval, author of several works added to the Index at 
Rome, as suspected of being too spiritually refined. The article of Ma¬ 
laval in Mureri’s He*toiual Dictionary, is a very curious one. Who 
would believe that a man blind from the age of nine months, should 
attain so much erudition and knowledge as is ascribed to him ? 

+ Petcr-Danirl lluet, bishop of Soissona,and afterwards of Avrari f ' 1 
wrote against the philosophy of Descartes. 
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-mi he gives no offence; I am not surprised that the' 
hN&~ 3 #*!t of police is pleased with him. I know not 
vbether he had a hctnd in that marriage *, but it is 
jroken off; the mother is inconsolable: the father does 
tot care about it, he says, and the daughter, shows great 
nd inference on this unpleasant occasion. Corbtaelli 
loes not ^rite to me, he has no time; I know not tfrhat 
t would not give to see the body of the place as well’ 
taken as the outworks, and to see how real devotion 
would operate upon so lively and extensive an under¬ 
standing ; if I were worthy of asking such a favour of 
God, I would do it with all my heart. 

You talk to me of M. de Beauvilliers, and M. de 
Fenelon, and of the propriety of the choice that has 
been made of them. As I have already told you, they 
are both excellent. I congratulate the chevalier most 
sincerely upon the occasion; M. de Beauvilliers is very 
worthy of being his friend. 

I informed you of the negociations that were carry¬ 
ing on for the return of the parliament. My son has 
taken a trip to Rennes, to visit M. de PommereuiTs son. 
who is arrived from Alenfon, of which place he is in- 
tendant; his lovely wife is with him: she would set a 
Rennes on fire, if she were to remain here four days. 
Our ladies are still here three days after the departure 
of the faithless and perfidious M. de Revel; this was an 
event that gave no pleasure, though they pretend not 
to care about it. T he weather to-day is dreadful; it- 
seems as if winter were already disposed to take place. 

I think, by way of drying myself, of v our fine sunshine 
at Avignon. Alt, good heavens! tell it not in Gath; 
it is the duke that will deprive you of this beautiful 

* The morria're of madatae le Camus with M. c»e Soissons, which 
did not take place. In 1 G 90 she married M. de Nicola*, first president 
of the* chamber of accounts ai Puns. 



CQiffi be deserves to be scolded; I dare not thin' 
the revenue you derived from it, nor what vow*'’ 1 ; '* 
without this resource. Be careful of yourself, my uear 
child; let me hope to see you again in good health; 
mine continues excellent. My daughter-in-law desires 
to be remembered to you aliectionately; we have been 
alone, we have taken courage, and vve are *iow very 
well able to bear my son’s absence. 

LETTER DCCCCXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, September 14, 1689. 

I am always unhappy when any of your letters mis¬ 
carry; it makes me lose the thread of a conversation 
that was perfectly connected, and which constitutes my 
happiness and my amusement. When we belong to a 
society, as I do to that of Orignan, are interested in it, 
and attentive to it, the loss of a letter is not a trifle; 
but what is to be done in this case ? arm cursdves with 
gatience, endure these lesser evils that are attached to 
ater, and endeavour, if it [’.leases God, to see one 
nother again, and not adopt such violent measures as 
littleIlocheboime * ; “ we must c'par.nc, and nevertove 
agri 1 this a violent little follow, v,:,o cm bear no¬ 
thing. I'or my part, 1 .mail sty, “we mint always love 
one another,though we should be obliged to separate:” 

I like the idea you have given me of that d ar child. 

But let us talk of our good duke de (Jhaulnes. bo 
then he has called at Gngnan. Your chateau has an air 
of such grandeur; it is so well furnished, your chapter 


♦ M. tic Ckatcauncuf clc llwhehonne, nephew of M. dc* G/' * 
killed September 1 1, 1709, at the.battle of JVlalplacjuet. 
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,, so nobJc, your terraces so proud and so superior to 
that the duke uill easily comprehend that 
Boreas is not always in a humour t) suffer these heights, 
which seem to brave and defy him. \ou must inform 
me kf what passed at this visit; I am persuaded that 
you mbst have had Coulanges and the truant Capuchin* 
with yo» I wish the latter could cure the colic. How, 
* my elyffl, is this? M. de Grignan, who never was af¬ 
flicted with this complaint, to he thus di.ordered by it! 
but we have no choice, and we mu-t submit. God baa 
not yet pointed out to me the path of my decay ; I ex¬ 
pect it with a resignation that will make me endure it 
patiently, for the one seldom comes without the other.' 
I am sure you have received the duke in the most 
courteous and hospitable manner, notwithstanding the 
ill office he is going to render you. I dare say he did 
not amuse himself with answering my genius, as be con¬ 
ferred with yours in Lower Britany; he must have had 
too much pleasure in conversing with you personally,' 
and too much business; this, in my opinion, is the most 
desirable -part of his embassy. You must have men¬ 
tioned your poor mamma, and he must have explained 
to you what he has done for our deputation ; you will 
be astonished that we know nothing respecting it; after 
•what he said to M. de Lavardin to desire him to give 
the deputation to M. de Sevigne, a silence has taken 
place, which I cannot comprehend. But as it is the 
duke’s business to name the deputy, I have no reason 
to doubt his good-will hitherto, alfd still less the friend- 
iy sseal of madame de Chaulnes; on the contrary, I have 
reason to be convinced of it. The pailianient is sent 

* The physT.m M. fie (h.mlnrs took nith him, ami one of the tuo 
capuchins ot ihe Louvre wno 1 1 maikin* 'if fvciij-tic olieu mention, in 
her letters. 
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back to Rennes*- this gives incredible joy; the fity 
furnishes the king with 50,000 livres. M. dC a *V.*thQ;' 
genf has been canvassing in this affair, and I am per¬ 
suaded that it is he who has thrown the stumbling- 
blocks in our way through M. de t’avoie: I # have 
nothing to say, and therefore say nothing/^except 
that we are unfortunate, owing to the death (If a pope, 
at a stated period; the complaints of marshal U’.t&rtrees, 
which prevented M. de Lavardin from holding the 
states, as he would otherwise have done ; the return of 
the parliament at this juncture, and a present of 30,000 
livres: this succession and concatenation of unforeseen 
events, have produced what you view in the same light 
that I do. But, my dear child, be not more -grieved 
than we ore: we have still some fortitude left, these 
things do not affect the heart. Marshal d’Estr&s refers 
me to madams de la Fayette; to learn bis sentiments ; 
we shall at length know the sequel, and the curious <m- 
raVettiag of this intrigue. My son will console himself 
With the resolution he has taken of excusing himself 
from ike arriere-bqn, which be was obliged to accept, 
'■"by peeving the expense he incurred atthe head of rite 
nobility. 1 have already gone too far; I cannot help 
wondering at the swiftness of my pen, which goes far¬ 
ther than 1 intend it should. < 

According to the idea 1 have formed to myself of 
Paulina’s person and understanding, I think she must 
be very striking and interesting, and a thousand times 
more so than beauts who have not these attractions. 1 

* The parliament of Rennes had been moved to Vannes in 1674, on 
account of a sedition that happened that year at Rennes, 

+ Reud-Hyaciuth, marquis de Coeilogon, was governor of Rennes, 
and brother-in-law of Louis d’Oger, marquis de Ca7oie, grand marshal 
of the king's household. 
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also imagine that the duke considered her as she and 
child, as you are; I am not uneasy about 
your beauty, while you preserve your health. I have 
tokl madame de la Fayette that her son should shudder 
at marrying mademoiselle de Marillac, with whom our 
marq^ was in love : this marriage is highly approved, 
it is a sod i'amih, the alliance is desirable, and all the 
Lampions have 200,000 livres for ever. Madame de 
la Fayette insures them all her property, reserving only 
.the »e and profits ; is not this enough ? she is very 
well satisfied; the marriage will not take place till the 
end of tbe campaign. 

M. d’Arles has written me a very loving letter; he 
a pleased with Jorges j lie informs me that madame de 
Vins has gamed her cause, and I have written to him 
to congratulate her upon the occasion. My son sends 
his kindest remembrances to you,, and desires me to 
tell you what 1 have already told you; be tpw M.de 
Pommereuil’s beautiful daughter-in-law at Rennes ;she 
stammers so much as to be unable to utter a sentence 
distinctly; but we must say with JVMiere, “ Wh#ro » 
the foolish husband who would be sorry that his wift 
were dumb * ?” In good truth, I neither staustner nor 
am,dumb; this is a misfortune for you. 1 must tell 
you once more, that I am sorry your farmers begin to 
pay as badly as ours do; this, joined to the loss of Avi¬ 
gnon, - But let us not talk qf this, nor of the ravages 

committed by time upon our poor persons, and at 
length upon our lives. 1 ought to conclude in a less 
gloomy strain, but 1 know not wbat to say; dixi. 

* See Act II. Scene IV. of the Medecin mtlgrd Lui. 
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LETTER neCCCXXYUL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rucks, Sunday, September TSy^^O.' 
Youn letter of the first of September is at lenglp arriv¬ 
ed, atter having travelled to Rennes; this is aVjyurne.. 
tny letters sometimes take, by being put into the wrong 
bag: how is this to be redressed ? but here it is; I should. 
Rave been very sorry to have lost it; it carries on a’ 
tthain of conversation, which informs me of every thing 
that had escaped me. Let us pass over the account of 
tire good duke de Chaulnes’s visit; of the magnificent 
and friendly reception yen gave him; the elegance of 
your house; excellent fare; two tables, like his in Bri- 
“tany, sumptuously served ; a noble company, without 
, the presence of Boreas; he would have stunned you, 
you would not have been able to hear each other speak, 
and besides you had guests enough without him. Flame 
seems to know bis business well; no confusion, and 
g«at taste: I figure all this to myself, with greater plea¬ 
sure than I can possibly express to you. I wished you 
to be seen in all your glory, at least your country glory, 
for that of Aix is still greater; and that M. de Chaulncs 
should find something better to eat than our chicken 
and bacon. He now knows what you can do; you have 
shown enough to do as you please at Paris; he has seen 
your fish and flesh repasts, the mutton-pasty, and t' 
pigeon-pie. Coulanges played his part also very well, 
his spirits are not yet lowered. I dread this change in 
him; for gaiety constitutes a great part of his merit. I 
have no doubt that his heart overflowed with joy at so 
handsome a reception, and that he was in raptures at 
Paulina’s perfections. You always accuse her of n 
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eable, except with dukes and peers: I hare, 
jowever, seen her veify entertaining only with us; anti 
l v .u gaT^'ine an account, when I was here five years 
ig* of some very amusing suppers. M. de Chaulnes 
hjis *»tten to me; enclosed is his letter: you will see 
wheth* he is satisfied with you all, and the manner in 
whichJbu do the honours of your house. He made yoa 
laugh at the Genius; mine did not make its appearance at 
Grignan, better company was to be found: you knew 
nearly what it would have said, and you have done tot» 
much honour to my memory ; you have mentioned mt» 
several times, and drank my health. Coulanges climb¬ 
ed upon his chair; this, 1 think, was a dangerous at¬ 
tempt for a little man, as round as a bowl, and not very 
alert. I am glad he did not meet with a fall in solemnp= 
izlng my health, and am very anxious for a letter from 
hhn. The dinner, which you ordered to rise at La 
Flame’s wand, in Noah’s ark, which you describe sc 
pleasantly, must have been both elegant and enehantr 
ing. The music was quite new ; it must have brought 
to mind the menagerie at Versailles. Jn short, you a$e 
very generous, as you say, to give such a reception tc 
an ambassador who is going to do you so much harm; 

I jm convinced that he is very sorry for it. Madame 
de Chaulnes telis me that it is thought many difficulties 
will be started in the conclave, and afterwards upon the 
cruel affair of the franchises; so much the batter, say I: 

Rome seta, du moil:, tin jpeu plus lard residue*. 

That county, that charming Avignon, will remain tc 
us, whilst the Holy Gho.l is choosing a pope, and the 
negotiations continue. You are right, my child; it is 
like the day you were at the ball at the Louvre, bril- 

• Rome vn!', at least. Ic surrendered somewhat Liter. 
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'itlliKvh’h jewel* which you wen* to letarri' ckfc ne& 
iMty : but what you fetained was bettet; and you *‘~-' 
hktrdsomer on' the next day, than from all nppe&tiiy'y 
ybor income will be. I say on this subject, as , 
in your funeral orations, ** Tell it not in Gath/o 1 
deed, there was no appearance of it at Grign*i, whei 
y *0 received his excellency : I know not how you con¬ 
trive it, or how people can run without legs; it is a mi¬ 
racle, which I pray God may always continue. Th« 
duchess de Chatlines sent me the letter you wrote tc 
her; no one can say what is necessary, and no more, sc 
■well as you; every thought seems placed in its propel 
niche. In short, what shall I say to you? 1 share in al 
you do ; self-love, friendship, and gratitude, all are sa¬ 
tisfied. I suppose that your brothers did not set out til 
'they had assisted you in doing the honours of youi 
house. 1 shall say nothing to you respecting the depu¬ 
tation ; every thing relating to it, has been too 
•nd too long in hand ; we will talk of it another tidte. 

Your dear son is well; you know that he was e\en 
."sddtere, sword in hand, with M. Foufflers: this litti- 
monkey, my dear child! God preserve him, I shall neve 
-titer my prayer. Menu has surrendered*: this new 

* Mentz surrendered at the end of seven weeks, for warn of poach* 
,M- d’Huxeltes had made twenty-two rallies, in which lie had killed fiv 
thousand of the enemy's men. But his noble defence was very unf 
your ably judged at Paris j “ thus immense city," said W.taiie, “ In 
V' of indolent people, who must judge of every thing, and v.lio have ea 
and tongues, but no eyes." M. d'Huxelles was hootfd at therein,, 
crowded theatre. But Lewis XIV. received him well; it is album d thit 
he said to him, “ You defended yourself like a man oi courage, and r ,ui' 
rendered like a man of sense.” What in some degitc isnued the injus¬ 
tice of the public, was, that this officer was the devoted culture ofLou- 
vois; and as he surrendered Mcnti at the moment it was going to be re- 
inf need, he was suspected of having done so, to favour the minister; 
for the latter, daily perceiving the king’s aversion to him, feared, it is 
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oas seppnsed m; we were so easy respecting ihi* aiegf, 
that! always laugijed at M; de Lorraine. It is sail 

S marquis d’Huxelles has retired with the esteem 
is and foes. I tremble lest the dean’s brother 
>e among the namber of tilled or wounded; 
his brave brothers Will attain grey hairs: of lids 
■winced at least, if we may judge by the hasty 
manner in which he listened to M. Prat;, hois' 
accustomed to such news. I am in pain for poor Mar*- 
tillac: what can be done with one leg, in a city tak^n 
by assault * ? what noise, what confusion, what an iq- 
fernal region! I am very uneasy. I pity M. de ,1a 
Trousse; we said truly, in seeing him repair his house: 
“ The worst that can happen to him, is to enjoy the ex¬ 
pense he is incurring therethis was indeed too true. 
Do you wish to know what sort of life we lead, jay 
dear child f I will describe it to you. We rise atjgigj^; 
go to mass at nine; walk or not, according to the. 
ther, sometimes different ways; we dine com for tab' 
neighbour arrives, we talk of the news; after dim 
work, my daughter-in-law upon a hundred 
things, I npon two pieces of tapestry which madame 
de Carman gave me at Chaulnes; at five we separate, 
and walk alone or together; meet at a very pretty spot; 

I either take a book, pray, or think of my dear child, 
build castles in the air, and am sometimes cheerful, and 
sometimes melanchotj r . My son reads entertaining and 
good books; we have some devotional, and some histo- . 
rical; this amuses and employs us, we make our remarks 
upon what we read; my son is indefatigable, he would, 


said, even decisive event, which, b) effecting j peace, would have reo- 
dered him loss necessary. 

* Madame de S&ign 6 was not ignorant that Mentz had capitulated; 
hut she meant to 4 >cak of the attack of the covered way, which was very 
rigorous and bloody. 
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*ad for five hours successively if we wouk 
v T e receive letters and answer them, which 
mall portion of our time, at least of mi 
ad company, and we shall have more, \ 
lot wish it; wheiL visitors arrive, we 
terfectly easy. My son has workmen t 
roes as they say here, and gravelling the partefct 
short, mychiid, it is a strange thing, that in pursuing 
this ihsipid, and in some degree, melancholy life, the 
days should glide and fly from us; Gorl knows what is 
flying from us at the same time; but tell it not in Gath; 
I cannot, however, help thinking of it. We sup at eight; 
Sevigne reads after supper, but only books of amuse¬ 
ment, for fear of falling asleep ; they retire at ten, but 
I Seldom go to bed till twelve; such nearly are the rules 
of our convent; over the door is inscribed, Sacred liberty, 
<S> Do as you please *. I infinitely prefer this life to that 
~ rnnes; it will be sufficient to pass Lent there, for 
enefit of soul and body. 

Plessis has written me word, that his whim has 
gj'e&ly yet displayed the end of its nose; that it is not 
. fully come forth; but that he is married to a person per¬ 
fectly suited to his taste, of sense and beauty, of a good 
family, and who has secured him from ail future want; 
this is what you make me doubt: he seems still, how- 
-sever, to listen to madame de Vi ns. In short, these are 
his words, “ I love this wife a great deal better than the 


flast;” this agrees with the grief he displayed at her 
loss: have you forgotten it? 


* This i« »lat Rabelais says of the abbey de Thorne. They had 
this tingle rale: Fais te que to voudias,—Do at yon pleatc. 
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7TTER DCCCCXXIX. 


TO THE SAME. v 

- • * 

Tlie Roik«, Wedneidaj^lSepteinber 21, 16M. n 
l read your letters with pleasure, but I 

- —.-JD over again with an affection that interests 

and gives a relish to my solitary walks; these letters 
have greater charms, and are belter written, than you 
imagine; you are not aware of the turn and harmony 
yon give to them. 1 must tell you, my dear countess 
that M. de Chatlines, after so many professions of friend¬ 
ship, has forgotten us a little at Paris. He received 
your letter at Versailles; it was calculated to rouse 
him ; nevertheless, in a week’s residence there, and 
three conferences with the king, he could not find one 
moment to say a wogl in favour of my son, not even ^ 
M. de Croissi; he was contented with saying to M. de 
Lavardin, who was to have held the states; “ Sir, I en¬ 
treat you to appoint M. de Sevigue deputy.” And the 
next day, upon marshal d’Estrees’s remonstrances, an 
alteration took place; so that these words were lost in 
air. Madame de Chaulnes is to speak about it to M. de 
Croissi, but it will certainly be too late; they are people 
who are not dormant, and this is our situation. If 
business depended upon marshal d’Estrees, it would be 
very certain: madame de la Fayette has written him 
two very forcible letters ; he only requires at this mo¬ 
ment of interregnum, to discover what would be agree¬ 
able at court, and he himself points out the way to ma¬ 
dame de la Fayette, who on her part impels the duchess, 
and places the abbe Tetu between her and M. de Croissi: 
she ceitainly docs wonders, and we wait the effect of her 
exertions with tolerable tranquillity, with regard to the 
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hjqjpt itself, but hurt at the coldness and silencukgf th«y 
uke, whose friendship for me $nd my son, whose ’ 
iews, advice, manners, all convinced us, and the whoL 
jrovince, that he considered us with peculiar disun¬ 
ion. This, betMp you and me, so greatly ajmcus 
and surprises us, tut comparing what has passef since 
Iheir departure, with what passed before, we mse our 
senses, and earn in no way account for this sad mffer- 
3 nce; we think it all a dream, one of those disagreeable 
breams from which we are delighted to awake, and to 
discover that it was an illusion. We will inform yon of 
the sequel; but be assured that we are highly pleased 
With the marshal: he has even written to us, without 
saying so much to madame de la Fayette, in th« most 
obliging manner possible. As to M. de Lavardin, it 
mast be owned that the holding the states would have 
been a very pretty appointment for him; but this was 
taking the finest feather out of %» marshal’s cap: hiB 
Wigesty- may compensate M. de Lavardin when he 
pleases. 

What say you to Mentz ? The marquis d’Huselles was 
in want of powder and muskets; it seemed to us likewise 
that they were somewhat tardy in sending reinforce¬ 
ments : in short, it was the will of God, as it is that 
your son should be in perfect health. The dear marquis 
bos written me a very pretty letter; he rallies with me, 
and calls my daughter-in-iaw his cousin; he says they 
have done nothing yet, but highly praises M. de Bouf- 
' flers ; in short, no one can answer better to the fire of 
courage and valour than he does. God preserve him. 
Coulanges appears to me delighted with your magnifi¬ 
cence, your entertainments, your good taste, and with 
Paulina: you are wicked, you think he is compelled by 
virtue of witchcraft; I believe him ; but without being 
ukes, you display more splendour than is necessary to 
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m. Your company was select, and your court 
.enteel; nothing could add to the grandeorOf 
.'on. 

• seau is mad with his tnadame de la Riviere^ 
■akes a constellation; it if one of their dreams 
y and extraordinary, to which they give so much 

• w^hat they have been almost bewildered by them; 
for they took all the phantoms of their imagination foe 
serious truths. But I am not dreaming when I tell you, 
that one of my letters is either lost or missent. * I did 
not wait from the seventeenth to the twenty-fourth to 
write to my dear child; I wrote to you from henc<^ 
where I arrived with tnadame de Chaulnes and M. de 
Revel: she set out on Saturday the twentieth, at foot 
in the morning, and I wrote to you the next day, Au¬ 
gust the twenty-first. It is only to scold the postman, 
that I am so exact; I do not, however, complain, as I 
receive your letters very regularly. You praise RevUt"; 
for the same reason I did, in saying that I had 

him man of veracity, and so little tinctured with va¬ 
nity, that after having related to me the passages of tfo 
Rhine and Senef, and other circumstances of his cam¬ 
paigns, 1 did not know whether he deserved praise or 
censure. He told us that at first he fell into the Rhine, 
and was dragged out by hisliair; that his horse sunk 
into a hole ; in short, he related all this in such a man¬ 
ner, that 1 concluded he was drowned ; it seems, how¬ 
ever, that he mounted very expeditiously, though drip-, 
ping wet, upon another horse, and went very prettily 
to charge the enemy, and disengage the prince, who 
had just been wounded *. 1 was, nevertheless, in great 

want of this decision from the higher council, which 
the chevalier sends me, for his is really so to me. I am 

* The count tie Revel commanded the cuirassiers at the passage of 
the Rhine, June 12, 1672. 












H^binJto tell you a disgraceful thing of myself, more 
a * It is this; notwithstanding all toy 

'decbo> and the philosophy which solitude Iw 
. -r. ,,u dre, I have found myself so much nettle* 

‘ i ( •• alnes’s neglect and indolence, at the dis 
' v reates in the province, and the joy witl 
•* has inspired M. de’Chautnes’s enemies, ant 

^»o hate me on his account,-'that it is with tfii 
greatest difficulty in the world, I have got the better o 
it. I have therefore carefully avoided every thing that 
icould recall my thoughts to it; and as your letters web 
filled with the most friendly sentiments towards me/ant 
the interest you took in this little distinction, I worat 
rather have suffered death than have read them ; thsjj 
were poison to my mind. Can I, my dear Iittlp.sKt<ff‘ 
give you a greater proof of confidence, than in relating 
to you such a feeling, after six years of reflection, acs 
gdod sense l^ut tell me, at the same time, if tbere'cai 
be a comparison between the friendship and zeal^evln^j 
ed by M. de Chaulnesfor two years, to do us this' 
vice, and the uncommon lethargy he displays at pres&ij 
and the profound silence He observes, after so many 
lemn asseverations, that the only pleasure he had in leav¬ 
ing Britany, was in going to put the finishing stroke to 
this adair. Fow could he approach you after this ? how 
could he write to my mother? how, in short, can ho 
justify himself for having failed in one of the most essen¬ 
tial duties of friendship? Could it ever have been sup¬ 
posed that M. and madatnede Chaulnes would have be¬ 
come useless to us with regard to the deputation of Bri¬ 
tany ; and that madame de la Fayette and marshal d'Es-. 
trees should be the only persons that would have pro¬ 
cured it for us, had measures been taken in lime? I 
’"•gin to give up all thoughts of it; and now that all 
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hope is at an end, 1 find myself like the mani >f I 
whose story M. de Orraesson has often rela. dV> us: 1 
was upon the wheel; be said to"his confe-mr; ' 
my mind has not been so composed for a iong time. 
It is certain that I am much more tranquil than 1 wi 
a month ago, when 1 expected letter:, from M. d 
Cfiaulnes by every post; my moiln •* vili acquaint yc 
with my sentiments upon this subjtci. 1 am persuade 
that it is love who has played us this trick.; and this 
the only apology that can be offered for such condoc 
jfbr who does not know that every thing should yield I 
%M power of love ? It is only to be lamented that we ma 
attribute it to that little 1 retful sheerer, du Bois de laBochi 
| already know where in future, to meet with more cot 
potation than at the Bocks; I mean with you and h 
j|p Grignan in your magnificent ch&teau: if God pr< 
i^rye the health of ait the Grignans, and if nothin 
nge upon this score either, in.my owrtSiouse or mi 
de Mauron's, I.can foresee nothing to preventjn 
filing you at Grignan, under pretence of going to tail 
pte waters; but, in fact, to avoid the arriere-ban, frot 
which I could not excuse myself this year, on accoui 
of the way in which it was offered to me, and becaus 
M. de Chaulnes advised me to accept of it, in the view 
he assured me be had for me. In all human probabdit 
therefore, it will be towards the spring, or rather towarc 
the summer, when I shall see you, my dearest sistei 


My only fear is, that M. de Grignan may at that tim 
be obliged to visit the coast, and that 1 shall not hav 
so much of his company as 1 wish. 1 am delighted th; 
Paulina begins to make conquests; little Coulangt 
seems to praise her most heartily and sincerely. You 
son tells me very prettily, that after having been at th 
taking of three or four-cities, he has a great inclinatio 
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t» himself to the air of the Rocks. Adieu, my 
,y tittle sister; I salute and embrace all the illu- 
'Sh-ftse? yrigmns, wishout forgetting M. de la Garde. 
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All this must have vent: it is a relief to him. You 
may wel’ suppose that if 1 tit him set out for Bourbon 
and Origuan, I shall request a place in his carriage. It 
will be found, in the end, that I, who do not keep a 
.•philosopher's shop, have more philosophy than all of 
V them. Providence assists me wonderfully upon these 
occasions; it was by submitting to its decrees, that 
mademoiselle le Camus heroically endured the breaking 
ttfP of her marriage; I am inclined to think, thatch* 
cardinal (£e Camus*) did not bear the shock with 
much fortitude. I fancy his eminence seeks only the 
road to paradise, and that he will not desert'the Chrtitfm 
mob. I cannot believe that people of really good i 
can carry on the farce longit is assuming too l 
{ feel the mortification of this family. It is still, 
liered that the affair of the parliament of RennCf^ 
determined. 


LETTER DCCCCXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Racks, Sunday, September as, 1689. 

I reconcile myself very badly to the restraint laid 
upon me by M. de Grignan; he keeps a constant watch 
over my actions; he is afraid I shall give him a father- 
in-law: this captivity will drive me to some rash adven- 

,* A prelate who piqued himself so much upon his high birth, that 
'lung one day to the people of lus diocese, he styled them the 

turn ;>vjl 
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tSe, but it will not be with mon." cur le comie t-X 
yes, monsieur, for he is.riot only monsieur, but monsu — 
le comte de Revel; we are quite u£nc'pn : "»< fi hc r rtv..ii' 
the custom of giving a title to a peri-cur w it ■ lets no right 
to it + ; we nevertheless sometimes torg I ourselves, anil 
call him Revel, but this is under the lire. I will not 
xparry him, so make yourself easy, he is too gallant; 
this will excite your curiosity ta know who are his Chi- 
menas: you mention two who arc true Eretonnes, but 
there are three others; a young seneckule who was,here, 
but not related to the one you have seen; mademoiselle ' 
de K****, who is very pretty, and who was at Renees; 
a©d to crown all, a little madame de M. C. your niece, 
$ 9 *. she is grand-daughter to your father Descartes; she 
,^*»a great deal ot wit, and seems to think that fire j* 
hot, and that she may burn and be burnojjpf All this* 
however, is carried on wkRso much dece jw* that their 
common lover seems hSrNJty tired of Robes; he told 
■ A L d a jfaouvois the other day, that if he vflfeted the most 
‘mmadjr officer in the #orld for a winter campaign, he 
would'think of him. 

|i v l^t us now, my child, talk of the chevalier’s preju¬ 
dice; doesTriendship blind us so far ? 1 think I am as 
well acquainted with it as any one, but it should seem 
to me that it would never err against conviction; we do 
.jtQjt love those less who are in the wrong, but we per¬ 
ceive their error. What! shall an unknown personage, 
called Reason, supported by Truth, knock at the door, 
and shall she be driven away, as from the university of 
Paris (you have seen that charming work of Despreaux}), 

*f* M. de Coulanges said that the children of the tnembeis of the par¬ 
liament of Rennes weie all born marquises and counts. 

X See the builesque decision iriven in the high chamber of l\irn -s- 
Aus, iu favour of the masters of arts, for the support of the cVilitue of 
Aiistoile. 
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g heard, though accompanied by justifica- 
! do two and two no longer make four ? A 
ymilfi nation given by*marshal de Meillaraie, of a hun¬ 
dred crowns every two years, which was never a settled 
pension, and which was not known, cannot be discon¬ 
tinued without a crime; for they say, “Sir, we must 
see at the next meeting of the states; if I am deceived* 
it will be easily rectified.” For, with regard to the late 
gratification erased and given to the states of seventy- ■ 
one, Coetlogon does not disagree to it.' Is it possible to, 
he In the wrong, when all these things are sd clearly 
proved ? If the chevalier had so good a cause in hand*' 
with that warm blood that creates heroes and the gout,- 
te would know how to support it better than I do. - But- 
can a person with so much good sense, shut his eyt&a* 3 
md his judgement to this poor truth ? No, surely, myf 
lear countess, no surely; the duke de Chaulnes wash 
not to blame here; this is his master-piece of friend-' 
ship; here he fulfilled all its duties, and even surpassed 
them; it is with regard to us that he was to blame, agjpf 
his conduct is wholly incomprehensible: such is the mftf 
serable state of man; every thing is cut diamond-wise, 
every thing is true, and this is the world. The good 
duke has written to me again from Toulon; he is con¬ 
stantly thinking of me, without having once thought of 
me for a single moment during a week's stay at Parish 
not one word to the king respecting the deputation so 
often promised, in a manner which gave us reason to 
think he would make it his own business; not a word to 
M. de Croissi, whose son he took with him, and who 
would have appointed your brother; he said a flying 
word to M. de Lovardin, but could he suppose that he 
had more power than himself to create a deputy? We 
had persuaded ourselves that this was after he had men- 
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tioned it to the king. At length he sets out, ni ^k^ jn 
that Lavardin is not to hold the states, it was therefon 
necessary to write. He goes to Grignan^ you talk 4. 
him on the subjeet, he seems to be inclined to write 
and this is all; he writes to me from Grignan and Tou 
Ion, but says not a syllable respecting it. Madame d< 
Qaalnei is to speak to M. de Croissi about it, but i 
will be too late, the place will be taken by M. de Coet 
logon. As to marshal d’Estr6es, be has joyfully engage* 
himself to madame de la Fayette, provided thecour 
leaves him master of the nomination: we were but toi 
happy on this quarter; but we think no more of it;. M 
de Cavoie .will have the deputation for bis brother>in 
law, and will be in the right. The good duchess ha 
lest too much time; she is timid, and will find the pas 
sage blocked op j it is not every one who knows how t< 
■peak. 1 know not how to reconcile this lethargic con 
duct with a friendship I cannot doubt; 1 am as much a 
aloss tq comprehend it as my son; but we are resolve* 
mhave the glory of not complaining; this would giv 
the duke's enemies too much pleasure, andserve thee 
for a triumph. We are enclosed in these woods, and i 
is easy for us to be silent^ehanges may take place ii 
another year, so that we arasery well pleased you gav 
him such a magnificent reception : we shall not discon 
tinue our correspondence with him; I shall only stat 
the fact, and ask his excellency how he could constant! 
think of us, and yet forget both us and himself? We sha 
not go to the meeting of the states, and shall laugli a. 
the arriere-ban, which has given us nothing but uneasi¬ 
ness. These are our wise resolutions; if you approve 
them, we shall think them still better. We are, how¬ 


ever, sensible to tiie loss you will sustain in your charm¬ 
ing county; we cannot too much regret so many fine 
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) -V fc *, aich flowed from it. I feel this blow 
■■■_.< .. and perhaps more; for you are stib- 
' fnwe, and 1 airy not sdt 

J propos of sublime: it seems to me that M. de Ma» 
rillac * does not act amiss. La Fayette is handsome, 
and has no bad qualities: he has^a good name, he is in the 
path of glory, and has all his mother’s friends, wb6 «rt- 
infinite.in number; his mother is a woman of distbi*i 
guished merit; she entails all her estate upon him; Mt 
does also the abbe f. He will some day be in pomes* 
siolfof 30,0f>0 livres a year: he does not owe a single 
pistole; these are not mere words of course. Whom can 
you find preferable to him, when law is out of tbeques* 
tion ? J’belady has 300,000 livres; could madame de !*• 
Fayette ex|tect less ? Give me your opinion, for I teH 
you nothing but the truth. M. de Lamoignon is the de¬ 
pository of the 'articles, which were signed four days 
agct between M. de Lamoignon, the lieutenant of po¬ 
lice, and madame de Lavardin, who mede-the match. ^ 
But what say you to all these changes in the magi¬ 
stracy 1 I am quite grieved that our M. de Lamoignon 
should not have been one of the number; both he and hk 
friends are hurt at it. Your M. de Torci} was certainly 
born with a caul on hi* head: ah, would you had 
made him write with good ink! But it was not decreed 
that we should profit by the ardour of his friendship; it 


• Rend de MarilUe, dean of the counsellors of state, married Maria* 
Magdalen de Mareillac, his daughter, to Kend-Amiand Motier, count 
de la Fayette, jouiiger son of agdelan Pioche de la Vergne countess 
dc la Fayette, and colonel of the regiment de la Fere. 

•f Loms Motier, abbd de la Fayette, eldest son of madame de la 
Fayette. 

J John Baptist Gilbert, marquis de Torci, appointed secretary oi 
state upon the death of Charles Colbert, marquis dc Torci, his father. 
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mjpM the wi8 of Gody tto* is evident, smd 
no wore of it. M. de Pontehartrtufi is-appointed cofft- 
iroikr-ge»eral; I expected this/but not so soon ; ter 
are going to write t® him: you will not fail to do the 
tame, aa well a* to madame de Moucy; she is now Sft- 
ter to the first president V but she will aot be vain of 
-thedistinctien. 

How happy Paulina is, to be with you! you will new- 
4 model her; it is a good sign when she approves the 
praises you bestow on madame de Dangeau. This dear 
child is capable and deserving of all that you can teach 
her; I have always thought so since you told me she 
had sense, and was desirous of pleasing you. Once 
Store I say, hove happy she is, to be with you, and 
to sec and hear you! Conkmges seems delighted with 
her, as well as with you and M. de Grignan, your cha¬ 
teau and your splendour: your manner of doing the ho¬ 
nours of the house seems to have made a very deep im¬ 
pression upon lus bnyn; he will, at least, acknowledge 
you for the duke and duck--* of the canpo basso-f. In 
short, my dear countess, v, lint can you not do when 
you please ? and with w hat an air, and what a grace ! My 
son has read what you have written hint witli pleasure ; 
he has lately communicated his thoughts to you; he de¬ 
sires you will lie convinced that 1 am in ; erfect health, 
and that the air of the Hocks is excellent. RI. d’Aix 
has scarcely acted civilly in not paying you a visit; 
what folly, to wish to he first president J ! Put the truth 
is, he is mad; luckily those on whom it depends, aienot 
so: if, notwithstanding your endeavours to live upon 
good terms with him, his conduct should give you of¬ 
fense, I advise you to write to madame de la layette; 


* Miiflcs de Tfailai. The leaver camp, 

t Oi die t’arlMiuenl of AU. 
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'sheis At convinced that be can be in tbe right whew be 
■deposes •you, and there are few things be dreads more 
chan to appeal ridiculous in ber eyes. I am aware of 
the contempt in whicta your parliament- is held, m leav¬ 
ing them such a leader as we are acquainted with : at¬ 
tend a little to what has been the fate of those to whom 
that province has been given, JVf. d’Argouges, Pont- 
chartrain, Boucherat; these are men, and not sed-hartet 
.Who neigh and commit a thousand extravagances. f> 
shall also mention La Faluere, with whom every body » 
satisfied. Adieu, my child, I embrace you with infi¬ 
nite EpTectlon. 

LETTER BCCCCXX'KI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, September 99 , 1 699 . 

You astonish me by the account you give me of tb$f 
illness of M. de la Trousse. I was informed that a kind 
of palsy had seized him from the hips downwards j this 
is a shocking circumstance, and deprives him of ttm 
power of enjoying society, and consequently of receiv¬ 
ing consolation. I do not comprehend how this ma¬ 
lady can be cured by the waters of Bourbon ; how can 
it be supposed that waters which are only cathartic 
should be fit to restore strength and vigour to relaxed 
and insensible parts? In short, my child, this is a 
most extraordinary illness; I pity M. de la Trousse, 
more than he would pity me. I hope that the cheva¬ 
lier will find as much benefit from the waters as he is 
led to expect. They must surely have great efficacy, 
or people would not repair from one end of the world to 
.. tbe other, to bathe an hour and a half in three days, 
the only way in which they are used, for they are not 
vol. vm. L 
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dfiidtf Let me 1cnow their effect, aiul partic. . 
ther the chevalier has been relieved by them, inis 
journey cannot be long, if they only batfie three days'; 
if, after this, the chevalier should be able to serve, you 
would alt have great reason to wish the campaign in 
Dsuphiuy fell to his lot,- as your fine chateau would 
tlfea be his retreat %nd resting-place. Enclosed is a 
l*iter from Coulanges ; you will find that he is still full 
OT your magnificent reception and of Paulina. 

Madame de Cbaulnes informs me that she has spoken 
to M. de Croissi, who will do his best, and that a letter 
Bhall be sent from the duke de Chaulnes to M. de Pom- 
mereuil; all this hangs together so badly, that 1 have 
jto'further hopes of it. M. de PommereuiJ and- mar¬ 
shal d’Estr^es are entirely devoted to us; the last wishes 
only for a hint to name my son: this is what M. de 
Chaulnes should do, or madame de Chaulnes aftet her 
husband’s departure ; this is what he should have writ- 
¥ after he had learned at Lyons that M. de Lavardin 
s)gBS not to hold the states. In short, I shall never 
Oprnprehend this lethargy, after their long-continued 
friendship, having said to us a hundred times, “ This is 
more our business than yours.” I can only conjecture 
that they did not choose to oppose M. de la Coetlogon, 
to whose assiduity the return of the parliament is attri¬ 
buted, and the present given by the city of Rennes; 
tbwgh in fact he had nothing to do with it, for it was 
voluntary: but as he is governor of Rennes, he puts on 
an air of importunity, and they were a good deal em¬ 
barrassed in acquainting me with this disagreeable cir¬ 
cumstance. But why then did they recommend my 
son to M. de Lavardin ? this is what puzzles me: but I 
will perplex myself no move with it, though I cannot, 
however, believe that thpy have no longer any regard 
for me; it must be ascribed to timidity, rather than 
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tiklii^jucpj and I find that this good ditches* ts OVW- 
-*»'nelnitvfevith remorse. Did I not inform you that her 
husband wrotoeto me? from Toulon ? I shall answer hiia 
at Rome, when I shall be more certain of what I have 
to tell him: but I will not complain; would be 
acting an ill part: every thing is confounded and con¬ 
cealed in the journey to Rome; ive have suffered- {*p 
humiliation of any kind, with regard to the public; 

, my heart justifies them, not doubting that they lore- M 
belter than M. de Coetlogon. ' 

There is an abbe of Francheville here, who ha* a great 
deal of wit, and is agreeable, unaffected, and learned 
without ostentation ; Montreuil is acquainted \uith him, 
lie has passed his life at Paris, has seen you twice, ami 
you have made an impression on his brain like a dHehi 
nity. He is a gieat Cartesian, and is mademoiselle Des¬ 
cartes’s tutor; she showed him your letter ; he admired 
that, and your enlightened understanding. His wit 
pleases and amuses uv infinitely; it is a long tim# 
since I have been in such good company. He caffif 
my son note ded, and he thinks me also a divinity, .not 
of la pithe d?£li Dei *; for my part, I consider ray seif 
only as a sylvan divinity: but to satisfy 51. de Gngnan, 
who may be apprehensive that I shall marry him, I 
ha^e to inform him that another widow, young, rich, 
and of a good family, struck witti his wit and merit, has 
been married to him for these two years, after having 
refused presidents a mortier: what more need be said? 
and he, sought after by this widow whom he ought him¬ 
self to have sought after, yielded, at length, at the age 
of sixty, quitted his abbey, to have no other employ¬ 
ment than that of a Christian and Cartesian philosopher, 

» *' The plebeian gods: a quotation from Tasso’s Aminta. The words 
nalc deu are from Virgil's Enoiu 
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and of being the wisest man in this provin 
always at home* and his wife* who is a youiK - 
gant woman, is never happy but whori she is witn mm. 
He has visited my son and me, .and, if we are pleased 
with his conversation, he seems delighted with ours. 
Yon would certainly like this man: his name is M. de 
©wdtoriac; he came fourteen leagues to see ns, ahd the 
he has of you gives me great.pleasure;- 1 should 
bt be satisfied v?ith any merit that was ignorant of 
yours. v 

• My dear Paulina, I was charmed to see your writing 
•nee more; I was fearful you would have forgotten me 
ta your prosperity; it is so great a one for you to be 
mtt good terms with your dear mamma, and to* be wor¬ 
thy of her esteem, that a little head like yours might 
easily be turned by it. I advise you to continue the 
exercise of all your little perfections, which will secure 
your mamma's love for you, and at the same time the 
esteem of all the world.—I am, indeed, very glad, my 
dear child, that for your amusement, and the honour 
®f my prophecy, Paulina is become amiable and gentle, 
as you wished her to be. 

I cannot comprehend why an alliance with mademoi¬ 
selle de Camus should be less desirable, than if her 
uncle had gone to Rome; what a jest! Was she consi¬ 
dered as the niece of a minister of state? He was no¬ 
thing more than a cardinal of great merit, and a pious 
man: he is so still. 
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J.ETTPR DCpCCXXXlI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, October a r 16S9.' v 
It will be a year to-morrow since I saw yoc, embraced 
you, he-rd you speak, and left you at CharentoOf 
Good heavens, what a lively remembrance I have $>£ 
that day ; and how I long for another, that may berdi¬ 
stinguished by seeing you again, embracing you, .and 
clinging to you for ever! Why cannot I thus end.my, 
life witb the person who has wholly occupied it? That 
is what ,1-feel, and what I tell you, my dear child, wjtkn 
out intending it, to commemorate the end of this yu*f 
of separation. - - * 

After this, I must tell you, that your last letter isu(o 
gay, so sprightly, has so much of the currente calamo ip 
it, that it charms me, because it is impossible to think 
and w rite to pleasantly, without being in good spirits ant£ 
in good health. Let us first talk of tire chevalier; I think 
his situation must be much improved since I saw him. 
What! I might 6ee him stamp with his right foot! As 
to the left, it still kept the field with glory, though it 
was sometimes humbled by the state of its colleague, 
winch mortified us equally. In truth, nothing but a 
miracle could have restored him the use of his right 
foot; for be was almost as lame as M. de la Roabe- 
foucault, which was quite deplorable; and this change 
is effected by three quarters of an hour’s bathing for 
three successive days, in these salutary waters: neither 
Mont-d’or nor Barege could have done as much. In 
three days, then, we are free. Assure the chevalier 
0? the sincere joy 1 fed, fiom the relief he iias de¬ 
rived from these charming waters, till we. can pro- 
hounce the word You pay a high loiupli- 
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meat to M. de Carcassonne’s solicitude 
it with yours for me; I can easily con^.t. >nu uuue 
can be more affectionate or consolatory. The cheva¬ 
lier, then, thinks madame de Ganges* greatly altered; 
this is odd; she was really much to blame, not to an¬ 
swer to the idea he had formed of her: I have some¬ 
times seen a likeness to that beautiful model, but a 
hundred thousand degrees below it; for besides her 
features, so many things are wanting, with respect to 
manner, grace, and what constitutes beauty, that the 
resemblance dwindles to nothing. If I had known she 
had been the wife of my Ganges, whom I have so often 
seen, I should have viewed her, perhaps, through a 
different medium ; but the deed is done. 

Let us talk of piadame de Montbiun; good heavens, 
with what spit it do j ou paint this woman ! Your bro¬ 
ther is delighted with the portrait, but he will not tell 
you so, he only embraces you. lie is with his honest 
.friend; and it is I wle- have to thank you for having 
left every thing, and down with such impetuosity to 
describe this woman, who is really an original: full of 
her noble ancestry, which she traces as far back as the 
Flood, and which occupies her mind entirely; all her 
Guelph and Gibelin relations, friends and enemies, with 
whom you fill your page inimitably, with the greatest 
humour and drollery; her reveries, in calling the mar¬ 
quis d’Huxelles her enemies, w hen she certainly means 
the Germans; the crowns with which she decorates and 
intrenches herself; her astonishment at seeing your 
natural complexion; her fancying you have neglected 
yourself, in showing the natural colour of your veins 
tod skin; that you ought to paint your face; and be- 

* Sister-in-law of the unfortunate madame de Ganges. The name 
tif tiiis lady was Gevaudan. 
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^atisft you display the complexion God has given you, 
ayoti appeal to her quite neglected and undressed. Mes¬ 
sieurs de Grignan are very clever in thinking heft it 
natural complexion: this shows the discernment of 
men, they neither know what they see nor what they 
say; I have met with those who have even admired 
inferior beauties. 

You have taken a pretty trip to Saint Efcprit; 
have seen M. de Baville, the terror of Languedoc; yott 
have also seen M. de Broglio *. I consider out Revel 
as the Cesar, and Broglio the neglected London f. Hal 
not the chevalier seen them both in the chains of ma¬ 
demoiselle de Bouchet ? Broglio was so furious a lover, 
that ho was one cause of her throwing herself into the 
Carmelites. 

I must add, my dear child, that we are no longer 
angry with our good governors, at which I am delight¬ 
ed ; I was almost in despair in thinking them to blame. 
It is certain, and all our friends agree, that the duk« 
could not say a syllable to the king, neither on the 
subject of Britany nor the deputation, Without great im¬ 
propriety ; Rome occupied every thing. He spoke to 
M. de Ltvardin, and wrote to marshal d’Estrees: ma- 
dame de Chaulnes has said all that could be said to 
JI. de Croissi; and nothing can be more evident, than 
the pleasure they would have had in succeeding; bat 
we think no more of it, and if by accident we should 
obtain it, We shall consider it os a miracle. This is not 
the greatest evil that arises to me from the death of the 
pope; I am really grieved when I reflect upon the lose 
you will sustain by this evynt. 

* Victor Maurice, count etc Broi;lio, commanded in Languedoc; k- 
is brother of duties Amotions <lc Broglio, count de Revel, 
f Soe La Fontaine's Fable upon .Education, Fab. 16 S, 
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I tbank you, my child, for making- . * 

one'of the members of your society, by mRrr;u._ r , 
of what passes in it: nothing is so dear Vr me, as what 
comes from you and your family. I recommend to 
you the care of your health, and the preservation ot 
your youth, and not without reason. 1 laugh with you 
at M. de Grignan’s gout : this is a fine cons ilation to a 
til an in'pain; but every thing is preferable to the co- 
Kfci !i God bless you all; my compliments, remembrances, 
and caresses, where they are due: you know your own 
share, my dear child; it is my entire self. 

LETTER DCCCCXXXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, Ociolicr 5, 1689. 
It; had never entered my brain to accuse certain iron 
wires in the head-dress of bt ing the cause of long faces; 
this hint would be very useful to certain persons of our 
acquaintance. I had heard they were very friendly; 
but no, quite the contrary: these two little wires press 
against the temples, prevent the circulation of the blood, 
and cause abscesses; some die in consequence; they 
may consider themselves fortunate, whose faces are only 
lengthened an ell, and who become pale as death ; but 
young people, who are more hardy, may recover in 
time. I am very much inclined to place this story in 
the class with some others formerly related to me by 
the good princess de Tarente; however, it is not amiss 
to know every thing. * 

I do not in the least doubt that M. de la Garde, who 
never refused a remedy, will avail himself of that of the 
lady you mention. You will see him with his head upon 
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Sny length 'of”t‘mej we should,m> lopgpr 
have'sore eyes; I have' nothing to give you in,return 
for yotlr account of this visit. 

' ’Wh have hid a very worthy, sensible, agreeable^ f ut},- 
affected, learned, and every way desirable, visitor 
ys; a man of great endowments, and capable of eytep* 
in^vupon every subject of conversation: he has.bgm 
here for a week. One of his brothers-in-law is arrival 
the abbe de Marbeuf, who spoils nothing; and a bro¬ 
ther-in-law of the count de Lis, who would spoil every 
thing if he opened his lips; this is a secret misanthro¬ 
pist, for he keeps his chagrin to himself; he is very 
well made, and sings so much like Beaumaviel, that he 
might be mistaken for him. When our worthy friend 
departed, every thing was comparatively flat and in- 
dpid; we renewed the just observations we made in^ 
this country with you, on pleasant and disagreeably, 
rompany ; and fixed that the disagreeable was the most 
de-arable: their absence is a relief; whereas pleasant 
-.ociety leaves us dull and dejected, we cannot easily 
pursue the old track; in short, it is a great misfortune 
to associate with sensible people, but it is a misfortune 
that does not often happen to us. 

You ask me for news of our deputation; we wish to,, 
think no more of it. Madame de Chaulnes has twice , 
spoken very well to M. de Croissi on the subject. The, 
abbb Tetu is animated by madame de la Fayette to re-, 
mind the minister, and passes so well in review all that 
madame de Chaulnes had represented, that every thing 
ts to be hoped from his zeal and earnest endeavour to, 


' 1 * 

* It has already been obstned that this was a fiisourite csjire shn 
I. de l<t Garde, 
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accomplish what he undertakes. Matin 
has intrusted him with the charge of thi lU.t, . 
is not always at Versailles; madaihc de'la Fayette does 
wonders; the duke de Chaulnes has written to marshal 
d’Estrees, who desires nothing better than to serve us; 
such is our situation. For my part, I believe M. de 
Coetlogon will carry it, for the reasons I gave you the 
other day. The other candidates are M. de Lanion, 
and M. de Chateau-Renaud; vre wait for the unrwil¬ 
ling of all this with a tranquil look, and nn undisturbed 
mind. ,1 thank you for having prevented the chevalier 
from writing to M. de Cavc-iC on this affair; it would 
have been wrong. 

My son laughed immoderately at your madame ; lie 
has heard of a certain long visage at Rennet and wants 
to know how it has been acquired ; he is gone to pay a 
Visit to marshal d’Estrees at Haines. You ad: w hat we 
have done with our thirty ships. Alas! what we always 
do with them. We were delighted to rect ive trim a'. 
Brest; this was one of the most import uit affairs in the 
world; they all set sail together, steered as far ns the 
island of Ushant, and then returned to Belleisle, from 
thence to Brest, and there it ended. You find that 
the person who said there had been no decisive action 
at sea since the battle of Actium, was quite in the right. 
Madame de Lamoignon has been brought to bed of a 
son at Baville; in his way to Paris, the coachman over¬ 
turned the carriage, and killed the poor child: what 
say you to having or not having a good coachman t 
You are right to be pleased with the diversion the gout 
affords to M. de Grignan’s intestines: God preserve the 
interior of this place, and prevent the outworks from 
feeing so dreadfully insulted ; for whatever comes under 


•* Brother-in-law of M -.1- O'i.-t!o-on. 
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I .nomination of pain is hard to bear; the chevalier 
contradict me. Let me know constantly how 
the waters of Uaiai&c agree with him, and at wha: time 
your states of Languedoc are to meet; ours will be 
convened on the 20th of this month at Rennes. Adieu, 
my dearest child; oh, how glad I should be to walk 
with yow all upon that beautiful terrace! 

LETTER DCCCCXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

'Hie Rocks, .Sunday, October g, 1CS9. 
N'o Iet.er, my dear child; I am quite unhappy when I 
lose this pleasure; to-morrow I shall have two at once: 
I must accustom myself to these disappointments, for 
complaint is useless. 1 am here alone; my son is gone 
to Rennes to visit marshal d’Estrees, and my daughter- 
in-law lo sec her mother. I shall have a lady from 
Vitre with me to-morrow, whom 1 like tolerably' well, 
so that l shall not be quite alone. M. de Pommereuil 
lias given marshal d’Estrees the duke de Chaulnes’s 
letter. Madame de Chaulnes has conferred ttf ice, with 
all iier eloquence, with M. de Croissi; the abbe TStu 
has a high opinion of the duchess’s weight with the mi¬ 
nister : if, after this, we lose the deputation, I shall say 
it is because M. de Chaulnes is at Rome; because M. 
de Lavardin did not hold the states; because M. de 
Cliateau-Renaud, and M. de Coetlogon, who are in the 
service, are preferred; in short, because it was not 
the will of God, for we have, on our part, exceed^ 
ed the utmost of our little abilities; and I shall not 
lake the pains to hate persons, who, I am persuaded, 
afo as much vexed at it as myself. Here ends the 
chapter. 
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Vs/jhat say you to M. da Seigpelai, a 
age of six and thirty * i Madame do , 
me wonders of liiadame de Mouci^and 'her brothcrf, 
who has forbidden his secretary, in a way to enforce 
obedience, to take any thing whatever, either directly 
or indirectly; and the better to dispose him to this, he 
has given him 2000 crowns to begin with, and has dou¬ 
bled his salary from eight to sixteen thousand livrcs 
the wages of the other servants are raised in propor¬ 
tion, to secure them from every kind of temptation. 
You will agree that this is a great and noble alteration, 
and very flattering to a soul like this magistrate’s. Ma¬ 
dame de Mouci, his worthy sister, finding his talkie and 
expenses increased, gave him the other day 12,000 livres 
worth of new plate, and will not even allow her brother 
to thank her for it, saying it was (juite useless to her, 
apd a mere trifle. To speak candidly, I envy such 
^actions as these; it affects me to the heart, to find souls 
of this stamp; this is making a proper use of riches, 
and placing virtue in the foremost rank : I thought you 
would be pleased with this anecdote of a family you 
love. I also wrote to madame de Mouci, that the king, 
the parliament, France, and all the pleaders, ought to 
be congratulated on the appointment of such a man to 
such a place. 1 am sure my letter did not displease 
, fcer; but it is evident that she docs not intend to an- 
gwer it, and that she will not indulge herself in raillery: 
God bless, and guide her, for she will be in paradise 
even in this world; she is no longer with us, and is 
very nappy. 

* Madame Cor nut I returning from Versailles at this time, was asked 
what she had seen there. “ borne very curio as things,” she replied, 
u love in the pravo, and ministers in the cradle.” -«* 

•f AduUeb de Horiui was just appointed first president of tlr ' ** 
mei»t if Paris, where he was before attorney-gentrJ, 
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been informed th'ftt the marquis d’Htlkelles 
'*!**. very wed received at court, that the court is 
at Fontainbleau, and that the duke of Burgundy and 
^ • his governor* have both an intermitting fever: all this 
you know, my dear countess. Had I received your 
letter 1 would have answered it, and would not thus 
ridiculously waste my time in beating the bashes. 
, 1 f 1 had received a vi.Vit from raadame de Montbron, I 
CTcild have written volumes; but every thing her# is 
so v^riiform, that materials fail. I believe that the 
states'll! not be convened till the 25th at Rennes. ' 
do not know the precise time that the parliament vfiH 
rbturr, thilher. A president and four counsellors have 
been created: it is. perhaps, expected that these posts 
will hr filled, M. de Badleul has resigned his post in 
favour of his son; M. de Memos officiates for himself: 
here 1 am a gazetteer again. Let us talk of GrignaoPj 
how is.the poor count? where are the enemies, within 
or without ? he mart allow us to wish him pains in 
arms, that his intestines may escape; but we wish tbs 
whole place were in good condition. Dues the chevalier 
return to Bal.iruc ? it would be laying in a good winter 
stock of health. Where is M. de Carcassonne ? is M. 
de la Garde's head still on the ground, and his heelskt 
»the air? was Paulina born with a caul, or is this a rate 
instance? and you, my child, are you handsome, oir in, 
other words, are you well? 1 constantly think ofGri- 
gnan, of you all, of your terraces, your fine and glo¬ 
rious prospect; 1 leave my woods to walk with you; 
but in this multitude of ideas, some occur that make me 
almost shiver with terror, when 1 reflect on the negocia- 
tion that is at this very instant carrying on to dispossess 
you of Avignon. Ah! tell it not in Gath. Embrace me. 


* M. de Ikduvillicit. 
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love me, believe me entirely yours, and reflect tnt rl> 
is now a year, a whole year, since I have seen or Ht*t 
you. ' v 

LETTER * DCCCCXXXV. 

FROM MADAME DE LA FAYETTE TO MADAME DE SEVICNE. 

Paris, October 8, 1689. 

Mt style will be laconic; I have no head ; I have ly4 
• fever; I have commissioned M. du Bois to tell j’ou 

so. 

The business of the deputation has completely failed; 
wonders were, performed on all sides; 1 doubt whether 
M. de Chatlines himself, in person, could have obtained 
it. The king expressed no dislike to M. de Sevigne, 
but he had long promised it, as he said, to those who 
were candidates for the office. We must lay aside our 
hopes till the next assembly of the states: we know not 
who is the person in question, but this, my dear tnend, 
we know is in question, that you must, on no considera¬ 
tion whatever, spend the winter in Britany. You aie 
old ; the Rocks are surrounded with woods; colds and 
coughs will destroy you ; you will grow dull, your mind 
will lose its energy, and will decay : all this is certain, 
and worldly affairs are nothing in comparison of what- 
I tell you. Talk to me not of money, nor of debts ; 

I put my hand upon your lips on this subject. M. de 
S6vign6 will send you to Malicorne in his carriage, 
where M. do C’haulnes’s carriage will meet you : you 
then reach Paris ; you will alight at M. de Chaulnes’s, 
for your own house will not be prepared to receive 
you; you will have no horses; this will be merely 
a temporary residence, you will return home at your 
leisure. But to come to the point. You now pay 
de Sevigne for your board, and are keeping house here: 4 a 


'S’, - 
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logetlier, and you yvill find -that you ace living 
x greater expense than you suppose, for your house 
it still goes"om^You will say, “ But I am in debt, and 
ball be free by this means.” Take this into consider- 
mi, that you will here find a thousand crowns, with 
which you may pay off your heaviest debts; this sum 
is lent you without interest, and you may repay it by 
instalments as suits your convenience: ask me not whence 
K^comcs, nor from whom, you will never know; bat it 
is\x»m persons who are not afraid of losing their money. 
No nigvments upon the subject; words and letters will 
lie unavailing: I will not even read what you write: in 
snort,-my dear, you must either come, or renounce say 
tiiendship, madamede Chaqlnes’s, and madame de L»- 
vardin’s, for ever: we w ill not have a fi iend who is de¬ 
termined to grow old and kill herself by her own fault! 
your conduct is foolish and weak: you must 
soon the weather is fine. 
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FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GP.ICNAN. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, October 12, 1689. 

t Here they are both ; but, good heavens! how miserable 
the first would have made me if I had received it with* 
out the second, which informs me that the chevalier*! 
fever ha< abated, and afforded him a day’i rest! This 
takes away the horror of a continually increasing fever, 
accompanied with suffocation, delirium, and drowsiness, 
which all together form a dreadful disorder. The blood; 
the constitution, the gout, must all combine in this. 
What a pity it is that such high blood, capable of per* 
^ ling the most brilliant actions, should sometime* 
■brni such ill offices, ami render tlie others useless! 

T 
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la short, this is a very melancholy affair Tor all, afft^r 
you in particular, whose‘■kindness o f heart leads yofl >» 
be the nurse of all you love. Now I am more than ever 
at Grignan, thought was frequently there before, from 
the double interest I take in whatpasses since this ill¬ 
ness. Distance exposes us tp write many absurdities; 
at least, they become so hv arriving out of season: you 
are melancholy, busy, or uneasy; a letter from Tiri- 
tany appears, full of- gaiety and trifles: I am ashanr .< 
of it, but I have told you a hundred times, these area.he 
iftpjped effects of distance. 

iWjftJtve informed you that I am ifo longer displeased 
M. and madame tie Chaulnes. It is certain, and 
ijiends have told me, that he could not, with any 
degree of propriety, have mentioned the affairs of 15ri- 
tanv. He recommended tr.y son to M. de Lavardin, 
thy^ing he would have the same desire to serve him 
{■■he had; and this was true, fie lias since written 
tWharsiial d’Estrees, and his letter would have Had a 
proper effect, if the king had not publicly declared to ali 
the candidates for the deputation, that it had long been 
promised ; madame de la l ayette tells me this, without 
saying to whom, but it will shortly be known; she adds 
that M. de Croissi mentioned my son to the king, who 
seemed to have no dislike to him ; but that the same 
day his majesty declared himself; and tins the marshal 
expected, who cares very little that the governor of Bri- 
tany lose*.this noble privilege, provided he pays his 
court. Madame de fa Fayette has freed him from all 
his engagements, and thus the business has ended. My 
son is at Rennes; the marshal, with whom he is well 
acquainted, having seen him a hundred times at the 
marchioness d’Huxelles’s, boldly contending with Rou- 
villc, is much pleased with his visit: he plays every 
night with him at backgammon ; he waits for the or- 
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de la TramomHe to pny -bis respects to *11, 
tur ns ho me with his wifi*: this is the best' 
pian ne can pursue. I am still alone, bul find no incolt* 
^ venience from it: the lady from Vitr£ will be with me 
to-morrow, she has been detained by business. I must 
tell you what madame de la.Fayette writes, in the style 
_of a decision of the higher powers, first from herself* 
tfcen from madame de Chaulnes and madame de Lavar- 
dm-threatening to love me no longer if I refuse to r©-"- 
turnSjinmediately to Paris; saying that I shall be ill 
here, th'iShj I-shall dee; that my mind will decay, that, in 
short, I must make no opposition but come, and that 
she will not even read my frivolous reasons to the con¬ 
trary. There is a vivacity and friendship in this, my 
dear, that pleases me. These are the plans she proposes 
to me : I am to io Mulicorne in my son's carriage j* 
madame ’ .Ines is to dispatch the duke’s there ** 

meet tr .... .a take up my abode with her at Paris'} 

1 am . y no hoi-es till tiie spring; and the best of dll * 
is, I am to find a thousand crowns in my coffer, from a 
person who has no occasion for the money, who will 
lend it without interest, and will not hurry me to repay 
it; and that 1 must set out immediately. This is a long 
letter for a person just recovered from a fever; I an¬ 
swered it in the same way with gratitude, but treating 
it as a jest, assuring her that the company of my son and' 
his wife, books, and tlie hope of returning to Paris h» 
the summer, without lodging out of my own bouse, or 
being in want of an equipage, as I shall then have one, 
will not be irksome to me; and I shall not then owe 
a thousand crowns to a generous friend, whose noble 
and magnanimous conduct would distress me more than 


all the bailiffs in Christendom. I added, that I gave her 
■jni}*word I would not be ill, would not grow old, nor" 
/ foolish, and.'that she would stiff love me notwithstand- 
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,iog ber threat; this is the way in which I answered mj 
”|ftree good friends. I will, some day, show-yog 
flame de la Fayette’s letter. Good heavens, what s 
proposal ! to be out of my own house, to be dependent, 
to have no carriage, and to be a thousand crowns in 
debt! Indeed, my dear child, I would infinitely vathei 
be here: the horrors of a winter in the country, arc 
worse in prospect than reality. Tell me whether v* u 
approve my conduct; were you at Paris, ah! that m'ght 
indeed shake my resolution j but this is not the 5^ ->e. I 
have taken my time, and concerted ny inc?»t.^s accord¬ 
ingly, and were you now to fly there like a bird, 1 know 
not whether my reason would not entreat yours, with 
the permission of our friendship, to let me complete cer¬ 
tain little payments this winter, v\ liich will constitute the 
repose of my life. I could not refrain from r- latiug tills 
trifle to you, hoping it will not come unseasonably, 
and that the chevalier will enjoy as got.’- a stale cf 
health as I wish him. 

You astonish me in what j'ou say of M. do Chaulnes. 
I assure you that during our journey it was impossible 
to be more agreeable than he made himself ; I know 
not whether your Genius inspired him with vivacity, but 
you would certainly have found him as I described him. 
I no longer trace a resemblance to him in the por¬ 
trait you have diawn. My son imagined, that the 
sheering woman he mentioned, had desired him not to 
speak in his behalf, but i,e now finds he was mistaken. 

Your dream has surprised me ; you think it a false 
one, because you did not perceive a single tree before 
the door ; but you will laugh to hear that it is true: your 
brother cut down all the trees two years ago ; he piques 
himself upon having a fine prospect, according to your 
dream, and carries his passion to such a height, thaFlie’ 
is going to build a low wall rouud the lawn, and to turn 
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an is- court into a bowling-green; so that there wilt 
rTo-iftotfiing betvrcm the road but a ha-ha. It is true* 
that when this is finished it will be a great improvement, 
and add much to the beauty of the lawn; it is planned 
after a design of M. de Notre’s, and the place Coulanges 
is planted with orange-trees.* The future, as well as the 
oast, should have displayed itself to you in this dream, 
preserve your letters and your dream for my son and 
his\ife, who will be charmed with your remembrances. 

I ab far from bei ng u pon ill terms with M. and ma* 
dame de Potttchartrain *; I saw them at Paris sine# 
your departure; I have written to them both. Th# 
gentleman has already answered mine and roy son*# 
otter very agreeably; there'is nothing particular la 
ny manners towards them, for it is no crime to be ouf 
governor’s friend. 1 return my dear count’s friendtjr 
-egnrds doujnefold, I honour and salute the sage La 
Saule,^give a kiss to Paulina, and my heart to my 
loar child. God restore the chevalier, and may this 
oiler find you all in health and happiness. Tell tne 
vliich is the chevalier’s apartment, that I may be there 
vith you. The abb6 Bigorr6 informs me that M. d# 
'fiel fell down the other day in the king’s chamber, by 
vhich he received a contusion ; Felix bled him, and cat 
he artery, and it was necessary to perform the grand 
peration upon him immediately : what say you to this, 
il.de Grignan? I know not which I pity the most; him 


• Louis Philipcaux, count de Pontchartrain, succeeded in September 
0 S 9 to M. Pelletier, as comptroller-general of the finances, upon hia 
redeccssor desiring leave to retire. M. de Pontch.irtrain had been first 
resident of the parliament of Brituny, and had for some time officiated 
t intendantof that province. It was at this time that he had -imemis- 
ntWrstandiiig with tile duke de Chaulnes. He was aftentat Js minister 
id secretary of jfate in the marine department, and then chancellor of 
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suffered, or the king’s first surgeon, wholes., ar 


LETTER DCCCCXXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Roehs, Sunday, October 16, 1689 -j* 
How happy I am, my dear child, that the hark has,p‘rCT 
duced its usual effect! I trembled, I own, when Mipen- 
ed your letter, for every thing is to'!: j fe-.-rdtl Tram such 
a constitution as the chevalier's. IIow fortunate that so 
healing a medicine should agree wi.h the heat of his 
blood! You have great reason to believe that 1 was un¬ 
commonly interested in the event of this disorder. But 
asyou are the centre of aU proceedings, and the source 
iof all health, I congratulate you on yom\success. But 
I'am still more astonished that the gout so*old have 
(Aired M. de Grignau’s colic, and that the fine weather 
has driven away the gout, than that tiie baik should 
have cured a fever. You may then, take to yourself the 
credit of the rice diet, which is so softening, and which 
may have wrought all these miracles. .1 take care not 
to be absent from Grignan, now you have the pleasure 
Of seeing all your Grignans in such good health; 1 ara 
tod deeply interested. I cannot now go to Palis, lest I 
should be absent from thence : niadame de Lavardin’s 
manner'df pressing me, and of facilitating my journey, 
and madamc de Chaulnes’s style, are very amusing. She 
seems to consider herself governess of Britany, hut I 
shall show her that madame d'Estrees is the present, 
governess*, and that 1 am no longer under; her laws, 
Indeed, they are excellent friends; I do not thin 1 ;.it 

* Marshal d’Es’rdcs commanded in Britany in the aj'scnir of M d- 
Cliaulues. 
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u*e more forcible argument, or to devise 
j,/ expedients; ‘and all this because tliey feat; my 
^■r- ' ■- -i tu iiion is~\lull, that I shall be ill, that my 

mind will lose its activity, and, in short, that I shall 
die; so they want to see me, "keep me, and govern me. 
M. du Bois is also an accomplice : this is a pleasing 
conspiracy; I like it, and a*m obliged to them for it, 
Ssiihout being at all I will keep their letters for 

y* jj; you will see whether friendship and truth do net 
shin\in them. 

I hektsidutt M. de Ce^'-Hgon' s to have the deputation: 

I never* cloubiea it; neither do I think that M. de 
Chatlines doubted it. He is not without discernment: 
he foresaw the return of the parliament, the present of 
the city of Rennes, and the share jVI. de Coetlogon seemed 
to have in all this, as governor of the city where the 
states are held. Every thing is in his favour; he is at 
an enormoij^^xpense ; it is fortunate that the journey 
to Rom/’con fuses this aifair; I question whether this 
good duke could with all his might and main have* 
obtained it; so God orders every thing for the best. 
But when I accused M. de Chaulnes of negligence, 1 was 
not for depriving him of the means of justification. 
What, my child! shall I find you, a strict Cartesian/ 
reasonable and just as your ideas are, condemning him 
as guilty when he is not so, because he has been defi-- 
cient in activity upon another occasion? could this pre* 
vent you from seeing other objects in their ttpe light? : 
This is a strange sort of justice; you would have been 
sorry if the fourth court of inquests had judged your 
cause thus: 1, with all my weakness, felt, in this re* 
spect, as if we had obtained the deputation. I express¬ 
ed nwself, however, as being hurt when I wrote upon 
the^ub\ect; but I thought he would have found a pass- 



J?ort with you, and that you would have recollected 
"what I often repeat, “ What is good, is apd 

what is true, is true.” This shouki^ttiways be viewed 
in the same light; if there be many points of reflection 
in other respects, they should not be confounded here, 
any more than certain waters with other certain rivers. 
1 thought too you would recollect that ingratitude was 
the object of my greatest avertHon; indeed, 1 detest if 
add I chase it wherever 1 find it: but I see you have 
forgotten all this, since you supposed there was some¬ 
thing forced in what 1 said to ymj v 1 felt it, Jj’Ct'spa’-o 
nie, at least, the thought of having "Wy.rKeS to "display 
such ridiculous provincial generosity ; 1 should be sorry 
if you thought me so changed. This pretty sentiment 
flowed so naturally from my pen, that I resume the 
subject again very frankly, and conjure you to be con¬ 
vinced, with the same justice, that if tardiness and ne¬ 
gligence appeared on the late occasion, tfo. justification 
is not less due, nor ungrateful people less ung ateful; 
in truth, these things should not be confounded; and 
you now find that the good governors were not to 
blame. 

I am not recovered from my surprise, respecting the 
alteration you told me you had found in M. de C'haulnes’s 
understanding. Indeed 1 do not know him again; he 
was quite a different man duiing our little journey; ft 
was your Genius that animated him: your presence, 
added to the business of Rome, was too much; they 
overcame him. There is a Venetian cardinal of the 
name of Barbarigo, bishop of Padua, who had more 
votes than were necessary for his being elected pope; 
but the accessit * spoiled all. 1 know not what this means; 

* The arrival of the duke de Chatlines at Rome with a large »rtn of 
money. 
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can learn is, that it prevents the-election of a pope; 
Li-^rilVificre wijl he one too soon t this melancholy re* 
flection is often the companion of my walks. 

I am pleased with Coulanges’s praise of Paulina; it 
is wcli applied, and makes me understand what sort of 
charms she possesses, curbed,however by persons who 
ihave not given her the best nose* in the world. If th« 
i lint had given hoi his fine eves and fine person, and 
li 'he rest to you, Paulina would have set the worlA 
01 ■ she woof • • be - rresistihle : this pretty 

m J ;r, and must certainly 

form a * >y , pels. Her sprightliness re¬ 

semble . yoms; your wit always bore away the palm, as 
yon -.ay of hers; I like this panegyric. She will soon 
leant 1 1 a i i. *>, wi It the assistance of a better mistress than 
you had. You deserve as excellent a daughter as mine 
has been. I^>li1 you, that you might do what you 
wished tv"'." youts, ft out her disposition to please 
you; sh?> appears to me worthy' of your love. I am 
‘pine alone; my son anti his wife are still at Rennes ; 
my vis.tor from Vitre is returned ; I am very well, so do 
not pity’ me. My son waits the ariival of M. de !a Tre- 
niouille, who is hourly expected. He is with marshal 
d’Estrecs as with one of his acquaintance, and plays 
eyiry evening with him at backgammon. Every coun¬ 
tenance at Rennes is lighted with joy, upon the return 
of the pailiainent, which will take place on the first 
of Deer in lur ; the states will meet on the C2d of this 
month; tiic marshal is very polite and agreeable; the 
Bretons are not displeased at the change; this, my 
dear child, is all the news I can tell you. Be not un¬ 
easy about my solitude, I do not dislike it; my daugh- 

'Mrauliii.iV nose resembled her grandmother's. 

” s was an Xprcsaion applied b) M. dc TreviUe to madame de Gri- 
artf, n she appeared at court in the rauith of her beauty. 
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ter-in-law will soon return. I take care of my health, 
I should not like to be ill here; whenjt is fine5**f""w^!k-; 
when it is wet or foggy, 1 do not stir; I have learned 
wisdom. But you who are the queen and the efficient 
cause of health iti others, be careful of your own, and 
consider that your preservation is a still greater blessing 
than that you have already bestowed on them. 

- Madame de Mouci has made another present to htr 
brother of a beautiful piece of Bellievres tapestry; the 
Subject is, the beheading of St, John : it is worth 2000 
pistoles. How/happy she to be able is "lake mch 
pretty presents! I think i\I. deGrignan issues very good 
orders against the half-converted. I find, you are to have 
M. de Vins in your neighbourhood ; his grandfather* 
made a great figure there formerly. It is said here that 
the king of England has defeated M. de Schomberg: I 
shall not give credit to this, till the n<ys reaches St. 
Germain. 


LETTER DCCCCXXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, October 19, 1689. 
You may be angry with M. de Chaulues if you please; 
for my part, I cannot; you have justified him to me, 
your words have produced their effect upon my mind. I 
shall not change my opinion, more particularly as the 
constant remembrance of him, of Grignan, Toulon, and 
Rome, from whence he wrote to me on the fourth, act 
upon my heart, as if he had really done me a kindness: 
I can discover nothing but pleasing attentions; and the 
most I said at first was, that I never knew a person re- 

• Hubert de Vins made himself respected by thd\Leagut pt-ty is 
Provence and in Dauphiny. 



■ ho.c.Juyu had forgg^len. ; £ut 
, and 1 do not eompii'fheiHkbow you messieurs 
ms, who are courtiers, particularly the governor 
o. i .ounce, cau think it strange, that knowing, as he 
did before we could hear it, that for various reasons this 
deputation would fail to M. do Cue,logon's lot, he should 
content himself with simply mentioning his intention to 
f.'I. de Lavardin on his departure, and with writing to 
marshal d’Estrees. It may easily be conceived that he 
was not willin'* ‘ lav himself open, nor to take offence 
au-bavin" i* 'power tifthme a deputy, 

when 1. ‘ ne able to conceal the go¬ 

vernor o» joiitany be, .a the ambassador of Rome, aM§' 
to puzzle all inquiry by Ins absence. It is a fortuna#- 
circarnstanr that it falls to M. de Coetlogon’s lot, as he 
had no si ‘he appointment; if he could not have 
succi c'- ;■ uing it, he would have had a bitter 

» sse ~nJ I say too, that if he had not been 

•i, 1 think, in good policy as a courtier, the 
- eing engaged to M. de Cavoie, teat he ought to 
lia c seemed reconciled to it, rather than appear in his 
government with a deputy that was disagreeable to him. 

I make M. de Grignan the judge of what I s„v, and i con¬ 
sider the. hasty conclusion you draw in your letter as the 
effect of your friendship, and not the result of your reflec¬ 
tion: in God's name tell me win thcr I have made a con¬ 
vert of you ; for my pat t, I cannot alter my belief. For¬ 
merly the situation of a governor was the most agreeable 
in the world; he chose whom he pleased, and the king ap¬ 
proved him without, any difficulty ; this charming pre¬ 
rogative has, by degrees, vanishtd. M. de Charost 
made the first encroachment upon it, he made Monsieur 
■: ! by means of this trick, he, or rather his son, 

, putv ill two years after j the enemies after- 

, ' M 
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tauttfbecame powerful, and weighed very heavily upon 
Britain - and the governor. G.ice completed the . -iti 
of the whole through M. de (’avows and it was neces¬ 
sary to have iecom.se to a hasty ill-cern“ntcd peace to 
avoid this mortification; at length the deputation is this 
year comprom. cd, and gum to a man who teallv is 
entitled to it, who has never had it ; and M. de Chauines 
was not forced to consent. AH this is according to rule ; 
should vve not be just, and place ourelw". m the situation 
of others? this^ never done. ,’Jy son is clever, he is 
well qualified fwthe nib. •• Hot lie !;•*? omite' 1 tl>n»ser- 
vice, and it has been made i,p to him by the arriere- 
ib»n. ]\I. <]e Cliaoln.'s, hoc cvl r, liad hopfd to give a 
favourable turn ‘o all the.-e th.ngs, by means of circum¬ 
stances winch have brought Britany into favour this 
year. God commands a hasty journey to Pome ; nothing 
is to be mentioned to the king but Home. Home: what 
can be done? This is an ;nrungenient of Rio. ’ Ir-oee; it 
is a cruel journey to u=, equally fatal to my son - uxi to 
my daughter. This letter, rny dear child, is somewhat 
long and tedious, I am aware of it; but it is dangerous 
to put me in a train to talk: one word more, however; 
did not the duke write to you from Rome ? Madame tie 
Chauines is delighted to hear that he is not only well, 
but that he was saluted bv the discharge of cannon as 
ambassador, without giving up the firnchises, which 
enraged the Spanish ambassador; lie had desired all the 
caidmals to prevent it. The court is pleased at this aus¬ 
picious beginning, and considers it as a good omen. A 
word to the duchess upon this subject would be very be¬ 
coming. 1 enclose you the abbe Bigorre’s billet; but is 
this collecting myself? Well, it shall positively be the 
last time. 

1 am still alone here, hut 1 am not rf**!; my daugh- 
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v-m-kew will return in four or five (Jays. My son is 
tue iparshal’s favourite : Revel, who is going, will keep 
him till the opening of the states; he also expects M. 
de la Tremouiile. 

LETTER DCCCCXXXIX. 

„ TO TIIE SAJIL 

The. Rocks, Sup'Uy, October 13 , 1619. 

I am still alone, my dear child, without being dull; my 
hcabh i= good : I have pU,.‘ir,pf booksfi work, and fine 
weather; these, with a little leason, pit a great way. 
I sec, notwithstanding all that toy son - ud m, wife tell 
me of their gleat desire to see. me, that t! are de¬ 
lighted to be at Rennes ; and I, fioin ti,.-, moment, am 
really glad ti ey are there. ] forbid their returning, I 
even think t’ ey are right: there is very good Society 
at Renne-, and every thing there is bfSlhanl with joy; 
the Rw tons appear insensible to the millions that are 
going to be demanded of the province; thi y think only 
of the return of the paiiiainent to their poor city, and 
to the finest palace in France; this is where the states 
are held; nothing can be more magnificent. Curiosity 
also drew many people thither to See the new faces of 
m^r-hal d’listrees, M. de Pommeicuii, M. d’liaubonne, 
M. de Lezonnet, instead of r,H>,.eurs de Chatlines, de 
Fieubtt, de Ilarlay, 01 d’ll tioais ; men are fond of va¬ 
riety. M. de la Tremouiile passed though Vitre three 
days ago; he was received with great noise on account 
of his knighthood; this is one of ..he occasions where 
h'jncurs and even duties are mcn-a.ed recording to the 
prerogative of certain estate s. Ik- makes a irancr.drmt 
appearance, with his fin- figure, and hi,, nice ribbon; 
no one but M 'de Crignan can be compared to him, I 
wr tld even s .y in beauty, were I n<>t aft aid of oflending 
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the count, for it is certain that M. tie la 
surpasses him in that point. He sent his complin,., 
and that he would have waited upon me if his retiiu 
had not been so fatigued ; and 1 returned them, without 
having any. The*abbe tie Requeue is With him : he 
wrote me a very witty letter, full of praise and affection, 
just as his uncle would have done. The states met yes¬ 
terday : I have some doubt of the beauty of the speeches. 
The nobility arc pleased at having M. tie la Tretnouille 
for their president; they do not hke M. de Rohan, 
though a man of family : whpn they see him without 
the order of the Holy Ghost, it. will ba a gieat Humilia¬ 
tion; for indeed he ought not to ho without it, it is a 
slur upon a duke and a peer. 

So much for Rritany. You will, peril.ms, be tired of 
it; but these are the natural fruits of o arden ; we 
will talk of Provence by and bv. I,et i something 
of the pope, tor then- is one; if l ha 
would have gone to kiss his mule in t ■ *'.i 

abbe Bigorre ; he is there painted to (jer at 
cardinal Oitoboni, a Venetian*, the intimate tnenu . 
jYl. and madame de Chauljies, and also of madame d<- 
Garmanf, whose merit and beauty he adored, when sb 
was eighteen. This is the man we have to deal with 
there is the duke tracing out the greatest interests, dt 
priving you of your dear Avignon: 1 wish he may tic 
play on this occasion all the good sense I have know 
him to possess; I do not think lie has left any of it b 
hind him. Madame de Lavardin informs me that tl 
Ottoboni is the most worthy and the most learned m 
in all the sacred college; but he is seventy-nine ye 
old : lias not the mind passed the bar at this age ? 1 it 


* Elected pope October 0, ur.tk r the name of Alexander VI {I. 

•p Madame de Caiman was ai Rome with .d. and madame * 
Cu&ulnes in 1670 . She was then madame de Murii. ‘is. 
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^poor.dear abbe said, yes; but the late M, d’Ailes said, 
ft& *. So that we must believe that, being chosen, he 
will discharge this high oflice with ability. For my 
part, 1 should be of the opinion of Patrix; that it was 
not north while to put on the papal robes at so great 
an age, any more than to put on his clothes again on his 
-recovery from a fit of illness, at his time of life. Ma¬ 
dame dt Oln.rlnes very much fears that her husband 
will be left at Home, to he ready for the approaching 
ce"cla\e. Let us i.av a few words respecting this duch¬ 
ess ; i'vviil toll you a secret That will make you love 
her. But you must first believe, that if they could, 
they would have been delighted to have given the de¬ 
putation to my son; it may easily be supposed, that 
they would much rather he should have, had it than M. 
dc C'oetlogoo. JSor can we imagine that they interested 
themselves >• behalf of the latter, as you all gay, since . 
M. de (kiaulnes mentioned my son to M. de Lavardin, 
mounded him to the marshal by letter; and ma- 
dame de (.'lui’dues, supported by the lively abbe T&tu, 
mentioned him twice to M. de Croissi; this appears 
very clearly, but observe the sequel. This good duch¬ 
ess, really grieved that M. de Chaulqes’s presence be- 
J fore his deparlme h <1 not operated in favour of the 
deputation, ns they belli had hoped, formed the idea, 
h/with madaine de la Fayette and ma lame de Lavardin, 
to in >ke me come to Paiis, imagining that the failure 
of this business keeps me in Bntanv, and tiiat her ab¬ 
sence from Rennes throws me upon tire Rocks; for she 
supposes, if the dulje had held the siates, I should not 

^ * Maclaine <le Sdvignd quotes the example of the abbd de Coulanges 
* her^ uncle, who died August ■_*.!, 16 H 7 , aged eighty; and that of M. 
if Arles, M dr Gr’gnan’s uncle, who died Match 0, IfiSo, aged eighty- 
, • i e ; *o infer that tile minds of thou- who attain tie-ir rijhtieth ■ 

Jtb . y more scnsihl) in some than ui n'htre. 
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have quitted her. All these ideas agitated her, air 
gave such strength to the conspiracy of my friends/,' a 
greatly harassed me; and, in shoit, it was madam*; dt 
Chaulnes who was to lend tlse thousand crow m, but 
with so good a heart, and so good a grace, and with 
such an earnest desire that ih" otllr slioidd he accepted, 
that madame do la Fayette, thoroughly convinced ni 
the sincerity and frit ndship of tlii-. good due hi"-. towards 
Hie, earnestly entreats me to plague myself no it. on 
about the deputation. Madame do (’Irui’ncs continues 
to write to me that who. is deferred is not lo.sr, that 
my sou is young; that many people wait ten or fifteen 
years for this place ; and that it is her basin' w ithout 
faying a syllable about the thousand crow ’’ 

however, mention the subject to her, as r 
Fayette has intrusted me with the see 
wished to put them into the hands e 
might think they had fallen frr- 
this neither tempted nor bewildei el n:', tors, 
duct would lead me to discharge my debts, mere i. 
all the bailiffs in the world. I have made a just ob¬ 
servation on the misfortune of having debts; ihof* 
which press us are pressing, those which do not pres 
us are more pressing still. This is a long discourse, 
but I W'as willing to show you the bottom of her bag* 
and of my own; and how didicu't it is, not to have 
good opinion of the he.nt of a parson who is Miner*, 
and who is constantly thinking of me with nu ll lii< mil 
sentiments. My friends at Paris are satisfied with th 
duchess’s conduct; you see how the world goes, an* 
Jhow often we pass sentence without hearing both parj) 
ties. I hope you will not be tired of reading these de¬ 
tails, for I own it would be difficult to correct myself 
as 1 take great pleasure in relatmg'them to you. But 
I conclude, my dear child, embracing you with an a r - 
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jfecnon that is singular in its kind. I do not yet talk of 
p>- oclt’cmes; I conjecture that I shall he (iee towards 
tlie end of the satin.ter, it is a long time tdl then: we 
o ill concert our nu asures log.. tl.cr, having the same in* 
*1 1 st ion to meet once molt'. 


letter jnrrrxL. 

Tti l'HC S\>jE. ‘ 

lit*' Rinks, Wctlneatl.iN, October C6, 16^9*. 

1 eohuiDt, my dear child,'•'that, at this very moment, 
you arc no longer in possession of Avignon. The first 
Tune, the king has done with regard to this new pope, 
'■■•«> >s p.-rit-otly agreeable to linn, and surpasses oiu 
Lcy.cs, is t-> j_/vc up tc> hon this chamimg spot, which 
was so advan-ageous to you*: this reflection overwhelms 
me vvi*!i gri« .. l have a little account to give you from 
me alike Bigot re tiiat you will not be displeased to 
1 ' M. :le Cliaulnes is fortunate indeed ; no one can 
depute his claim of being the best pope-maker in the 
world. T he present pope is a better man than we 
could hope for; he is a Venetian; it was he vho an¬ 
swered on the fourth of October to the ambassador’s 
compliment*-; and on tiie sixth, by way of thanking 
#i:im, jVi. de (.'baubles made hmi a pope; for this exait- 
t ation was a sudden peiformance quite in the French 
ftyle, ag.mi't the advice of the Spaniards and Germans, 
fie is one of the most learned men of the sacred col¬ 
lege, and has no other fault than being eighty years 
ot age. This news has quite enraptured madame de 
Chatlines; the holy father has inquired alter her and 

* 1 he Vem-t-an county anil Avignon, will, a wc,c in the j'OEsesoon cf 
franco, ;iml horn whuh ' ode Grignan .1. tiled tonaidcnddc ad, antagy* 
during the time of the qivmel with the court of llomc. 
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madame de Carman, saying he should die con t 
if he could sec them once more. All France 1 
to compliment the duchess ; I suppose you have written 
a congratulatory line to her, as well as to the dub- 
though he deprives you of Avignon. This is the luck 
Est event in the world for him : you know all this; u, 
it is impossible not to ch.it. 

'M. d'Arles is now with yon; he wrote to me fro— 
Baris, and I shall answer him at (I’rignun, and as ho 
speaks to me of iiis abdication *, I shall not hesitate to 
tell him my thoughts on jhe subject, though it be a 
settled thing, and he says M. dePotnponne and madame 
cle Vine have approved it: it is so easy to cheat peoplo 
into approbation, that it ought not to con>'*' 
rity. lie tells me it was of no use but 
gnan ; I want only this to confute I: 
itjefui to an elder brother in such a j. 
need only consider what pleasure . 
j ? Aix, to know how mollifying it n. 

Grignan. Besides, when did a Grignan IhniK .v 
abject to be useful to bis family? Those who love One 
another, as you say, to the last drop of their blood, 
in whatever form it may be, have they not given suf¬ 
ficient proof, on all public occasions, that (hew arc but 
oner how conn sit, then, t lift tin; archbishop pleases 
to retract, and renounce thi- honourable and good im¬ 
putation? 1 ant of your opinion, that it is being punc- 

* The place vas th 't of president of the suites of I'lovcnei, which 
VI. d’Aiie, (John-Baptist Adhcmarde Monteil) had filled afterM.de 
Marseilles (Toussanl dc Foibin). But by the nomination of M. de Va- 
ence (Denicl de Cosuac) to tlte archbishopric of Aix, M. d'Arles br¬ 
ag obliged to give up to him the place of president, lie thought it no 
onger iruumhem on him to assist at the assembly of tile states, to avoid 
icing only in the second plac*, according to the rank of hit archbi- 
hopric. 
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(kili'G^s indeed, to be hurt by a strip of wood upon a 
which constitutes all the diderence of ;dacei 
yhich falls neither upon the person nor the name, and 
whirl] only exists in this assembly, for a few days, as 
s*-rel ates t athe archbishop <,f Aix and the archbishop 
•^fi^Arles. Should this he sufficient to urge him to speak 
to the king, in the tone of a man who had long made 
iV-sacnfico, the weight and disgust of which are at fast 
becoth'Q insupportable ? Is it possible that the kin|{ 
should have really entered into the merits of this com¬ 
plaint, and not have been surprised that the honour of 
serving, which was so highly valued upon entering on 
the office, could no longer support him against a mor*> 
telci-tion which was only imnginaiy ? In short, any 
child, 1 am hurt at this abdication, and wish he may 
repent ot ibis as of the other tilings, in order to avengf' 
n-. Be- ; 1, ,ve slid so much on this subject, that I 
,i ief . the- archbishop to it, if he will do me the 
h mo , f al’awmg me to speak niy sentiments of wbat 
he K lb nn, : "I 1 shall only slightly touch upon it in 
my answer to his letter. 

Hut a word respecting ncadame de Reinie *: what a 
fury ! D'd you not think she was dead, and that her 
spint tune to persecute you with her noise, as in her 
lifetime? i-o.- my pai', I should have been terribly 
frightened, and should certainly have made the sign 
of the cross; bat 1 believe something more is necessary 
to get ild of her. Is it possible a woman could travel 
150 leagues to demand money of a person who dies 
with impatience to pay it, and who sends it as soon as 
possible ? No arrival at Hrignan could astonish me so 
much as hers; I gave an involuntary shriek at hearing 
You are, however, quite right to behave civilly to 

* A shopkeeper at Pais. 

M 5 
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herj '-but how could you avoid her paws, and th ^ ( 
rent of words which drowns and overwhelms? , 
quite pleased at what you tell me of Balaruc, 1 -1 
seen it upon the map. It is a melancholy thing)' , 
the chevalier can find no relief, and that .his disc 
should have destroyed all tire good tdlecls which v' «"■ 
first thought the waters had produced ; I feel this 
. fortune keenly. These waters are very violent: I would 
trust my limbs in them, and particularly sh'fce I 
r have now no ailment in my hands. I know not where 
all those little extravagant disorders are concealed; I 
sometimes think treason is going forward, I am so well. 
I shall very much pity you, when you ore all separated ; 
you will then really have no company but madamc 
Reinie, and one other person who I t 
.hateful to me as to you. But you sot. 

'.^lay certain things only to ill-* < choc.-,: I 
to intrust them with any thing : vw 
! Place Coulanges, like that at LaTrouss. ’ ierer 

"who returns word for woul clo*-» to By *: • 

bye M. de ia Trous.se has lecciv.a rtiy nine 
from the watt i s of Bourbon. 

The day after I wrote to you, I saw my daughter-in- 
law return when I L> ut expected iter; she left Rennes, 
in sphe of eiery or.e, ..nd ail the amusements there, to 
-come, as she says, to me, preferring this pleasure to all 
the entertainments of the slrres. This surprised me, and 
would have made me uneasy, if I had not perceived 
that she was really pleased, and that this was done with 
as good a heat t as it was with a good grace. Du Mesuil 
has introduced the opera of At\ s at Rennes; it is short¬ 
ened, but is very pretty. My daughter-in-law was once 
there, and was wry well pleased, hut is still more so .at 
btinr relumed; sin: say's, “ IBeiy body tormented me 
r.t Reno' S upon ray being so desirous to return to the 
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R^ljS; but, when I reminded them that it was to be 
jvittlWou, they all agreed that I was light; parti' 
^cutaflTy marshal dTrstrees, M. de Rennes, M. de la Tre- 
moAille, and M. de Poinmenuil,” In'short, here she 
ludgj d that this little account would not make you 
ifkrfeT' i'h her. As to rpy son, the marshal would not 
him come away; he is the only person with whom 
he converses unreservedly*. He is quite unhappy that 
my c- ui is not appointed deputy ; he was very desiretyc- 
of rcndi ring us this little service, as well as madamede s 
la layette, w ho had solicited his interest upon the oc¬ 
casion. He docs not much approve of M. de Cavoie, 
’he. frier/] of AI. de Seiguelai; you see the rest. 

U/r stales met on Saturday the 2‘Jd; there tvas a 
gr-at ihroiig, crowd, and confusion; but the marshal 
spr-he < iy well, end better than was expected; tha> 
first prc-‘!ei.^, tie cmnm mi i;mrtj/nim ; M. de Pom roe- 
‘ vet'' well in ins way, hut not so well as Fieubets 
cif,, 1 ) ilarhiy, tlie beauty of whose speeches charmed 
their hiuiois; in ■>.!! the harangues the duke de Chaulnes 
was highly praised, and the news of the exaltation ar¬ 
rived very opportunely on the same day. The next day 
AI. de Pommereuil asked three millions for the king, 
which were immediately granted ; though in fact, wo 
know not well where they are to be had, with AI. d’Ha- 
leuids contest; but w it'll regmd to t'.ie space with which, 
it was doni, nothing could exceed it. After this hope- 


* We fun! ;! .. a / : ,:1 /I On list of Ninon’s lovers, when he was only 
'ouiti iff/' o i " ] inn this ciiLumstaiiee partly arose his attachment to 
M. *ie Sevigr.C ■ it was I.v 1 i school bieniUlnp, It was this ronnt d’Efr* 
nc's -vlu>, coming offer Villaiec.utx, disputed his claims to the child 
to wlmh Ninon gave birili ot tint period. Not being able to agree, 
lire Rabelais’ judge, they cast the dice for him. Iv.tc consigned tide 
child to the sOai.t d’Ks'.u'c:, who afterwords distinguished ; ' r/clf ju 
tU‘- navy iiy the name of la. JWwi re 
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fill beginning, Revel set out to resume, he trust:;,-nr 
first profession. He called here on Monday, bu ( 
staid to dinner, and went to sleep at Laval. We 1 
him what sort ofdeath all his mistresses had chose. ^ 
replied wittily, that whatever it might be, 

■choose; it with M. de la Treniouille and the couri’ 
tr£es, in whose hands he had left them. We talke . 
«the..chevalier; he appeared to me to be very rnuci 
MSK«en in his esteem for him; he boasted of J 
*Jtn<iwn him in peace and in war; I also assurr 
kt&at he did not love one who was ungrateful. ' 
f-to he sent into Germany with marshal de Lc 
commended the marquis de Grignan to him; he told me 
it was fur him to request the marquis’s protection, he 
Was so much out of exercise. Ilow hard it 
jj&r'child, if you cannot see your non thi 
he not eighteen this month? The Germ ■■ 
l-provoking with their winter campaign. 

L& We pass our lime here very quietly; 

*doubt; but very swiftly, which will su> 
walking, conversation,reading, all these ate i<ulvu m to 
our assistance. Speaking of books, you tr.il me won¬ 
ders of M. Nicole's last production; I have read some 
Sassages that appeared to me very fine; the author’s 
ijityle enlightens as you say, and males us enter into 
^Ourselves, in such a way as discovers the beauty of his 
ini nd, and the goodness of his heart; for he never scolds 
out of season, which is the worst thing in the world, 
and never produces the desired eHeet. 1 did not pur¬ 
chase the book at the time, which was in Lent: I con¬ 
sented thyself with the good Le Tourneux*. We are 

* I“vicLotas de Toiim.ux, confessor of Port-Rojal. so well known by 
excellent woik eniute'i the X’lui >i*an Year, un*l 1> ft jreat number of 
tfriW important 
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a treatise of the pious man of Port-Royal*, ; 
inual prayer, which is a sequel to certain 
ks, that are very fine; but this, which & 

, - ger, is so spiritual, so luminous ami so holy, 

^^l»gh it be a thousand degrees above our under- 
• s, it does not fail to phase and charm us. 
ghted to find that there have been, and still >n 
in the world, to whom God has commun: 

>ly Spirit and grace in such abundance; but, 1 
ns ! when shall we be possessed of one little Sj 
te single degree ? How sad it is to find ourselves a^ 
iu. uehind here, and so near in other things! fie, fiifj 
let us not name this misfortune! we ought to humble 
ourselves at 'it a hundred tilnes a day. 

tr; t month since the newsof M. de Schomberg’sde- 
to this country ; it was sent from St. Malo t<|’ 
vrfis-; hut as it has not yet been confirmed bijfc 
to the queen of England, it is supposed to be 



FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNli T11E YOUNGER. 


1 liv. e seen all the kind tilings, my dear sister, tht 
you have said of M.de Scvigne and myself. He isisa 


you 

at Rennes, and I have had 


moment in repairing to inadame de Sevigne. 


erne enough not to Kesit 

I 

C‘.ltain you will not disapprove of my taste, andthitt 
this j.ieleience will not lessen me in your opinion".' ^ 
shall not talk to you of the deputation, the subject; ill 
exhausted ; we bear our roUfol tune so well, that it show*: 
we were worthy of what we wished to obtain. I art 
delighted, my dear sister, to find that our apartment ij 
ready at Grignan; 1 embrace you allectionately ; Wl® 


* John Hainon, physician to Port-Royal, author of several very pioijj 
ad tniieh’.u'.ed writings. 
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yoailot allow me to do so ? I would also embrace flf. 
de Grignan if I dared; but my love for him is so 
that 1 hesitate. 


FROM MADAME DE SKVIGNE. 

i' '* 

Indeed, it is with regret I resume the pen, for she used 
I; but it is only that I may embrace my dear 
:ss. 


LETTER DCCCCXLI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rorks, Sunday, October 30, 

dUET us talk of the grit f of separation ; I have, long felt 
for you, and have said that you would he too much alive 
to the misfortune of having had such delightful society ; 
J?at you have changed your opinion. I told you in the 
jBpnmer that the chevalier might probably pas- the w in¬ 
fo at Avignon, or in some other part of Province, to 
enjoy your brilliant sunshine, and add a mild winter by 
Way of appendix to the waters of Ha la rue, as many 
people do who dread the cold of Paris ; you repulsed 
pm unmercifully, and said this was wishing the worst 
felt could happen to him ; tint if he were to r main 
there, it would be a sign that he was toe ill to return; 
that otherwise he would go back t > see In.,- '.ro ods and 
the r wor!d. Tell me, then, wh.it has happened, ‘a.the 
you now think he would do weil to spend the winter in 
Provence; for I am convinced in my own mind that, the 
waters not having succet bed with him, he would pass 
.melancholy winter at Paris in that little chamber, with 
fpnr beautiful picture, which does not utter a s\ liable,^ 
(ty what we will to it; and if it pleases God that he 
itatld be ill, and utter piercing cries, he must in that 
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M. d’Arles is;! 


Initely regret your absence, for he is not a man 
<- .ve trifling consolations; we must hope it will not 
i■ his. I\ly advice therefore would have been, to 

climate of Provence this year only, as it was so 
r hi hand. You will acquaint me with the manner 
• ''T-h all your separations take place, 
in you: you have given him my letter; lam 
pleased than ever at having told him ray sentiments^ 
fret’y of his abdication. lie boasted of having obt^ 
cd thc approbation of madame de Vins; but she informil 
me that he concealed this resolution from her, thMjjB£, 
very justly that she would disapprove it on accou™of 
M. de Grignan, and several other things relative to it J 
this, then, is the way in which madame de Vins and 
M. de Poinponne approve of this measure. You did not 
y -.1 „ answer, which you were ao cmh. 

art, I do not retract what I 


■ first thing i\T. de Chaulnes did 

* ation, was to give up Avignon. 9 

* ■ ear child, what an affecting thought 

is tti.s. i. ... t r i too that is justly founded, consider*' 
ing tiie circumstances into which it throws you. Whoftj 
1 reflect and speak upon this subject, it becomes my owtr 
business, I can think of nothing else. J3ut I must sup*! 
press these bitter thoughts in my letters ; they only refel 
new them in your heart; but they will sometimes 
cape. It is said that. M. de Lorraine is going with hia, 
troops into winter-quarters; vve shall do the same, if: 
this be the case, and you will then soon see your son. 
again ; [ wish you this consolation. 

The taking of Bonn, and the death of baron d’Asfeld 

J 

* KMer brother of the marshal anil the alibi? d’Asfeld. He command^ 
ed in Bonn, where he made a vigorous defence; sustained an assault^ufl 
vluch lie was mortally wounded; surrendered, October 1*2, and made am 
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lave caused some sorrow; the king and M. <le Louvois 

jret his loss, and praise him highly as an able officer, ancL- 
i skilful negociator. M. do Chaulnes’s negociatiorrmaV * 
:ontiuue longer than was supposed; he is considered 
jgs the only person that can inspire the pope wgtjli a tru; 

fire to restore peace to tlv Christian princes. lli< 
Surliness does not at all like cardinal d’Estrees, who it 
^bought will return to court. We shall see what Gtjtl 
fjordained : “ Leave him alone,” said the holy bishop 
[Angers, who came to pay his visit at the age of ninety- 
rith the same good sense as formerly. Adieu, try 
r child. Why do you say you have lost your beauty; 

' why are you heated ? why is your blood agitated? ntv 
• own is affected at it: you are too much alive, you hat e 
|qo much sensibility ; your nights partake of your agi- 
by day: endeavour to caltn yourself, avail your- 
vjwf.of your fortitude, your philosophy, yom Christianity, 
i support the burden of sorrows which Providence allots 
ML Your sister-in-law says a thousand allien nate 
things to you by me; one of her whims is, to make 
me talk of you. I embrace M. de Giignan; I no longer 
owr how I stand with the rest j J fear that, ere this 
thes you, the birds will all be flown. We had your 
shine here for some time, and you had our showers; 
tfor these two days past, 1 believe every tiling has 
anted its former station; so that you must now have 
*ft(» weather., Paulina has written me a charming letter; 
-she says with great audacity, that she has no fear of de¬ 
stroying *; that, on the contrary, she pretends to soipass 

honourable capitulation (wenty-sevoii days after the trenches v.re open¬ 
ing, and after a blot bade of upwards of three months, during which tjme 
the eneinv had destroyed the city uy cannon and bombs, before they 
began to besiege it in fotm. 

r Allusion to the hackneyed expression of false modesty, “ 1 fear, in 
Writing to you, (or speaking to you), that I shall destroy the favourable 
it* vou have received of me.” 
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/he praises t'oulanges has'bestowed upon her, that she 
yjarns Italian, that you ’are her mistress, and th it she 
j’eatlkvJ/ Pastor Fido; ami then asks me a very odd 
Question, little hussey ! Truly, I send her back to her 
lelations. 


LETThil DCCCC’XLII. 


’I O 1 ilfi S 1ME. 

Xlie Rucks, Wednesday, Novembers, 1689*; 
Your letters come now more regularly than when th_ 
weather was fine. The sky of your Provence, however/ 
looks terrifying; you are not accustomed to thesetoiM* 
rents; you paint yc-nr < astle in great disorder, and if. 

’ s' 1 not saved all your heau'ilul furniture, andpas^ 
nr cabin’t, that is worthy of a place at V*S 

* ,ould h vo betn very much grieved. W®' 
•el the rain, but at we have still some fia^ 

• ys, I profit by them with pleasure, because 
,.l is as dry and pleasant as that of our poor Litri; 

iiit I shall often walk. The beginning of your letftt; 
savs great things in few words; Otloboni, pope; tbqt 
county, given tip; the king and M. de Chaulnes, triumph*: 
ant; and nmddine de Grignan, ruined; this it is that 
grieves me to the heart; we must endeavour at leastt® 
let hope supply the place of the solid consolation 
his majesty gave you. If you should enter upfitft this 
business towards the end of next year, and should both 
go to Paris, I should find my account in it, as the knight^ 
hood would take place at the same time. But 1 cannot 
comprehend M. de Grignan’s idea, alone at Eafter; I 
can better understand that of returning to Grignan i 
spend the winter after the assembly, notwith-tandirigl 
the north wind, which becomes still more untraetMw 



it that time; this would, at least, agree with the clij^ 
•'alier’s health and your business. In short, my ded,^ 
ou are all wise folks, your conventicle is met, yep. will 
ike proper measures, and we will confide in such gooc. 
eads. I am very desirous that INI. d’Arks should tell 
ou his reasons, and also that he should sc e'my letter; 
re are upon sufficiently good terms for me to tell him 
sentiments upon a subject which he mentions to me 
wt; I beg you will not allow him to place m.idamede 
^ns among the number of those he has consulted, and 
those approbation he has received. You think my 
•tends have proved their regard for me by their pro- 
osals; yob are right; nothing could be more kind; 
hut it is enough, to have had the pleasure of this trial of 
their hearts and friendship; for it would have been 
.doing little honour to my first resolution, to have changed 
• and have been burthened with another uebt of a thou* 
flKuld crowns. Indeed, my child, there were no other 
iftfeps to be taken thau those I took, that is, to b- sen¬ 
sible of their kindness, and grateful for it. If I were to 
publish a gazette of the state of my health, you would 
be convinced that I shall keep my promise with madame 
la Fayette; you would see under the article of the 
Hadder, that that part of the country was in .a state of 
Jjaiierfect tranquillity; that the sandy people, who for¬ 
merly invaded it, are carrying on their operations in 
Btpre distant lands; that letters have been received 
ftbm the extremities of the kingdom, which declare 
that the legs were never in better condition, nor more 
fit for service ; that the bands, which are upon the Iron- 
tiers, are no longer subject to the caprices of the nerves, 
$ieir neighbours, or the vapours, their allies: in short, 
that this state would be a perfect country, if the foun¬ 
tain of youth could be found in it; this is its onlv mis- 
■fwtune. After this ridiculous gazette, which you have 
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. ,,, yen may, I think, be quite easy with regard 

Y^inv heal th. 

to be making some reparation to M'. de 
Ob'ui'nes’s understanding; you find it so excellent at 
Krone, that you are obliged to think he was meditating, 
upon illJ ii.e e impoitant affiirs when he was at Gri* 
gtim; he is therefore restored to your good opinion in 
this respect; let him he so also on the subject of the depu«, 
ta*ioi.s. He was not wrong to dispose of them for 
ycais, without mentioning it to the king, as marshal (Mj 
la Miilane always did *. But a change has taken plag 
with legard to this, for these four years past, as in ever 
thing else. What snakes has he not swallowed! yoq^ 
have seen it. He knows thgt his good friends bav* v 
found out a new road for deputations; he is aware of 
it, and has always said to my sonf, except this yew* 
that it was n^cessarv to be a courtier now, as the 


v ' banged. Jde thought the nobility and their com*' 
ight have had some influence this year; tf" 
-eason to believe that his recommendation 
-thing, either by writing from the pro¬ 
be was rendering important services, 
wUt for Rome. His timidity, or the impo^tf^ 
jf speaking of Britany, prevented his propos&j|| 
fb.e deputation to ihe king; he only recommended it to' 
M. de Lavardin, and wrote on the subject to marshal 
d’Estrees : nor do 1 yet know, if he did not expect to 
find M. de Coetlogon in his way, and that he would 
thereby only have exposed himself; 1 believe this i* 
the truth of the affair. It is so certain that nothing if 
thought of but phasing the city of Rennes, that by 

* He was governor of Nantes and Brest, and lieutenant-general of 
tipper and Lower Biitany. 

f M. Sdvignd lwd quitted the court, upon retiring from the 
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the most unheard-of measures, which I am very nuobj 
pleased at, the deputation of the clergy has been gi^rs.- 
to M. de Rennes by a lettre de cachet; this is a ;.,\cket 
which never before entered Rritnnv upon such an occa¬ 
sion ; for the bishops med to succeed according to their 
rank, and this year it fell to,the iot. of !YI. de Vannes, 

P I. deTregnier, who arc so much astonished at the 
Reding, that they know not what to think ; but it is 
pent to be M. de Rennes, who is astonished too, and 
if the packet be really for him; for no one was 
gjwer received for a deputation: judge if the governor 
trf Rennes would not have obtained it with more justice. 

; Madame de Chanlnes is so surprised at all this, that she 
keeps her eves constantly fixed upon Rome, and is much 
in the right. The king said to her last week; " M. de 
(GJiaulnes was not long at Rome, madam, before lie made 
Iwmself talked of; he has found again good friends 
^here, and has been very well received.” “ Sire,” she 
replied, “ he that bears yoin^pmji sty’s orders, is a 1 ways 
well received.” The whole court was teady to over¬ 
whelm her with compliments and professions of friend- 
ghip; I hope you have wiilten to her, 1 am of your 
opinion, my dear child, that M. de Chanlnes will re¬ 
main there for another conclave, or rather to settle with 
the pope, who loves him, the. principal objects they have 
toconf r upon togethtr, and those he intends to dispose 
himto approve or confirm for the general tran'pidlity; 
this would be a fine stroke; and if mad.ame de Chaulnes 
and madame de Carman were at Rome, they would be 
proper seconds to him. But the new pope hates car¬ 
dinal d’Kstrees as much as he loves the ambassador, and 
it is thought his eminence will return to France; if so, 

,madame de Chaulnes’s departure will be deferred. I 
a:, much grieved as you, that the last pope, who 
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isotftrcd us to tcniain in possession of Avignon, did not 
li^e as long as M. d’Arles*; such longevity would 
na^Leen fortunate indeed for you, but it was not/the 
will of God. 1 informed .you that M. de Chaulnes en¬ 
tered Romo like^ an ambassador, al dispel to (in spite) of 
the Spanish ambassador, who endeavoured to prevail on 
the cardinals to prevent it; but out of fifty-six votes^ 
ie had but five f. 

I do not give mine to M. de la Garde, eithei*| 
jreaeh or scold; I know very well, that Jesus Chr^ 
M. Paul, and St. Augustin, preached and exhorted, rl 
vas their business; this latter gives good reasons for 
loing so. But a poor sinner, recovered only three days 
from a worse state than ours, should keep silence,!pe¬ 
netrated with the mercy of God towards him, occupied 
only with his happiness, and the true gratitude he owes 
to 'a.' Saviour,'for having selected and distinguished hum 
f.oiii so many others, without any merit, through frafr 
grace.: such should be the sentiments of his heart, ag& 
if charity should make him interest himself for his 
neighbour, it should display itself in lamentations be- 
Tore God, and in supplicating the same grace for othetS 
that has so plentifully been poured upon him. SugJ) 
was that penitent and holy princess, madame de Lott* 
gOeville ; she did not forget her situation, nor the abyki 
from which God had saved her; she preserved the re¬ 
membrance as a foundation for her penitence, and her 
lively acknowledgement to the Almighty. Tims is 
Christian humility preserved, and the grace of Jesus 


• These two prelates lived, the one to the age of ninety-five, the 
other to eighty-si*. 

T It is said that M. de Chaulnes had nearly three millions to distri¬ 
bute, to create this pope. D’Avrigny dares not formally deny the fact, 
liith so f.reat a majoiity, and so speedily obtained, renders very probtf? 
’!-. It was money thrown away, or very much like it. 
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Christ honoured. This does not preclude reflection.;" 
and Christian conversation with our friends; but;r^ 
sermons, no scolding; these revolt, and make *3 re¬ 
collect and refer persons to their past life, because we 
find they have forgotten it. I am astonished that peo¬ 
ple of good sense should fall into this injustice : but. we 
ought to be astonished at nothing; for what do we not 
meet with in our journey through life? 

appears that our marquis will soon be in winter- 
arters, like the rest, and that he will be able to pay 
1 Jrou a visit; I wish it, my dear child ; this is the great¬ 
est consolation you can have; I have a great desire to 
embrace him, as well as my dear countess. 1 am very 
glad that the count grows fat: he was thin when I saw 
him, which made me uneasy. The description you give 
Of your storms, is so beautiful and poetic, that it delights 
»y imagination. 

LETTER DCCCCXLIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Swvlay, November 6, 1 68 0 . 

M. de Chaulnt.s has written to me very affectionately 
Sfnd pleasantly; he says that he might, boast of the 
brilliancy of his negotiation, if it were not for the 
grief he feels at having been compelled to ofler the 
pope the charming county of Avignon ; that lie did it 
with so ill a grace, that he thought his holiness would 
refuse it, hut that he vvas unfortunate enough to be de¬ 
ceived, and that, on the contrary, the pope received it 
with such pleasure, as renewed the good opinion he 
already had of this present. At length, my child, the 
deed is done; God gars it you, and God /ms taken it 
away from you ; we must hear up against this loss. 
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« will I us against many others. I must tell you oik* 
'Rlprc, that, if you are just, you will agree that the (lute 
1 i'vmiV^dece i v e d us. lie told us before the last mat¬ 
ing of the states, that things had changed, that he had 
no longer the sanje power as formerly, and that it was 
necessary to appeaf'SN^ittle at court; I have told you 
tvlitft lie founded his hope*upon latterly; be had some 
reason to believe that, at least this year, his solicitation 
would have as much weight as another person’s. He 
spoke in this style to M. de Rennes when he passed 
through Malicornc; I cannot doubt of his desire to' 
ob'igc me and my son, though he did not think it proper 
■ to < .tile of Britany at Versailles; he spoke to M. de L,a» 
vardm, and wrote to marshal _u’Estrees ; madame tie 
Chaulnes to M. de Croissi; and you know what was 
done by M. de Cavoie. It is fortunate for the ambas- 
sador, that the mortiheation he must have felt upon this 
subject, ts concealed and lost in his absence, and he has 
done us equal honour in this country ; for every person 
at RcnneS considers my son as the deputy M. de Chaul- 
ncs would hattfc appointed; and M. de Coetlogon, as 
the deputy of his journey to Rome; we have, there¬ 
fore, no reason to complain, and indeed we are very 
far from doing so. I must confess, I think it strange 
that you, the chevalier, and the rest, the great lord* 
and governors of the province, should judge it right 
that the governor of Britany should be deprived of the 
noble privilege of appointing deputies independently, 
and to say that jVI. de Chaulnes made himself a king; 
lie certainly would have been much to blame not to 
have done it, as all other governors had done before 
him. Since the marriage of the duchess Anne with 
Charles VII1. this fine extensive province had many 
other privileges. M. de Chaulnes for fifteen or sixteen 
#%ars followed the steps of marshal de laMeilleraie ; do 



y*|B,think it either noble or just to make a merit a ( 
grading this beautiful government? Is it not the e i 
m»n interest of all great lords and governors? S , ' 

they not view themselves in this example ? /am 
quainted with two or three who have been very sensibly 
affected at it with regard to them‘■ Wes, and it cannot 
be one of this body who hay introduced such a revolu¬ 
tion. Alas! what do not these poor governors, to please 
their master? with what joy, with what zeal, do they 
not fly even to the hospital for his service? Do they 
consider their health, their pleasure, their lives, as any. 
thing, when obedience to bis pleasure is necessary? and 
yet it is subject of complaint against them to have an 
honour, a distinction, an opportunity of obliging per¬ 
sons of quality in a province! And why do they wish 
to be beloved and honoured, and act as kings? is it 
not for the service of the true king? is it for themselves? 
Alas! they are so passionately attached to his person, 
that they only wish to lay aside, their fictitious charac¬ 
ters, to come and behold hint at Versailles, even though 
they should not themselves be noticed; and shall com¬ 
plaint be made agmnst them fov an assumption of gran¬ 
deur, which they so properly employ ? Is it possible, 
my child, that you should be of a contrary opinion ? 
Come, then, to my assistance, RI. de Grignan; support 
me, it is your business; if you desert me, I shall wish 
you every possible disgust in Provence, and shall praise 
and admire those who, by their industry, may find the 
means of placing you upon the rank of others. 1 will 
say no more; why, too, do you make me speak what I 
think ? It is in you, however, that I confide; and be¬ 
sides, I know nothing so good as to understand reason. 
M. de la Rochefoucault and M. de !a Feuillade would 
not indict ine for my sentiments upon this subjer 
Let us talk of our states.- The Holy Ghcwt 
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:rtm.intcau to the council of Trent, say* Fra 
so the deputation came in a lettre de ca>iiet 
Jo Rennes: these vehicles are equally extraordi¬ 

nary. Marshal d’Jb/-tre.es will not let my son leave 

him for a moitiwnt_he knows no one but him, 

speaks to no one btutTTm, and pays his visits, in 
company with him ; in short, he is so little acquainted 
with Britany, that if he had not found a commet 
officer of the marchioness d’Huxelles, he would have! 
been very much embarrassed. He keeps a tremendoul 
table, the marshal surpassing M. de Chaulnes ; two ta¬ 
bles, for eighteen persons each, from morning till night, 
all served’in new, beautiful, gadrooned plate; in short, 
it is who can spend the most; for there are twenty ta¬ 
bles of the same magnitude. The opera of Atys is per¬ 
formed very agreeably, by Menil; and also some plays. 

How sorry I am for the chevalier’s ill state of health! 
what a severe fever! Good heavens, howl pity him! 
He is right not to go to Paris in such a situation; how un¬ 
comfortable 1 should be there, without you and without 
him! Your stay in Provence has completely fixed mine 
here. I enclose you letters from madamede laFayette, and 
modamc de la Lavardin ; as to madame de Chaulnes'a,’ 
< uas a volume without end ; dwelling upon the con-* 
viction that it is her absence that makes me spend the 
winter at the Rocks instead of Rennes. She places to 
her own account all that can possibly happen to the 
there; and was so sincerely disposed to rain upon me 
a shower of gold, that she was never weary of impor- 
Umn^; me to set out; but, my child, this is over ; I am 
very.well here, particularly when you are at Grignan. 

I am informed that the pope has convened his friends 
to terminate the affair of the franchise with Fiance and 
.-with all the crowned heads; and another congregation 
J^^xamine the means of making a general peace in 

VOU VIII. 
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Ihristendom. It is thought that cardinal d’Fs* 
gt^rn, and that cardinal de Bouillon will n- ■ 
he a'ifairs of France. I am sure the ambassadr" rs not 
et ready to return. 

Sainte-Marie, my old friend, the'l^r.g’s lieutena r * 
t. Malo, has been to see "it*. He told me It 
fatten to you for a vote; pray, satisfy him : 
ljm thM would go any length to serve me: every body 
phs him in this country; he is the comfort of all the 
xiles, of all the prisoners at St. Malo; in short, he is 
a little Artagnan, faithful to his prince, and humane to 
those whom he is obliged to guard. He has a thousand 
good qualities, he says he has learned them of me: you 
recollect how I converted him, by assuring him upon 
my word and honour that our religion was preferable 
to Calvin’s. I should very much pity M. de la Garde 
if he hit# forgotten his first condition, which, like our 
gratitude to God, should never be separated from Chris¬ 
tian ;homility. M. Nicole is quite divine. 

My son still continues at Rennes; his wife takes 
great pains to amuse me. M. de Lauznn is going to 
take a romantic voyage to Ireland with six thousand 
men. Be careful of yourself, my beloved child, and 
leve me with an affection that belongs only to ourselves. 

LETTER DCCCCXLIV. 

* 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, November 9, 1689. 

M. d’Arles, then, has passed through the midst of the 

fires of Tasso, of the gigantic phantoms, of the armed 

men, for atl these defended the passage*; and har 

• 

• See Canto III. of Tasso’s Jerusalem. 

Madame de Sdvigol’a imagination was so lively, her wit so jus** 



MADAME DE S&VIGNE. 


2«7 


nothing but dry and barren heaths. I was la 
JG£es to have found wood enough for our last^oor, 
and feat M. d’Arles would thus see his apartment ha¬ 
bitable, and 3V1. de Grignan no longer lie compelled ,|p 
go up into th^^;.v 4 ters, the impropriety of which 
thought he had long be^TTconvinced of. In this 
niy dear, all would have been finished; but how cittG 
M. Je Carcassonne resist M. d’Arles’s vivacity, who. 
seizes upon the hare, saying, “ Give me four thousand 
crowns, and go to sleep again,-and let me alone ?” For; 
my part, I really think he is in a lethargy; a thick' 
vapour prevents his answering a syllable jto such forci¬ 
ble reasons, and he must be shook again, and tormented 
still more, to awake him. I 'suppose thafi*M. d’Hies 
will receive my letter at Grignan: will he answer easily 
on the subject of the noble pride for whi<s|t, I blame, 
him, and which makes him feel personally ^ preference 
of seats, that relates only 4t his benefice, Sm^wbit^ib 
as little disgraces the abbe de Grignan, as it boiiburs 
thej|bbe de Cosnac ? In short, my child, these are 
fli ght^of imagination that cannot be suppressed. 

I thought your letter to M. de Chaulues an excelleni 
one ; he pays you with good sense, and you find he did * 
all he could. Madame de Chaulnes lias sent me a littld^ 
account, w hich she*says is only for myself, of a com? 
versation between the ambassador and tfa$pope ; I find 
in the holy father’s answer, a great debtee of presence 
of mind, and a vivacity which surprised roe, and which 
plainly show that he possesses all his faculties, and is 
long-lived. 1 send it you, as you may perhaps be 


so ornamented, that the excellent use she made of what she read is not 
at all surprising. But it is extraordinary, tliat a mother like her, should , 
fee* certain of finding in a daughter worthy of herself, as much wit and 
• taste, as were necessary to comprehend perfectly all the delicacy of her 
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^ea«ed to see it. ■ The duchess says she hopes yot 
pardon her husband the injury In* Ins done you, - 
that the armies are preparing to Mini you ba«di^ 

*pn. She sympathizes in the grief of madame de bou- 
Jfe»e, who has lost her son *, after imrdfhble sufferings, 
*nd in that of madame de "Sfaeuegaud, who has not 
iaply lost her youngest son at Bonn, but her eldest, 
Whotn she loved dearer than her life; she has now no 
'children left but the abbe de Gueneeaud, and another 
jfrho is also a priest; thus our foiesight into futurity 
often affords us only useless anxiety, because God is 
preparing for us other troubles. 

I dread to mention to you the magnificence of Rennes, 
lest it should give you an indigestion, for there it no¬ 
thing but festivity going on; they dine with M. de la 
TremouiMfe and sup with the first president; or dine 
tvwith M. de Pommereuil, anil sup with M. de Rennes; 
s 'then dine with M. de Coetiogon, and sup with M. de 
, Main; thus it is every succeeding day. How does this 
agree with you ? There are twenty tables equally ele¬ 
gant; Thou devourest all my goods f. My son informs 
his tytfe, I suppose from civility, unwilling to believe 
that it is upon my account she is here, that her absence 
is much lamented by all her friends, and that he is very 
sony her delicate lungs should prevent her from enter¬ 
ing into alh.these amusements. She answers him ai\- 
grily,' 4&at shefcis offended at such language; that she 
did not come here on account of her health ; that she 
knows the life that is led during the sitting of the stales; 
that it was solely for the pleasure of being with me, 
which she prefers to every thing else; that if her lungs 

* Louis prince de Rohan, colonel of a regiment of ca^lry, died No¬ 
vember 5, of a wound he lcceivetl July 5, near the camp at Lossinca in 
. Plunders. 

A saying of Hcrpagon to Malt re Jacques, in Molierc’s Miiter^|»- 
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tffte equal to the best chairman’s in Rennes, she would 
faot’he same; and all this so naturally, that I ana obliged 
to"%y for it, without having the least scruple St seeing 
her here. We read a good deal, and the time passes 
away so swiftlv^that it is not worth while to be out pf 
patience, exceptVt.t.C-j^cannot embrace you; for this, 
1 wiust own, 1 ardently long for. Adieu: with us itis 
the finest weather in the world, and I daresay, With 
you it is still finer; it is St. Martin’s summer with' «*, 
and the dog-days with you. I embrace, and kiss my 
beloved child on both cheeks, ,« 


LETTER DCCCCXLV. 

i» • 

TO ItHE SAME. 

» The Hot Im, Sunday, November je, l6sy. 
Your letter is not yet arrived, this is always a grief to. 
me; though I have in some degree got the better of 
the apprehensions I formerly suffered from the delay : 
it is the whim of the post, and we must endure it; but 
as I am constantly with you at Grignan, I lose the 
thread of the conversation ; this it is that vexes me. I 
know not whether you go to the assembly with Jf. 
de Grignan, or remain at your ch&teau. I am veryu 
uneasy about the chevalier’s health, and the effect*? 
of the bark, repeated in its usual do*?.: its heat 
operating upon that of the r h e v a I i e rVb 1 otiff, brings to 
my mind an old saying, When the brace meets the brave, 
they remain brace. We hope, therefore, that this brave 
^ 4)ark will make the blood remain brave : God grant it 
may; it is very difficult to subdue. 

Tell me^yhat you have done with madame de Reinie; 
does slpc^still overwhelm you with her torrent of words? 
what means have you silenced her ? I will not slacken’ 
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ifereins to tel! you of my affectionate and strong reg^ 
fcftHlpu, and the lively interest I take in what conc> 
you fgr or near; as all this holds the first rank in 
dear and precious to me, I place it far above my ov. 
little affairs, which appear like hyssop,com pared with 
Jtpur tall cedars. How can I hejpwerftering into all you 
»#y respecting the journey ufParis, for the proposal of 
Which you envy my friends ? I had great fortitude in 
resisting when you were at (Irignan; had you been at 
Paris, their great oilers would ha\c been superfluous; 
I feel that you would have destroyed all my measures: 
jbut having concerted them so well with yours, it was 
not easy to put nje out of my way. Thus, my dear 
chihf^I maintain myself, thus I subsist; 1 w'ould not 
mention this to you, and yet I cannot avoid it, consid¬ 
ering you as thl^Bole charm and consolation of iny 
latter days, God and his providence exempted. 1 am 
informed of the-death of that good and worthy man, 
|he bishop of Nimes; so that our poor Livri is again 
to be given away; I wish the abbe Pelletier may ob¬ 
tain it. 

I have received a long letter from my new friend, 
the mem-wotf Gu^briac *; I would have sent it to you, 
•as his style, which is very easy, would be agreeabh 
enough, if he did not praise me so extravagantly; it. 
ifeet; my modesty will not suffer it: he is so astonishes 
to find a. aippan with a few good qualities and gooc. 
princif#tt?who m her youth had some charms, that he 
seems to have passed his life in a whirlwind of passions, 
among a banditti equally devoid of faith and law, where 
love reigned alone, despoiled of every kind of virtue ;* 
this has given rise to some very pleasant things. He 
demands my protection with you, in the qame of M 

u 

* Sec Lcrter of 2 b Septcml'cr. 
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^»3jdbcartes to instruct him properly with regard to the 
JtCourt of Love *, which he had heard spoken of, t and 
xonbyered as a fable. He is like a cabinet-article, a 
* great curiosity ; he wants to know the truth from the 
governess of P4^vence, and whether upon complaint to 
that court, if judgeiucqt were pronounced, it would be 
by female judges: you have some wits from Arles, and 
a piior from St. John at Aix (am 1 not right ?), who will 
give you the necessary information. Guebriac found 
the enclosed sheet by way of preface to a book of Fran¬ 
cis Ikirberin’st, who makes mention of it: 1 send it to 
Paulina, she will understand this prose as well as ii 
Pastor jbli). This is a tritWyou will intrust some on* 
witn, and not trouble youjaaf about it. Were you ai 
Aix, Montreuil would settlmlns affair foriais old friend, 
whose mind is very different from lflpJISbut, in short, 
you will do vfhat you can without incommoding your< 
self. 

The handsome abbe do Rohan }, so beautiful, ani 
indeed too beautiful, is at present at the head of M. de 
Soubise’s household, and his livings are given to his 

• The Court of Love was nothing more than a society of wits of 
botli sexes, which was instituted in Provence towards the ckSM of lb* 
1 1th century. They communicated to each other their works, and con¬ 
versed upon (hT'icot ndjects, in which love liad always some share. 
The quarrels and jealousies of lovera were the common objects of .Wr 
discussion; they (bunmined the incut*-, of the written upoa 

this subject; the tansons weie a kind of poetry which tho ftwbodours 
or trout feres iud brought into reputation, in which were treated curious 
questions of love and lo* ors. Martial of Auvergne afterwards gave a 
.collection of these judgements, entitled Aresta Aynorum, and upon which 
Benoit le Court, a famous lawyer, published in 1$33 a learned Latia 
commentary. 

See Bayie’b Dictionary, under the article Barlerin . 

% Herc,dcs-M^naJec, prince and duke de Rohan, htc&ine the eidaf 

* 1 :- ucaili of Louis prince de Rohan, his brother. ’ 



younger’brother*. Oar states broke op yesterday, he 
himself send you the news. The marshal’s expen 
was ridiculously extravagant; he had every day six 
guests to dine and sup with him, and every thi^g ws 
served with such magnificence as eclipsed M. de Chaul 
nes, who indeed would have been sorty to vie with him. 
Adieu, my beloved child; This is enough for to-dry. 
How is your health in detail r your side, your colic? 
me a little guze.'te: mine is still like the last. ]V T 
ghter-in-latv embraces you, and continues 
ions to me. 


LETTER DCCCCXLYI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, Novoubor 16 , 16 SS. . 
Youe letters are both arrived; that of the 3d travelled 
to Rennes without knowing why ; the fault was occa¬ 
sioned at Paris; I'received it on Sunday, after having 
sent away my letters. I will begin by entering upon 
the motion that agitates you all, and very reasonably, 
to know if madame de Maison’s compliment is well 
grounded: she has frequently told us very unwelcome 
news, and sometimes very good: but when we hope to 
Bear that the chevalier’s regiment will devolve to his 
nephew,, i| tfeso natural and easy to believe it, that we 
must tjdlraw violence upon ourselves to doubt it; and 
you that are so skilful in raising phantoms, will find 
some difficulty to find subjects of despair upon an occa¬ 
sion where every thing is in favour of the marquis; ex- 
ample, name, his father’s and his unch "s merit, and his 

* Annand-Gaaton-MaximiUan de Rulmn, aften 
, burgli, cardinal and great almoner of France. 
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ofc'n: all these place him at the head of this fine troop. 
You cannot doubt, my child, that I am like you in 
evf’.w thing that concerns you; you cannot talk to me 
too long, nor repeat your thoughts to me too often; 
enter into ail^our arguments pro and con, and into the 
dialogue of Fear and Hope: I therefore wait like yott 
Mth all the impatience excited by real and affectionate 
.. friendship. 

I now know what has happened to the mill-clack, 
madame Reinie. I know that you have resolved to go 
to the assembly, and afterwards to return to Grignan. 

I am informed of the state of the chevalier’s health, 
whose pardon I ask for not agreeing with him respect¬ 
ing M. d’Arle.s’s resignation., I would ! ,.ve made the 
most sit this second place to the king, which I should'’ 
have made him understand I filled only for his service; 
but, at the bottom, I would not have cared ’about it J .* 
I should have been delighted to have kept it, and servedK 
my elder brother. The more 1 felt myself a Grignan, 
and superior to M. d’Aix in every other respect, the 
more indifferent I should have been to that short mect- 
ijng of the assembly, where the prerogative of cue arch¬ 
bishopric over another constitutes the difference upon 
this occasion only *. I own to you, in short, that thiaig . 
my feeling, and I thought, from his rank and elevated? 
sentiments, that it would have been th» chevalier’s 
also: I have been mistaken; but, much afjx'iegteem his 
good sense, I shall not change my opinion*. On the 
other hand, I praise the archbishop for having the cou¬ 
rage to finish his building, and 1 admire him for having 
obtained 4000 crowns from Mi de Carcassonne. 

* The arel)bishop of Aix is the first attorney, by birth, of the county 
of Provevv'e; and in this capacity he always presides at the assembly of 
the states, which are held every year at Lambesc, a town three league* 

• distant from Aix. 

N 5 
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? Your sister-in-law desires me to tell you ah; ' 
lierseJf fortunate in having been able to please you. 

• she did by following her own inclination. You y 
much increase the pleasure she feels in doing what . 
calls her duty, by your approbation. Sfr& has scarcely 
Yelt her husband's absence; lie was so near lier, 
often heard from him, was so certain he would s * 
V£kWB, that no mortification intruded to disturb 
amiable conduct. You speak of all this so alfectionai. 


ly anjf sincerely, that you renew my love by it. 

Your county then is given up. I wish the principality 
*#f Orange, which is so freely surrendered to the king, 
:ould recompense you for your loss; but it has long 
been in your government without your being the bet¬ 
ter for it. I am delighted that you have written to ma- 
jame de Chaulnes. Do you not like the little conver¬ 
sation she sent me, and which 1 sent to you ? I am 
lold Coulanges is a favourite with the pope, that M. de 
Chaulnes has bespoken a state-coach, and keeps a table 
as he did in Britany; this looks like being settled. By 
the by, our states broke up on Monday last, they have 
granted 10,000 crowns to marshal d’Estrecs; he has 
spent that sum and more. The deputies are M. da 
Rennes*, and M. de Coetfogon, the rest are not worth 
irfte honour of being named. Your brother will be here 
to-momWijh^e brings with him the abbe Charier, and 
my fantjii&rBuron, who is a stout gentleman, madame 
de Mat-bout, and some others; we fear more from so 
much company than from our solitude. My son cer¬ 
tainly often takes tjie liberty of quoting the good bro¬ 
thers, who order separate beds in the dog-days; ro¬ 
mances are rational compared to this silly book. I 
shall say nothing of Paulina’s taste for romances; I 


* John Baptist de Beaumont, bishop of Rennes. 
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b^Ve i»ad them, like many other persons of superior 
jndi i.'f mding to myself, with so much pleasure, that l 
A»st he si., nt. liv ituples might be given of the' good 
and had effects produ-ed by these books; you do not 
like them, g^i.l you have conducted yourself well; I 
liktd them, a ,d they have done me no harm. “T* 
jbe pure, all things art* pure,” as you say. I, who 
chose to support my taste, thought that a young man 
became generous and brave in viewing my heroes; and 
a you. g woman wise and. discreet in reading Cleopatra. 
There are people who sometimes take things wrong;' 
but they would not act better, perhaps, if they could 
not read; it is essential to have the mind well disposed, 
and then it is not easily warped: madatne de la Fayettpy 
is another instance in my favour. It is, however, venra 
true and very certain, that M. Nicole’s works are pre¬ 
ferable ; you are charmed with them ; this may serve* 
as a panegyric to the book: what I read of it at madatne 
de Coulanges’s, easily convinces me that it must please- 
you. You wtil be very happy, and very enviable, if 
God has made use of this delightful book to inspire you 
with his love. I, at least, derive this good from it, that 
I am persuaded it is the only tiuly desirable object m 
the world. Upon this ground, I conjure you, Hiy dear 
Paulina, not to let your mind turn towards frivolous 
things, but to attach yourself to what is sglid, in which 
class I place history ; your taste will orfjpriwi&e bp of a 
pale hue. We are reading the Historyiwffite, Church 
by M. de Godeau*; it is really a very fine work; in 
what a respeotable light does it place religion! we are 
ready to suffer martyrdom with'S^bbadie. Every thing 
has its turn; Corisca is very pretty and very roguish: 
altri tempi, altre cure. Love me always, my dear child. 


Anthony Godeau, bishop of Grasse and Vcnce. 
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but never weigh other love in the same 
yours; your heart is of the first order, at • ■ - - 
sc rubles it. 


LETTER DCCCCXLVII.* 4 


TO THE SAME. 


K 


The Recks, Sunday, No>'»m!- 

You have relieved me from ‘great an a g 

tne that our, marquis is colonel of his unc. egi- 

ment; nothing could be more advantageous nira; it 
is scarcely possible to be promoted higher at the age 
'of eighteen. Now your uneasiness is at an end, and 
fthe dialogue of Hope and Fear happily concluded. I 
defy you, with all your ingenuity, to discover any dis¬ 
agreeable circumstance attending this affair; there is 
Bow nothing more to be considered, my dear countess, 
than to support this rank, which necessarily creates a 
greater expense than that of captain. The chevalier 
must be paid—bow much ? It is to be hoped that you 
will have permission to sell your fine company, the 
work of.your own hands. In short, good and evi) are 
blended; 'honours increase expense; we are sorry when 
they are-not obtained, ai«f embarrassed when they are; 
s8<*h is thetworld. Will not your colonel pay you a 
visit? I MMM^think he would have time enough. I 
have a gfewrnclination to write to him, and superscribe 
tis letter according to my fancy. You have, then, ge¬ 
nerally a hundred persons at Grignan, and eighty is 
your least number. I find they are not very scrupu¬ 
lous about burthening you.,, I approve of your not 
going to Lambesc, to expose your beauty and Paulina’; 
youth to the fury of the small-pox: this is an evil we 
cannot too carefully avoid. You have given me such 



madame de sevigne. 


«?# 

idea of the north-wind of Grignan during the 
C~<rter, that it terrifies me. I suppose M. de Grignan 
wNr find it difficult to resolve not to pass these,three 
months at the good city of Aix; we must sometimes 
yield t<!*iu«pt>ssibilities, but it is a painful reflection; 
and it is a great misfortune to find ourselves exhausted; 
^hen it is so necessary to be otherwise : these are very 
•Mo objects, in regard to which, I wish you, as well 
all requisite fortitude. The chevalier will 
e. • • ie of his to you: he has so great a por¬ 
tion, of t. f which he is deprived by the gout, that 

he has some to spare, and should supply his friends with 
it. Never fail to inform me of Ins and your plans. Ma¬ 
dam.; de Chaulnes tells me, that she has received a very 
dimming letter from you. Madame de Lavardin wa». 
in gnat affliction, M. de Chalons dying, and his pio«K 
mother*' overwhelmed with grief at the foot of the 
cross. M. de Senlisf and all the Sanguins are very 
joyous; they have obtained our little abbey (of Livri), 
and have given up a priory to be free of the pension. It 
is so agreeable to them, that it seems nearer to me than 
if it had been given to another; they are all our old 
neighbours. 

My son is at length returned from the states; and is 
very well pleased to be with us ; madame de Marb$iff 
is hire for a short time, and the abbe de^uimperUs 
(Charier) who tiiinks of nothing but me. We 

expect our farmer, with whom we are io^Ktle a long 
account without money. The count d’Estrees { supped 

* '5 

* Louisa Boyer, duchess of. Noailles, smother of Louis Antoine de 
Noailles, bishop of Chalons upon Marne, afterwards archbishop and car¬ 
dinal of Paris. 

•|- Denis Sanguin, bishop of Senlis. 

J Victor Marie, count (afterwards duke) d'Estrdes, rice-admiral an i 
marshal of France. 
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snd slept here last night, and set out this moritng*^r 
Paris j I found him very agreeable and lively. He fiaqt 
a fine mind, and so attached to the sciences, and what 
is called the belles-lettres, that if lie had not acquired a 
very good reputation both by sea and ianfk(T.-> ihe che¬ 
valier can inform you), 1 should imagine him to be one 
of those whose talents are an obstacle to their fortune; 
but he knows very well how to make them agree, at the 
expense of his rest, indeed, for he spends whole nip 1 .;* 
in reading, which is too much. 1 wish our r ^'quis had 
Duly a half of this disposition ; it would be sufficient. 
It was a pleasure to hear him converse with my son, 
upon ancient and modern poets, history, philosophy, mo¬ 
rality ; he is acquainted with every thing, no subject 
comes amiss to him ; this is delightful. The ignoi amuses 
were quite in the back ground ; and the G****s, with 
the counts de R***"* and de R****, and their good 
things, had nothing to say ; we were very merry at their 
expense. Madauie de Marbeuf sends you a thousand 
affectionate compliments; and the abbe Chaiu r sends 
you ten thousand respectful ones. Your M. d’Aix has 
an abbey worth (3000 livres a year, which belonged to 
the abbe de Soubise ; lie will tell you it is worth twelve., 
^ilt you may abate one half. 1 take my 1< ave, my bc- 
mved child ; your brother is disposed to write to you. 
Send me the gazette of yoor health; this is the source of 
my re.post^igHsjwu say the fountain of youth with me 
would be iwrsource of yours; this is an idea which I 
consider as worthy of your friendship. 
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LETTER DCCCCXLVnL 

► M. DE SEVIGNE TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, November 20, 168*. 
x am once more, my beautiful little sister, with 
'r mamma, delighted to find her in perfect health. , 
d to find myself in repose at the Rocks, and oat 
of the states, and delighted to renew my 
espondenee with you. My mother has preserved all 
'etters, which have still lo me the charms of no¬ 
velty, so that it is onl}- since yesterday, that I have 
been informed of all you have said respecting me. I 
'.hall m ither compliment nor thank you for what 
inve written to my mother anil to me, as you kaa# 
haw sensible I am to the testimonies of your friendship. 

I was soon consoled at not having the deputation, when I 
peiceived I had not been deserted by M. de Chaulnes, 
as I had imagined. You know that I always complain of 
crosses; those which have befallen me this year, were 
of a nature which it was impossible to foresee ; for it 
is certain that out of the three powerful men in the pro¬ 
vince, there was.not one who was not strenuously my- 
fi lend, and whose interest was not connected with mine 
w i h regai d to the deputation ; so that it was much more 
their business than mine to ctiect it. m-4* Chaulnes, 
marshal dTistievs, and M. de Lavardin, sri% equally op¬ 
ponents to !y. dc Seignelai, M. de Cavoie, and M. de 
Ooellogon; and were nil disposed to deprive their anta¬ 
gonists of the satisfaction of appoinung'a deputy, and 
to have one of their own nomination. I was the only 
one they all had in view, and it was, in fact, their in¬ 
tention to appoint me. Marshal d’Estrees entertained 
hopes as long as he could; lie at length received the 
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mandate he so much dreaded, and which had becTTV. 
' verthiless determined upon four months before, as I I/Jajn 
since been informed. You judge rightly that, being 
upon such terms with him, nothing unplea_s.ayj wu.l^ 
happen to me during the .sitting of the states; 1 tell you 
this in confidence, for it would^not be proper to publish 
marshal d’Estrees’s earnest desire that M. de beigneltfi 
and the friends of this minister should not succeed upon 
this occasion, though every one is acquainted with me 
' misunderstanding that subsists between them. 

Iam very happy to find that 1 shall soon be uncle to a 
colonel, and, perhaps, ere long great-unele ; not indeed 
to an officer of such high rank; but I shall console myself 
fojr this, as the affront cannot be given to me without 
jour sharing in it. Adieu, my very beautiful little sister; 
Tam going to resume mv usual avocations w ith my mo¬ 
ther, amusing her by reading history, and taking care 
of her health; and I shall not, in your opinion, have 
much merit, for the short time site stays, considering 
how well she is at present. 


LETTER IXrccXLlX. 

FROM MADAME DE StVIGNL TO ‘THE SAME. 

The Hocks, Wednesday, November Ja, 1669. 
How delighted! am, my dear child, that you have taken 
a little tripto Livri*! You have so often celebrated this 
festival there, that if you had met me, you would not 
have thought any change had taken place, not even 
among the Sanguins, whom we have so often seen 
there, and who are now masters of it, and all our old 
furniture devolved from abbe to abbe, and which will 

* Madame de Grignao imagined she would be there upon St. Mar- 
tin’s day. 
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ue in the state -you have seen them, for this 
oing to be settled as a patrimony in the fapiily. 
j charming weather, and so have we; fine sun- 
id air: madatne de Marbeuf cannot help walk- 
gu’Whe is not so strong as I am. The abb£ 
and I have been these two days settling with 
• aner; ho is a very*honest man; hut as his pre- 
,,or destroyed our estate, nothing hut repairs and 
vbacks stare us in the face, and I shall not receive a 
thing of td'fijJipusAnd pistoles he owes me, as the 
"".luce has been applied for the last two years to re¬ 
mit: order; these are strange accounts; but let this 
iso'e you, as it does me, it wdl he better in future. I 
uglily approve of your having avoided Lambesc, t 
air being hi looted with the small-pox, a disorder t 
most caii fnlly to be avoided. I shad not be surprised; 
if the chevalier, with his complaints, to which the air 
of Paris is so fata), should take advantage of the oppor¬ 
tunity of spending a winter in your mild climate, now 
he is there: I should rather be astonished, if, finding 
himself better after using the waters of Baiaruc, he did 
not ensure the success of those baths, by the tempera¬ 
ture of the climate, which affords relief to all gouty pa¬ 
tients; so th it I am very far from thinking heintends 
to leave you alone. 

I have received compliments from the abbe Bigorre on 
the marquis’s having obtained a regimeitf.,. I have just 
written to the young colonel, and the composition of this 
letter certainly gave me less trouble than your answer 
to madame de Vaudeniont gave you : if absence, joined 
to a still farther separation, has doubled and increased 
the pomp of your gallimatia, you have great reason to 
be out of breath, to wipe your face, and cry halt, like 
Iff. de la Souche; but you would not be the only one 
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who would have occasion to wipe his face, in at<t^ajT-V 
to undirstaod you*: I say this in jest, for God ah/ay 
bestowed on me sufficim 1 grace to understand yorf’pei 
fectly.' You amuse yourself with building and 
all your apartmints, that are so conr.nod'twteiTutti ■-o dil 
ferent from the oilier pompous, ill-finished buildings 
there is much more reason in what you are doing. Yo 
ask me what books wo ire leading. When \\e ha\_ 
company, reading is hod aside : but before tiic meeting 
of the states, we lead some h'lle books that scarcely 
took us up a '.vonietit:—Mahonnt 11., who took C’oit 
stantinople from the last emperor of the Fast • ti.is .s a 
great event, so singulai, Liilliant, and extraordinary, 
that we are tarrit d away with it; and it happened but 
tiro hundred and thirty-six years ago :—the Conspiracy 
eif Portugal, which is very fine: the Variations of M. de 
Meaux: a volume of the History of the Church, the se¬ 
cond is too full of the detail of the councils, and there¬ 
fore might be tedious: In Iconoclastes and the Arianism 
of Maimbourg; this author is detestable, his style dis¬ 
agreeable ; he is always desirous of being satirical, and 
compares Arius, a princess, and a courtier, to M. Ar- 
uauld, madame de Longuevilie, and Treville: but set¬ 
ting as^de these fooleries, the historical passages are so 
Eery fine, the council of Nice so admirable, that it is 
read with pleasure ; and as he brings us down to Theo¬ 
dosius, we shall find consolation for all our evils in the 
elegant style of M. de Flechier f. We skim over other 

* Madame dc Sdvignd here ridicules letters that are too elaborately 
written, too much studied, and therefore affected ; what would she not 
have said, could she have foreseen the time when all the various styles 
furnished frequent examples of this very defect, and, by aiming at wit 
and novelty, pains were taken to become unintelligible ? 

f Esprit Flechier, bishop of Nimcs, author of the life (if 
Theodosius. 
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• ’t/C have once more dipped into the Abbadie, 
dVve shall resume it again with my son, who reads 
I ad^Viatily ; thus, my dear child, the tune glides away 
. ,it jqgsiv.ftly; it is at present an object of great itn- 
lortance'i.., .vA It' I had found out the source of your re- 
lose (I never met with so pretty an expression), if I had 
b^tnd it, j should he a prodigal of time, as formerly. I 
.m more i ved at tlie time you have lost in losing the 
■riiimv; 1 had hoped it would remain with you much 
one, this, a.- voa sae.^was a iourcc of justice; I wish 
t !a\i! (Ii’jjcmlvd ijjjon tiie health of the present pope, 
nr noth!"!* is talked of but tlie soundness of his consti- 
ution J his nrt.viiy. 

I have read at intervals the Life of l he Duke d’Eper- 
on, which has highly amused me. You must tell nflfi 
, ,'rne Lr.tnbcsc news; alas! will not poor road ante <ft)< 
anet be very much grieved ? why did not her h)»bAd<{ 
remain peaceably with her? what did he intend tod* 
in that cursed qaliry? The life of man is a mere trifle, it 
scon over; in all these histories it passes so swiftly, 
•w of the heroes live to my age! but no more of that » 
*,ie reflection is vuiTicient. My son, his dear wife, and 
ntadame Maibenf, send yon a thousand remembrances; 
the abbe Charier a thou-and compliments. I am muck,' 
obliged to this abbe; he takes upon him all my businest 
of Lower liritany, which is not inconsiderable, and 
which I could not have done at Paris; and after all 
this, my child, I only ask the happiness of-seeing you 
again, and embracing you with my whole heart. 
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LETTER DCCCCL. 


TO THE SAME. 

Hie Rocks, Sunday, November 27, 1689. 

I Have not received your letter; these delays mortify, 
but do not now alarm me; 1 am accustomed to the ca- 
j p ices of the post. 1 am quite of M. de Courlin’s opi- 
*B®hb; your presence would b" wry necessary at cour 
for your son; nothing is so certain, and this is one ot 
the reasons that make us murmur against impossibilities; 
this is the cause of all obstacles and of all disasters. l?o 
,*yotfcitekbl!ect when we used sometimes to say, there is 
ting so ruinous as the want of money ? we perfectly 
Seretood each other. But will not the little colonel 


you,a visit? what can prevent him, after having 
Treturnetjjjbanks, and paid his court fora short time? I 
expect to hear from you upon this subject; you can 
never enter too fatty into every thing that concerns you; 
it is my true interest. 

. I should also be glad to hear some Lantbesc news, 
and, what humiliation tVJ. d’Ar'es has sutiered from the 
. Wooden arm upon Ins seat, which did not appear to me 
.to touch him ; I am still of the same opinion. 1 forgot 
on Wednesday to enclose a note of condolence, which I 
had written to poor mudame du Janet. 1 have sent it 
to Paris, and you "ill receive it by way of Poirier; I 
find I have some fcelmus for Provence, which lead me 
to believe that I shall some day return thither. Ma¬ 
dame de la Fayette informs me of the preparations she 
is making for her son’s nuptials. She has converted her 
little chamber into a cabinet, she has given me an idea 
of it, give me one of you; I know not what you, <3r 
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?ears ; if I were to see you pass, I should not 

'OU. * 

Jare reading the Life of Theodosius; my son in- 
'eases its value by his manner of reading it; it is 
ally Abe.finest piece of writing I ever met with ; the 
yle is admirable; but such a book lasts us only two 
; I had read it, and yet "it was new to me. I should 
5 sorry, for instance, if Paulina had no taste for his- 
ry ; romances should only be foils to such productions, 
herwise they arepernicious. Madame de Marbeuf 
.■commodates herself to our reading; and we accom¬ 
odate murselves to her card-table, when there are per- 
.' rulers: she is a worthy, generous woman, who is ca- 
ible of loving, and who adores you. The abbe Cha* 
sr is gone for a few days to a living be has near Vitr^jj 
really sometimes admire the goodness of Provident®; 
wards me; he is so necessary to me in the business 1, 
ive to transact in Lower Britany, that if he were at 
.esent at Lyons, as he ought naturally to be, I know 
at what I should do. 

Madame de Chaulnes has received a brief from her 
iend the [tope, conceived in the most obliging terms 
ossible. Popes do not usually allow that they are in«, 
ebted for their exaltation to any one; but you will*’ 
nd that his present holiness does not hesitate to say,, 
hat he owes it to the ambassador according to the kingV 
itentions. 1 enclose you a copy of this brief; my son 
ays it is badly translated, but the sense is good. The 
bbe Bigorre has sent me the holy father’s picture; I 
loubt not that he will send you one also; his counter 
lance promises longevity. If Avignon had been held 
ipon his life, it would have remained with us a consi- 
hadble time: but that chuil to die at the end of the first 
r! you, however, made so good a use of that source 
ill justice, that I thought heaven would preserve it 
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for you; but we are not acquainted with the nscretj 
of That country; the only certainty is, that wj musjr 
submit to them. Coulanges paid his compliments io tlfe 
pope in Italian: he was in the circle of the fust (audience, 
when the ambassador was accompanied through the 
streets by fifty coaches, and a great crowd of people; 
it was a very fine sight, and after having received ffom 
the pope every paternal attention in public, he was 
>jhut up with his holiness two hours in his closet; whut 
? S**sed is still a secret. Coulang£s*tlieh paid his sho.. 
.compliment, the holy father answered with much good 
Humour and politeness; he told him he had heard of 
psadame de Coulanges, and that she must come to Rome 
“With madame de Chaulnes; this will not be forgotten. 
St, pretty girl said a ridiculous thing the other day at 
pannes, very much in the style of madame de Cou- 
langesVepigTams. You know M. de laTremouillewith 
■his fine figure find plain face; he was looking at another 
lady, to whom he was playing off'the lover, a^d turned 
his back upon her; instead of being embarrassed, she 
said with great sprightliness, “ It is certainly to me lie is 
making love.” Is not this madame de Coulanges herself? 
dfluttsuch sallies are agreeable every where, when they 
pare natural. These are trifles, indeed, my dear child; 
^Mre might enter upon more serious subjects; but they 
Would be melancholy, and we are very distant from 
each other: you know how sensibly they affect me; 
this is enough for a day in which I have nothing to 
answer. Inform me what the major-generals sell their 
fegiments for. Adieu, my best and dearest child; tell 
me a few particulars of your health in the gaaette style; 
for you have countries, alas! which werefwraerly much 
ravaged; give me some account of them ;■ I cannot re¬ 
flect upon former times without emotion, and gratitni e 
to God. 
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LETTER DCCCCLI. 

TO THE SAME. 

, The RocVs, Wednesday, November 30, 1689. 
much I am obliged to you for having sent me M. 
-^iaint Pouanges’s letter! It is a pleasure to see, really 
o see, an attestation of the wisdom and merit of our 
narquis, formed expr^jy for this age; you are not 
forgotten in it: 1 am delighted at having read this letter, 
and I return it you with a thousand thanks. I have no 
doubt that you will be allowed to sell the marquis’s com¬ 
pany, and I wait for this joy ful c^ent. 

I always interest myself in what concerns the ch^ti 
valier ; not because he amuses himself with readil 
and liking my letters ; on the contrary, I take th| 
liberty of laughing at him for this; but because hli 
head is very well turned, and agrees wonderfully well 
with his heart: but how is it, since he is fond of thij 
kind of reading, that he does not give himself the 
pleasure of perusing your letters before you send them i 
They are truly worthy of his attention. When I short 
them to my son and his wife, we feel their beauty, 
My friend Guebriac saw the passage respecting Ls 
Montbrun the other day ; it very much surprised him] 
it was a lively and amusing picture. In short, mj 
child, it is fortunate that my letters please you ; how 
often otherwise would you be tired! M. de Grignai 
has not then lent me his assistance in that, where ] 
spoke of the masterly stroke of having deprived th< 
pope-maker of the nomination of deputies for the go 
rernor of Britany, I am sure that neither the chevalie 
noJ you could fail to be convinced of the truth o 
‘ what I said : that blood which circulates so warmly ii 
yie chevalier’s reins, could not be frozen with regard t 
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the interests of great lords and governors of provinces. 
I also hope that he has adopted my sentiments upon the 
ill-judged pride of the archbishopric of Arles, for the 
archbishop is out of the question ; but I perhaps flat¬ 
ter myself in vain upon these occasions.. X shauid, 
however, like this ingenuousness, if united to so many 
good things; and, if it were in my favour, 1 should 
,be quite proud of it. Let us now talk of his gout and 
fever; they seem to reign alternately, the gout in the 
room of fever, the fever in the roOfh' 'oi gout; he may 
choose; and I am of your opinion, that the reigning 
power is always the most disagreeable; tn short, it is a 
pat misfortune that such a man should be obliged to 
ep his bed. 

W.t So then you were struck with an expression of madame 
la Fkyette’s, blended with so much friendship*, 
hough I say to myself that this is a truth which should 
"out be forgotten, I confess I was all astonishment at it; 
for I yet feel no sort of decay that puis me in mind of 
it. I cannot, however, refrain from calculating and 
reflecting, and I find that the conditions of life are very 
hard.^ lt seems to me thatl have been draggid against 
2«sy will tg the fatal period, when old age must be en- 
jSdured ; I see it, I have attained it; and 1 would, at 
rjeast, contrive not to go beyond it, not to advance in 
(the road of infirmities, pain, loss of memory, disfigure¬ 
ments which are ready to lay hold of me; and I hear 
a voice which says. You must go on, in spite of your- 
•elf; or, if you will not, you must die, an alternative 
St which nature recoils. Such, however, is the fate of 
those who have reached a certain period; but a return 
to the will of God, and to that universal law which is 


• This expression was, “•You tie old." See the letter of thi 
October. 
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f imposed upon us, restores reason to its place, and makes 
^us call in patience to our aid: summon it also^ my 
dearest child; and let not your too affectionate heart 
excite you to shed tears which reason must condemn. 

I had no great difficulty in refusing the offers of my 
friends ; I had only to answer them, Paris is in Pro¬ 
vence, as you said, Paris is in Brilany; but it is extra¬ 
ordinary that you should feel it in the same way I did. 
Paris, then, is so truly in Provence with respect to 
me, that I would^r'. .his year be any where else than 
where I an). Passing the winter at the Rocks sounds ter¬ 
rific : alas ! my child, it is the most agreeable thing in 
the world ; I sometimes laugh, and say. This, then, is 
what is called passing a winter jfc the woods. Madame 
de Coulanges said to me, the other day,Leave your damp 
Rocks! Damp! I replied: you are damp, if you please l 
Brevanes is damp, but we are upon an eminence; you 
might as well say. Your damp Montmartre. When the 
sun shines, it penetrates on every side into these 
woods; it is a dry soil, exposed to the direct rays of 
the meridian sun, so that the most delicate constitution 
could not take cold; and the setting sun has a fine 
effect from the end of a long grove : when it rains, we 
have a good room, a good fire, and two card-tables: 
this is now the case, as we have a good deal of com¬ 
pany, who do not interrupt mo, for l do as I please; 
when we have none, we are still belter off as reading 
affords a pleasure superior to every other. Madame de 
Marbeuf is very good; she enters into our taste; but 
she will not always be with us. I wished to tell you 
this, that your friendship might be at rest. 

My daughter-in-law is delighted with what you say 
ofaher; I make no secret of it, and she desires me to 
j/y every thing that is kind and grateful, in return for 
*he praises you bestow on her. M. Courtin'* friendship 
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for you, claims many from me; he is a 
friepd, and not afraid of speaking in y . 
but this is not a very proper time to req : ,. 
and gratifications, when considerable augmentations are 
asked on every side. Tell me what pensions are re> 
trenched ; not, I trust, M. de Grignan’s, or a Menin’s ? 
If so, I shall be in despair. You will see M. du Plessfls; 
be has written to me, and gives me to understand that 
bis domestic plan does not succeed; and that instead of 
being comfortable and independtentr-as he expected, he 
has thought of nothing but quitting his house; so that 
he will be with M. de Vins, in Provence, for two months. 
He will relate his griefs to you; he seems to have been 
taken in with respect to interest; I am very sorry for 
it; tell me what you learn from him. You certainly 
onght to send me M. de Grignan’s speech; as he is 
satisfied with it, I shall be still more so. Tell him how I 
summoned him to my aid, and upon what occasion. You 
spare me very much in your letters, I am aware of it; 
you pass slightly over things that are unpleasant, but I 
feel them as much as you do. It is a great comfort 
that the chevalier is with you; he is the only person in 
whom you can confide, and the only one that can be 
more affected than yourself at what concerns you; he 
knows how worthy I am to talk with him upon this 
subject: we are so much in the same interest, that a 
natural union must necessarily subsist between us. A 
thousand kindnesses to my dear Paulina; I have a very 
good opinion of her little sprightliness, and her curtseys. 
you love her, you amuse yourself with her; this de¬ 
lights me; she answers your questions very humorously. 
Good heavens! my dear child, when will the time 
come that I shall see and embrace you, and that a^ar 
child also? I long for this period ; I will ’> 
ihe first prospect I have of it. 
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LETTER DCCCCUI. 

TO THE SAME* 

The Rocks, Sunday, December 4, IBM. 

{ thank you for your lfetler of the 24th of Novera* 
ber; it is full of confidence and friendship, and in* 
forms me of what I wished to know. I told you that 
I showed my son only such letters as I chose he 
should see ; this is certainly one of the number. Wt 
had some sensible people here the other day, who, 
on reading what relates to your son’s regiment, ;® 
the gazette, immediately exclaimed that.the 
colonel would die of no expense to his father atSj 
mother; and that bis two uncles, who were such gteal 
lords, would certainly support him. 1 could not help 
shrugging my shoulders internally, and left thetia U 
think as they pleased. You cannot surprise mb it 
speaking of the chevalier's friendship and kindness; 
they are great indeed: it is he, I find, who wishes t< 
furnish you with the means of paying him; this is s 
singular stratagem; but the difficulty consists in find* 
ing the money, though the security is good. Why 
could not M. de la Garde procure you this trifling sumi 
l find fault with every one; no one exerts himseh 
sufficiently. Would to God I were possessed of a small 
transferable sum! 1 would soon send it to you > but 1 
have nothing but vile lands that produce stones instead 
of bread. I am, therefore, good for nothing but tc 
talk, to fiSd fault with what is amiss, to pity you, anc 
feel keenly your misfortunes; alas! you see the rest; 
* md yet you see mottling, neither do 1. I conjure you t( 
'let me know the sequel of these important and urgem 
-Tairs: be not afraid of afflicting me; my sorrow i: 
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greater when I suffer alone, and am only .. 
things generally. Your assembly, I find, 1 
a fortnight, and our states three weeks: their sittings 
will hereafter be still shorter, for the only object now i* 
the free gift. M. d’Aix ought to be satisfied that M. 
d’Arles has resigned his place to him : can this be called 
pride? It is so, however, and is highly gratifying ‘o 
the archbishop of Aix. These two pi ides, one of whom 
remains, and the other who goes away, will agree very 
well together. If M. d’Arles thinks he has caught M. 
d’Aix, he will be sure of success, for he always con¬ 
founds his enemies upon these terms. I know not whe¬ 
ther I shall be in a humour to write to M. d’Aix upon 
this abbey; it is not better than my comnliment. 
Tell me all that follows; and when you have found 
money to pay the chevalier out of his own estate—ah, 
how easy it is to comprehend this feeling! I am not 
■over-muchpleased with the prudent La Garde; I do not 
find that generosity and gratitude are virtues be much 
practises; I wish they had their turn with the rest. 
Let me know when you have leave to sell the marquis's 
company. 

How good it is of you to form Paulina’s mind, and to 
teach her to dance! You will improve her more than 
Desairs; she has only to look at you, and imitate you. 
Is she tall ? is she graceful ? I thank her fur not having 
confounded me with the grandmothers she hates: thank 
Heaven, I escape! I very much approve the regimen 
and preservative which she takes, by her confessor’s 
prescription, against the Pastor Fido; it is like the 
rhubarb and marmalade which I saw madame de Pom- 
ponne,take before dinner; but she afterwards ate champi¬ 
gnons andsallad, and adieu to the marmalade: you, d£at 
Paulina, are to make the application. But do you not 
adore your dear and excellent mamma? Doyou not tf ,: "A 
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i^elf happy in seeing her, looking at her,’listening 
her, and hearing her? Each of these words his its 
Segree. I know not, my dear child, where. M. de 
Grignan is, or where you are, or where the chevalier 
is : you talked of a journey to Lambesc ; the air of the 
small-pox always alarms me. Pay my compliments as 
* y»u can ; accept my son’s; his wife will not write to 
you till you have obtained permission to sell your com¬ 
pany ; she looks to the main chance : she is charmed 
.yvith your friendship and approbation. Madame de 
Marbeuf is still here, and the abb£ Charier; this is just 
the company we like : they send you a hundred thousand 
compliments. We have fine weather, and we walk ; I 
wear your cloak, which I very much like, and It does 
me both honour and profit; it is admired and praised : 
it is a present from my daughter. Do not imagine that I 
am in a dark solitary wood, with an owl upon my head; 
this is not the idea: nothing passes so insensibly as a 
winter in the country ; the prospect of it is worse than 
the reality. My health is still very good, give me a 
circumstantial account of yours. 

LETTER DCCCCLIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlie Rocks, Wednesday, December 7, 1689. 

1 have told you, my dear child, that when once we 
are settled in the country, the months of November 
and December are not difficult to pass. Your north 
wind, however, greatly terrifies me; we have no such 
temnests here. 1 would not have you lose any of the 
good company that is now with you; and I could wish, 
if’ the chevalier’s health be not restored this winter. 
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i&amber at Paris: this would be a comfort 
both/ You'are resolved then to pass the w 
Grignan, leaving the game to M. d’Aix, and setting 
forth the reasons which prevent your holding your 
court at Aix for three or four months, as was customary 
with M. de Grignan. But do you not hope to see your 
son this winter ? I cannot cohceive that any thing can 
prevent his coming to you. My son and I were ad¬ 
miring, the other day, how you had pushed him for¬ 
ward in life, in order to fix him in the station that was 
so proper for him, the command of his uncle’s regi¬ 
ment: all this has been very happily brought about, 
and M. de Grignan crowned all in sending him to make 
the first campaign at Philipsburgh, which cost you so 
... many tears. The academy, the musketeers, and even 
the company of light horse, could not have advanced 
him so much as these three sieges with the dauphin, 
and the contusion so prettily and so coolly received: 
in short, our utmost wishes have been hitherto accom¬ 
plished ; may God support and conduct the rest. 

Madame de Vins has written to me respecting the 
regiment; like a true friend, she is delighted: she in¬ 
forms me that M. de Vins has taken M. du Plessis with 
him; this I knew, and told you ; you will see him, and 
he will acquaint you with his grievances. It is easy to 
see that the poor man has been imposed upon; this is a 
pity; but marriage should not be engaged in so incon¬ 
siderately.* The weather has been tremendous for these 
six days past. There are now two card-tables in my 
apartment, occupied by madame de Marbeuf, the abbe 
Charier, and others: this is very well; when they are 
gone, we shall resume our books with pleasure. Mj 
health still continues good, you talk very superficially o 
vours; how are your spirits, your side, your colic 
In short, are you handsome ? for that determines all. 
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LETTER DCCCCLIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, December i 1, 1689. 

’ I Begin by exclaiming against the fix dcnicrs } a sum } 
have never heard mentioned since the loan of the mise: 
in Moliere’s play. I suppose you meant to say six an<, 
‘a AqZfper cent, which I have heard of in Provence 
but tne former sum is so usurious, that I do not think i 
notary would draw up a contractupon such terms: it woulc 
be paying 1666 livres 13 sols, fofftO,OOOlivres; which it 
not at all in the usual course of loans: in short, 1 stark 
in need of an explanation, for I cannot believe you ai 
the first word. I agree with you in regard to the rea¬ 
sons that urge you more than all the bailiffs in Christen¬ 
dom to pay the chevalier, not only in part, but the two 
thousand pistoles'*; nothing can be more just; I am 
quite of your opinion. 

I.ike you, I have found all we have thought and felt, 
with regard to the little abbey, very singular. Such a 
turn of fancy seldom occurs: you may call it childish 
weakness, or whatever you please; but it is certain that 
these Sanguins, this Villeneuvc, the idea of old Pavin-f-, 
our ancient acquaintances, are so confounded with our 
garden and forest, that it appears to me like the same 
thing, and not only as if we had lent it to them, but as 
if it were still our own, since we are certain of finding 
our furniture, and the same persons we so frequently 

* The price of the regiment. 

■p foenit Sanguin de Saint-Pavin. one of the most pleasing poets of 
liis time, died in 1670. 
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therji In short, my child, we deserved . 
ttccodnt of the love we had, and still have, U <• , 
iightwl retreat. 

You praise me <00 highly for the quiet life I lead 
here; nothing gives me pain but your absence. If it 
be necessary to raise the value of this retreat, to give 
courage to certain people, 1 consent; but otherwise, 
you forget that Paris is in Provence for me, that every 
thing is equal to me, that I could not pass my time 
better, and that I do not deserve praise for this jour-. 
ney, but for the one I took when I left you at Paris, 
and which maternal tenderness and policy, and the last 
commands of the good abbe, to restare to my son the 
lands 1 had enjoyed, compelled me to take, five or six 
years ago. It was this that gave me real sorrow, be¬ 
cause 1 quitted you ; for which 1 was deservedly pun¬ 
ished by a narrow escape from being drowned, and a 
sore. leg. At present, my love, my expenses sleep, or 
rather slumber, for I have always my house and little 
household at Paris, and am at some expense here; but 
all this is so trifling, that 1 find means to remit some 
money, w hich is a relief to my mind, and calls those 
charming virtues, which yot&$tt> highly extol, into 
action. When I have settled, as I hope to do, my 
affairs in Britany, I shall think of nothing but going to 
meet you. I shall pass through Paris, which is the 
theatre of all nations, and perhaps, by that time, you 
Will think of coming thither. In short, we shall see 
what Providence ordains with respect to our plans; 
we must do as well as we can till the autumn of 90. 
The journey of my son and his wife to Bourbon, seems 
to me like a vision. This, my dear child, is all I can 
say to you to-day. 

The little colonel has written to me, to his uncle, and 
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cousin*, to inform us of his promotionJ^Ie had 
at* yet received our congratulatory lette^^ Iw owns 
laf he is delighted to find himself at the head of such 
a handsome troop, and to be able to say, my regiment; 
that this is somewhat juvenile, but he is only eighteen, 
lie tells us how the last years of his life have been 
hurried on; I would stndyou this letter, but I like it so 
much, that 1 am unwilling to part with it. You seem 
to be more apprehensive for me, at being the grandam 
of a colonel, than of a captain of cavalry : you carry 
your allection too far, my dear countess; I have mote 
courage than you have, and I would willingly be so to 
a married colonel; if he were to have a son by the end 
of the year, I should be delight^.' We should accus¬ 
tom our.-elve.s to think of the worst that can happen; 
there are some passages in your letters, upon this sub¬ 
ject, so afllctionatc and so natural, that they call forth 
a gratitude and tenderness that are not easily described; ' 
vie must say, as you do sometimes, God knows it. 

I have spoken to you of madame de Coulanges, but 
what you say is more to the purpose. It is true that 
this sin of hers will not fail to find indulgence ; she will 
turn this new friend (Alexander Viil.) to whatever pur¬ 
pose she pleases, and he will, for some time, be the 
best piece in her purse; but I give you back your own 
words, " She is my friend, you know it well; you 
will not betray me.” Madame de la Fayette informs 
me that madame de Coulanges is in a good road f; and 
that she will endeavour to get into one also, as soon as 
her son is married. Tell me, my dear countess, how 

* The young marchioneis de Sdvignd thought herself too little to l>e 
calle^ azittl. 

■f That is, that she was becoming religious, by giving a few hours 
less to the world, and a few more to the church and directors of con¬ 
signee. 

o 5 
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yafeconujje to pass the winter in your chat( 
th»rmwnlhio, with hurricanes that make on< 

M. de Grignan will very much regret the loss of ma- 
dame d’Oppede’s charming society. For my part, I sink 
quietly to the grave, in these woods: I sometimes do 
not stir oat of my room for a whole week. I never 
think of it when it rains; and when it is fine, it is like 
rammer, on account of the fineness of the soil; for tlfa 
last two days, the sun has been warm and brilliant; it 
is very mild; this is the weather in which I walk. At 
length, you would approve my conduct; what can be* 
more comprehensive than this ? For three weeks past 
we have had very pleasant and accommodating visitors ; 
l mean, the abbe Charier and madame de Marbeuf. 
They leave us to-morrow: they send you a thousand 
thousand compliments; I could have wished that you 
had answered the first, but you did not suppose they 
would have staid here so long. Cards enliven a house; 

I fear that yours have cost you some money, as well as 
M. de .Grignan, for I know your ill luck. 

{.have been much surprised that your province should 
so considerably have increased its present to the king : 
when Jd. de Grignan entered upon his office, it was only 
.•.hundred thousand crowns, and after the first year, it 
was five hundred thousand. We have received an edict 
from Paris respecting the tonitrilte The king, the dau¬ 
phin, and Monsieur, have sent allAheir plate to the mint, 
which will produce some millions, and furnish money, 
which was very much wanted. You circulate in the 
midst of your disorder, my dear child, and turn your 
thesis in every possible way; this shows a vein of the 
solid understanding of the poor worthy; it is always 
much better to know what we are doing, than to live r 
if we were blind, deaf, "and dumb. 

By the bye, talking of deafness, 1 entreat you to mak< 
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chevalier dread as mach as I do, this soraoi family 
i»order. Another by the bye, respeetingffamHy: M. 
_e Lamoignon has obtained the reversion of M. de Ne- 
niond’s post; it belonged to the late first president; the 
king has wrought this miracle ; for William thought that 
the word reversion would kill him. I am delighted that 
our neighbour * has at length obtained this place, and 
will not die in his own. Your son is in a strange place, 
Kaysers-lMutem f; if this were a Breton word, it could 
# not be worse. He tells us he is going to apply himself 
threading; he is right, for it is a disgraceful thing to 
be ignorant; since he loves war, he must like the his¬ 
tories that treat of it; advise him to employ his time 
usefully while he lemains in thEstrange city. But will' 
he not pay you a visit ? I shall be as much surprised as 
you to see him once more a firebrand with the tone of a . 
commander: God preserve him.’ ' 


F&OM M. DE SEV1GNE. 

I am quite of your opinion, my dear little sister; I as¬ 
sure you, 1 think no more of the deputation, since, to-:;, 
obtain it, I must have again become a courtier or 
warrior. It was not properly settled, that, in order to at-vj 
tain this dignity, one of these qualities was absolutely?^ 
necessary; and the moment I found it was so, l thought 
of nothing but retiring from the post to which I had 
been appoint'd, and reldjped more pleased than ever with- 
my humble rcneat; but;I do not give up the pleasure of 
paying you a visit, whidh I long for more impatiently. 

* Christian Francis de Lamoignon, son of William ie Lamoignon, 
firs# president of the parliament of Paris, was advocate-general, and af¬ 
terwards president It mortier to the parliament of Paris. 

•f- A town of Germany in the Lower Palatinate, upon the little river 
l^-auter, It is also called Caselouter. 
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than I caif express, Madame cle. Mauron * : 
j^fiWy*<o , 'iiourbou, as a settled thing, and .. 
ta&e daughter and tne with her: this jou ■ 
not yet foVm any part of my mother’s plan; wesuu.. 
how Providence will arrange them both. I am glad 
•that you are satisfied with your sister-in-law; 1 can 
assure .you I.epjried-her very much the pleasure of my 
mother’s society, which 1 should infinitely have prefer- 1 
ed to the mad gaieties of the states. Wc have paid our 
compliments to the new colonel, who has also written 
to us very prettily, to inform us of his new dignity; he 
seems as proud of it as a young man of his age must 
naturally be. God knows how heartily 1 wish him suc¬ 
cess; 1 wish it as much as I do health to his father, 
whom I embrace most affectionately, and you too, my 
jlovely little sister.- 

v 

LETTER DCCCCI.V. 

TO THE SAME. 

The RuiU-, Wuliu-.l.ty, December 14, 16S9. 

^ It the chevalier read your letters, he would not seek 
£:for amusement in those that corue fiom such a distance. 
.‘■-What you told me the other day of Livri,—which we 
■ have lent trj.M. Sangum, allowing him even to make a 
fountain there,—this w hole passage ; ; -meconcerning 
madame dc Coularigcs, and ev'- -ssions of 

regard, are animated and agj the 

sprightliness of your style in'^i..o 1 h 

thorny, perplexing, overwhelming basin; . , 

dear child, all the admiration is due to 
to me. I am alone like a violet, easily i 
hold no place, no rank in the world, except i" «*»• 


• M. de mother-in-law. 
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rt,.. which I esteem more than all the rAt, and in 
t- hearts of my friends. What I do is^ot^jfficjit 
perform ; but for you, in the rank you hold, in the 
most brilliant and most populous province in France, to 
unite economy with the magnificence of a governor, is 
scarcely credible, and I cannht believe it will last long, 
particularly with your sen’s expenses, which every day 
fncrease. As these thoughts often disturb my repose, I 
fear that you, being nearer the abyss, are still more sub¬ 
ject to painful reflections; this, my dear countess, is my 
Nyjly grief, for solitude is not at all irksome to me. Our 
ple5mant_visitors have left us ; I have, at the same time, 
driven away my son and his wife ; the former is gone to 
his aunt’s, the other to pay, a Ataig-negtected visit. I, 
have sent them both their dilitrent ways; this 
pleased me highly: we shall meet again in two dayx, 
and shall relish each o'her’s society the more. I am not 
indeed alone, for 1 am beloved in this country ; I had a 
visit yesterday fiom two very pleasant men, both Mo- 
linists ; I was not. tired of them. I have hooks, work¬ 
men, fine weather; if my dear child were more contf 
fortable, what, with the hope of seeing her again, could 
I desire ? 

I have written to the marquis, though I had before 
paid him my compliments' of congratulation: I entreat 
him to read in that gloomy arrison, where he has no¬ 
thing to do; ' t ■ ince he is fond of war,.it 

is unnati * -tion to see books on the 

subi«*ch i • ’ with persons who excel- 

1 1 t ■ ° i. I sco.UJbun, I torment him, and I hope 
-ork a reformation: this will be the first door 
.sed to open to us. I am not so uneasy at 
.ond of his bed, knowing be will never fail in 
..licerns his fame, as 1 am at his being fond of 
ning. 1 point out that this is certain rain: if he 
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" plays butjittle, he can lose but little ; but it is a smsHj^ 
rain thptr'makes us wet through: if he plays often, '• 
will find himself deceived, he must pay; and if he has 
no money, he must either forfeit his word, or break in 
upon his necessary expenses. We are unlucky too from 
ignorance ; for, without bfeing cheated, it happens that 
we almost constantly lose. In short, my child, it would 
■be a bad thing both for him, and for you, who would 
feel the effects of it. The marquis, therefore, would be 
fortunate to have a taste for reading, like Paulina, who 
Is charmed to learn and improve. Delightful, happv 
disposition! which places us out of the reach of enO'ui 
and idleness, two hateful monsters. Romances are soon 
read : I could wish Paulina to have some order in the 
choice of histories, that she would begin at one end, and 
finish* at the other, and thus acquire a slight but gene¬ 
’ll knowledge of every thing. Do you say nothing to 
bar respecting geography ? We will resume this convert 
sation another time. D’Avila * is admirable, but we 
like him better when we are a little acquainted with 
what leads to that:period, such as Lewis XII. Francis I. 
Ifld so on. It is your place, my child, to govern and 
correct; it is your duty, and you know it. With re- 


spect to every thing else, I have no doubt that in a very 
wort time you will make her very amiable and pleas- 
log | good sense, and an earnest desire of obliging you. 
In sufficient. 


t' You tell me you expects M. ';e V n.. dinner ; had 
tea not been apprised of it, yov would h'.e Ljen asto- 
WtodtOSttM, du Plessis beh^dlnw. he v?\ relate 

is grievance* to you; he has told them to me in p- rt * 
id led me to expect the remainder. He seems to me 


•Author of « History of the Civil Wars of France, which contains 
l the memorable events from the death of Henrv IL in 1539. to the 
aace oSVuvtas la 1590 , 
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ited and doped, with regard to fortune,*.and hapso 
t an inclination to he rid of his Dorimcna* tjugtj M 
could guess the rest, though he has assured tos he* 1 
honour is in no way impeached; God grant jt may hq 
so! This is very foolish nevertheless; for there are 
things which should be undertaken seriously and pru¬ 
dently ; for instance, marriage. M. do la Fayette was mar¬ 
ried the day before yesterday, (Monday the I2tb) and 
was to return to dinner at his mother’s, and to sleep .at 
M. de Mariliac’s ; supposing then, as I believe, there it; 

young countess de la Fayette, you may think ym|| 
tihr your son say, “ I have been dancing all night 
withTttSdame de la Fayette; I have played at battle¬ 
dore, and a thousand other games, with her; I ham* 
run races with her.” How this would surprise you! 
young countess is very lively, and the marquis is < 
her first friends. Our madame de la Fayette approyt 
and wishes to imitate every thing the chevalier does$: 
she loves and esteems him; but the chevalier’s raiser<; 
able gout renders him proud, and almost insensible to! 
all my friend’s advances. Here is a great deal o£ idlpi! 
chat, my dear child; but I know you like it, and 
not sorry that you have given me an afternoon’s am* 
ment. 

LETTF'; DCCCCLVL 


".e SAME. 

i , ’Sunday, December is, 1689. 

< ._*// to send you, till 

,.y father to madame &| 

• i ..e remark, that he does 

...... 1 - orhost in the election of a pope; 

,.rved the sincere avowal he makes of beii 
-l to France and the ambassador for his elec-5 
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this-'hlone, added to the praises and friendslna* 
which he honours our duchess, appeared to me 
worthy of attention. I hare no fear that the Holy- 
Ghost will be offended at being so little celebrated in 
the conclave; he knows very well, and so do we, that 
it is he who creates them : we, the disciples of provi¬ 
dence, are not to be deceived, and we know by how 
many ways, how many agents, and how many wills, he 
Constantly performs what he determines. I have a high 
Opinion of the letter you are writing to M. Selletier, 


Without knowing either the particulars or the subject; 
and I am persuaded that you make a very good us£ of 
{His Holy Ghost, which has deprived you of Avignon. 
Your son appears to me an officer of great consecju nee; 
his place is enviable, and surpasses what you could have 
expected at his age ; all tire measures were so just and 
po well taken, that not a moment has been lost; no 
crosses, but the most agreeable circumstances, have at¬ 
tended him ; in short, my dear, if you arc not satisfied, 
I know not what will please you, and this company 
which you are going to sell seems to crown the whole. 
£ plainly perceive that the marquis will remain some 
time atCaselouter : these winter wars are sometimes as 
tj^fal as campaigns; we make ourselves known: the 
neighbourhood of Mentz is a confidential post; you 
wrote in this idea, since you have scruples about the 
C^jtage which you display by your fire-side; it is the 
chevalier’s society that hg«- / ou ’'artial dispo¬ 
sition. I can fancy I see the p or gentH .iai witli his 
paws across, like the lion with which you p. : d your 
court so well to the prince; but I am convinced u.. 1 a 
winter in Provence, under your fine sun, will benen. 
his health surprisingly. I know, at least, that the last 
winters he spent at Paris were very severe. We have 
hitherto no reason to complain of this; there has been 
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.) glazed frost, bat fine sunshine; I walk 
he woods are still very pleasant, and.evtfty 
thing so well planted and arranged, that it seems as if 
the leaves had fallen only that the sun might shine’ 
through the avenues, and that we might enjoy our 
rambles, I sung the other day. 

Pour qui, cruel Hirer, gardes-tu te* rigueurs ? * 

I was delighted to find that it wav not for you; but 
let us wait the conclusion, for you know that from the 
Hgtremity of the horizon, may come the most furious qf 
the ahiqdful children of the North f; you are hut too we Ik- 
acquainted with him, he has committed dreadful ra¬ 
vages with you; but, under-thl* name ofJBise J, cap* 
tinue to enjoy his absence; this is a great advantage 
You have given me an idea of a sound sleep, at the cpp;< 
of a long walk, which has very much pleased me; for 
in the numhjtp of thoughts that may agitate you, I am 
always afraid of your having no sleep after four in the 
morning, as I know has often been the case with you; 
such warm blood would but ill agree with Proveriee; t\ 
cannot recommend too strongly to you the care of ypprj 
health, if you value mine, which is still excellent, f 
thought M. du Plessis would surprise you behind M. del 
Vins; here 1 expect you would be caught; but to be^ 
clese-shaved, v " h" s, is a ridiculous coat 

trast. Ht h >• Grignan, and is &•«* 

light- : , , . . . , magnificence, and tber 

- > What harmony there ir 

, . .. ■f , - -ii animated countenance ?• 

i . ■ i; ,vhat fine blue eyes, with black; 

graceful easy figure! she must either 

.ruel Winter, dost tbou reserve tlty rigotira? « 
Fontaine’s fable of die Oak and the Eecd. 
ue north-east wind. 
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be striking or very interesting, 1 know not exactly 
pray tpll me. 

■ What say you to the example the king has st. 
melting down, all his beautiful plate ? Our duchess du 
Lude is quite in despair, she has sent hers; madame de 
Chaulnes her table and candlestick-stands; and madame 
de Lavardin the plate from Rome, convinced that her hus- 
band will not return there again: see if you can do any 
thing upon this occasion. I send you a letter from M. 
du Plessis, in order to fix your imagination; do not ap« 
pear to have seen it, nor mention it to him; confine yo^r" 
,j»nsures to deceit and mercenary views, but s$v .lot a 
Vford of the cote and the calf. I sincerely pity the poor 
ifjgit; matrimony is a very dangerous disorder; I had 
drin£ 

|jP?^joold not comprehend how my letter to madame de 
Burncould find its way back; the reason is excellent; 
twill keep it for the first time her husba|gl,dies, for I 
fcpuld say nothing else upon the occasion.' You scold 
|pe for taking what you say too seriously; yet who 
diwpjpbge that a man in Provence, where you are, 

' he well, when you asstfnlbmp he is dead? I shall 
liore careful in future, WSKm a less distance than 
ivence. I have' corrected you, at least, with regard 
the commissions. I make them at the moment, and 
jjjhis'is not like poor Janet’s case, in which there is'no 
but that of a letter. *My dea* child, I recommend 
|toa to take care of ye .*<.•», at the. -'tical times; 
keep yourself quiet, if you lot a me. I-.y $ n and his 
r wi£e are both returned from tb ir excursions ; *hey ap¬ 
pear sctglad to find me here, that I pity them for ha ing 
heft me. My daughter-in-law has got the head-ache • 
•be was overturned in her little journey, and received 
some Smises, and two of her beautiful horses, which 
were takes off, are lost, and no tidings are yet .heard of 
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on is very much vexed. The little household 
{kin affliction. They will write to you on Wednesday, 
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TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, December 21 , 1619. 

I «o back, my dear countess, to the place where I left off . 
' on Sunday. The beautiful little horses galloped aw|jr,'; l _ 
'%thout stopping for a considerable time, like you 
whAk.it is not held with a tight rein. At length, enV 
was foOtlta at Vitre, in a farm: the people at Vitre wer$, 
astonished at seeing this little feature at night, 
great heat, completely harnessed; and wished to 
some intelligence of her, respecting my son. 
recollect the circumstance of Rinaldo’s horse, 

Orlando found running with his harness without 
master? What an affliction! he knew not of whom < 
->uire; at length, he addressed himself to.the 
•ni crnal gentil, che di Rinuldo, il tuo caro . 
aivenuto *. I do not know Rubicano’s. answer' 
assure you that our two little animals are very 
some in the stable, to tb» - -t satisfaction del, 
signore f. 



■ONE. 


It • 





. “twfaction from <1$ 
. good health in th«k 
■'i.u your sister-in-law having' 
1.ner fall, after a head-ache tot* 
iittle accidents are useful, to make us. 


* T ’ *ue, gentle steed, whst is become of Rinaldo, thy dew kwrf. 

• Jt' their deer lord. 
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know the value of being relieved from them. T, diiCffi^L 
my beautiful little sister, that you are not sufficiently- 
affected at the king’s goodness, in allowing you to sell 
your company. Here is your son promoted to the rank 
of a colonel, almost free of expense to you; he will 
have'good winter-quarters, both as captain and colonel, 
till he finds some one who is disposed to give him ] 2,000 
livres. This is all, I think, that you could have wished 
for upon the occasion. And what better could you 
de^re for Paulina, than to see her honourably settleJ 
atfyour estate of Avignon, with a lover who adores her, 
jpd who was the first that sung her praises, and^iade 
her name known in foreign lands ? Adieu, my charm¬ 
ing little sister. 


FROM MADAME DE SEVIGXE THB YOUNGER. 

lO/i 

I swear to you, my dear sister, that I will never leave 
madame de Sevigne again; I fall down, 1 am over¬ 
turned, my head is broken, the moment I leave her 
atection: but I am mueh more sensible to the pro- 
erities of my pretty cousin, than to my own little mis- 
lunes. I wish Paulina’s days may be woven with 
gold and silk, but not that she may pass them with her 
Bom an lover. 


5 ' MADAME DE SEVIGNV -overtguES. 

Coulanges has written me a'long entP tai mg letter; 
Be must have written to you ? the same t!y\\ He has 
tent me some verses, which i honour; for ir. : ntro- 
duces in them all the glorious periods ol/Jlome, w. -ch 
I also honour; he is cheerful, contented, and the fa? 
vtyirite of M. de Turenne*. How do you like this 

• Louis de Is Tour, prince de Turenne, died on the 4th of August, 
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• *.«! ^ 4th Paulina, request* the pope** 
-u it entreats his holiness to give‘hha 
Avignon, which he will restore to your family; she 
will be called the countess of Avignon. At length, 
he says, that old age surrounds him: he-doubts of some 
things on account of certain calculations; but he main¬ 
tains that he is not sensible of it, either bodily or men¬ 
tally ; and I, in turn, assure you that I feel as he doe*, 
and that I do myself justice only by reflection. I rfa 
more uneasy about your health than my own. Hova 
comes it, my dear child, that you are afflicted witlr| 
colic, which compels you to keep your bed f You were* 
not so ill at Paris; would not thejwaters Paulina took 
this summer be of service to you? I heard at Bourde- 
lot, that the waters of Forges, with cooling medicines, 
are infinitely preferable to hot medicines, which thic< n 
the blood, and add fuel to fire. You will,‘“‘perhaps, 
laugh at these reflections; bqt do not treat them light¬ 
ly, yon who reason better than all the faculty: take 
collee also into consideration ; do you think it was in¬ 
jurious to you? This is dictated by my friendship and 
ignorance, and has no authority but experience. * 
i am very glad that y- > will have the chevalier’s 


company this winter • 
fort: not becan' I; 
pered taste 

he ha® r /> ■ 

t>-< bs, -• . t- 


need of this com- 
this is a disle.- 
■ourt to him ; bi - 
.1 livres exactly in 
intention of the 
.,s of pushing his fortune, 
taste to good account. He 
y in this respect; and, with regard 
las surpassed the most sanguine expect" 


j. • : - f K* • • 

*' i • l \ i ry tast 
• .'H i A ~oy in this i 


,.ie 


.lie wounds he had received the preceding Any in the battle 
.Kirk, He was at Rojne in 1669. 
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tions: I say this without intending to displease hhn j-hi 
has found as much money as he has been able to spend 
though far short of what he deserved; but he wouh 
not even have remained here, if God had not stoppei 
him short in his career; and it is for his melancholy 
fate that the marquis is to be pitied; for if it had beei 
allowed its full extent, our child would have require^m 
«t!ier assistance; but we must return to God submis 
lively, and follow your maxims. 

{?’ I ask you a thousand pardons, chevalier, for what ] 
• have taken the liberty of saying; why do you read mj 
letters ? Dot speak to you f 

What say you to all the fine plate of the ducheas dt 
Lude, and that of many others, following the king’s t< 
the mint ? The king’s apartments have thrown thre< 
millions into trade, which all together must make a greai 
circulation. ^Madam^jKChaulnes has sent her tables, 
with her l&t'o candleHak-stands, and her beautiful nil 

N ^ i/ 

toilet. The abbe Bigorre has sent me the edict, with 
the increase in the value of money; ah! this it is that 
will enrich you, supposing your coffers are full. 1 
have just written to M. de Lamoignon; I was willing 
to practise this stratagem, and content myself with a 
compliment; but I have repented. 

Our readings are delightful. We have Abbadie *, and 
the History of the Church; this is marrying the lute tc 
the voice. You are» ,Ub It id oi -ere; I know not 
how we could captivate yoi a whole ‘..int.v here. You 
skim lightly, and are not fri id of history^ | md we have 
no pleasure but when we are attached to our -object, 
and make it a business. Sometimes, tyf way of ct. -nge, 
we read les petites Lettres of Pascal; good heavens! ho r. 


Author of la VeriU de la Religion Chrelieme. 
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they are, and how well my son reads them! 
f jntly think of my daughter, and how worthy 
i’ till* extreme propriety of reasoning would be: 
but your brother says, you find that it is alw ays the 
same thing: ah! much the befftir; can be a 
more perfect style, more finely wrought, more delicate 
unaffected raillery, or more nearly allied tr *he dia- 
iogues of Plato, which are so very beautifi ' •», 
when, after the first ten letters, he addresses ht< ■ 
the R. P.s, what seriousness! what solidity! wht. > 

^jhat eloquence! what a love of God and of truth » 
a H%y of supporting it, and of making it unde 
All this is to be found in the la|t,eight letters, wuv. 
are very diflferent from the former. I am persuaded 
you never did more than glance over them, selecting 
the most beautiful passages; but they should be read 
leisurely. Tell me whether the marquis will not have 
good winter-quarters; this will be a consolation. I do 
not think that the chevalier will quite desert this regi¬ 
ment, or that M. de Montegut will discontinue his good 
advice to the young colonel. 


END OF THE " •*' . OLUME. 
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